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THE    FARM 
OF   THE    DAGGER 


CHAPTER     I 


T 


DAGGER    FARM    TO-DAY 


HERE  is  a  road,  uf  almost  Roiniii  -traicfht- 


ncss. 


tliat- 


t'li 


ts  tl 


le     coiural 


asti 


)f 


DartiKooi-.  and  coniKcts  tlic  town  or'  'J'avi- 


stock    with   t 


w     \  1 


llaii'L'    of    Moroto 


luiaini 


stead,  twenty  miles  distant.     About  midway  tliis  trad: 
leaps  down  over    ttie    broad  brow  of    Merripit    Hill, 

.'t  of  Pcjstbridui',  and  crosses  the 


le  liaiii! 


plunjres  into  t 

eastern  arm  of  Dart.     A  Uw  yards  below  the  passage 


there  shall  still 


l)e  sfLii,  spaiinmi!;  ihe  river,  an  anea 


nt 


and  f 
It 


imou- 


brid 


ill'    o 


f  tl 


\v  sor 


\   kn 


lov,  II   as  eyclopeai 


is  (ir\-l);ii 


,  itii  enormous  ma-^es  (jf  (rranite,  and 


niav 


)v    eoiisK 


hred  of 


nandsome 


but    not    f; 


iou.~ 


aiitidui 


In    tlie  eifijhteeiith   eiiitury.   ami    |>er!iaps 

earlier,  our  forefathers'  pack  horses  passed  that  way. 

Now,  turning-  from  the  liin-li  road  and  pursuing  the 

river  soutlnvard.   there  shall   presently   appear  upon 

the  hillside  a! 


)ove  it  a  ruined  dwcllinrr-place.  Thi- 
liabitation  is  well  sheltered  bencatli  tlu'  tremendou* 
shoulder  of  B'.llaford  Tor,  where  that  mountain  rise; 
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to  its  rrranit,  ,.,,„,„   ^.^..^  ,^^  j^^^^.^  .  ,^^^^  ^^^^  _^^^^  ^^^_ 
vation,  .1  il..  ,t   prot.rN  tl„.  o!<J  l,o,.se  from  the  west 
wuHl  Kl:at  us>,nllv  sweeps  tl...  moor,  also  serves  to  sh,-t 
out  much  smishino.       F,,,-     half    the  year     Hallafo,-.! 
*"■')<•-  t!u.  >UM  >oon  after  noon.     The  sh.pe  of  th.-  land 
all   trnd-    ...rth  -...tvanl,   an,!   the    Hank     of  the  KM 
casts  a  >ha<Io.,v  that  swallous  tlu-  home^tea,!  .hirinn-  a 
ffreaf.r    part  of  eaeh    ,iay.       Xotu  ithstandinr.    these 
disadvantages,  thank,  to  the  uealth  of  vallev  pasture 
and  other  circumstances,  this  spot   lon^r  a<.o  f,  .npl.d 
fni.rj.rlse:  and  Dagger  Earn-,,  hefor..  ruin  and  de<av 
overUK.k  it,  h..foro  a  human  tragedv  h^ft  it  to  tnnihle 
into  ruins,  had  soon  full  measure  of  prosperity. 

Throe  generations  succeeded  there:  t!;en  that  hap- 
P""-'   "I""<'1>   'Hoko  the  thread  of  good   fortune  and 

'"'•""I  '<..n  away   from   th.e  river-side  homestead   for 
e\  ( T. 

When  Gregory  Newcornhe,  .ith  a  grant  fron>  the 
nnehv  .f  rnrn:u]l  erected  his  house  and  set  to  work 

o  enelo..  and  r..eh,;„.  , his  virgin  .arth  of  Dartmoor, 
tl-en.  .as  dug  fn-u,  a  Danu.onlan  harrow  a  serap  of 
n)otal.  The  prehistoric  tor.h  had  heen  ^ra-er  d  to 
make  a  grass  ,po,,]ow.  and  its  ]n,man  ashes  disp,,]],  d  • 

hut  the  niptal  flake  heinr.  .nhmlrh  d  tr^  ll  ,       ^• 

' '"  ,     u.)inirr(  ii  to  the  ant;nuaries 

of  tnat  tin^e-though.  indeed,  arch.Tologv  was  but  an 
-fnnt  science  tl.en-rejoiced  the  wise  men,  who 
declared  this  hlndo  to  he  .  frag.n.nt  fron,  the   ^  ..  of 
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Bronze.  That  metal,  tliouirh  research  mitzlit  have 
.•iiiticipatcd  it  in  these  rejricis,  has  ahv.ivs  ini-u 
extremely  rare  upon  Dartmoor. 

"'I'hen  the  })laef  shall  lu  calUd  l)n^<j:  ■•  Fa.rm," 
said  Gre^n)."y  Xcwconihc,  ai.u  "'nan'ofr  Fa.rm"  it  has 
heen  call.rl  until  the  present.  .\e\v(omhe'>  ttitrrprise 
preceded  hy  half  a  eentury  that  i^reat  ra;:,^.  for  c.ilti- 
v.'tion  of  Dartmoor  ^.aich  sit  in  soon  afti  r  the  vear 
\H()0.  In  his  earli(  r  days  le^.,  of  the  ua>re  had  < ome 
under  cadtivation,  and  the  rights  of  the  coumioiiers 
— a  .subject  of  fruitful  content  iiin  from  eaiav  times — 
were  more  widely  acknowledged,  more  .iu>tlv  upheld 
than  is  the  ca-e  to-day.  Newcomhe  created  a  "•new- 
take"  tenement  i>y  llsa^nse  from  tlie  Moor  authorities; 
he  prosperrd;  his  slucp  and  (attle  w  vr  t'amou-^  a  .  far 
as  Hideford  .uid  Hampton  Fairs;  and  wlan  he  pa-.ee 
away  his  son  followed  in  his  footsteps,  found  his 
account  in  horned  i);ast>,  and  won  some  nu-asure  of 
renown  as  a  hn  caler  of  them.  His  name  was 
Hlanchard  Newcomhe.  and  he,  too.  had  a  son,  who  was 
called  John.  With  this  man  the  prosperity  of  Dag- 
ger F;irin  culminated,  wamd,  v.uuNlied.  His  dc- 
Jiarture  indeed  cast  a  ^hailow  darker  than  any  ever 
thrown  hy  the  t1ank  of  Re!laf<,rd  Tor.  It  buried  the 
valley  in  gloom,  and  the  l^orn^r  of  it  chirud  all  human 
hearts,  so  that  his  Farm  of  tln'  Dagger  found  no 
future  tenant  and  sank,    as  it    shall  be  seen    to-dav, 
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into   tii.it    uiounifiii,   uiiIovlIv,  and   (l,c;u,..l   ^k..l(..ton 
still  standincr  between  river  und  Iilll. 

'I'lic  n.'of  .,f  thatch  has  loiirr  si,uv  fallen  and  van- 
islud,  \nA   a    I'himney     rLiiiaiiis.       The  wooduork  has 
rotted  away,  and    the    windows    in.i    d.,<.r.  are    mere 
n-n-,ilar  holes  that  leer  and  gniu,  like  blind  evrs  and 
H  toothless  mouth,  upon  the  beholder.     One  wall,  fall- 
in  f- out,  has  disidayed  the    interior,    md  the    M.ulless 
house  lies  in  this  lonely    region    like  a    erackrd  nut, 
whose  kernel  has    lonir  .in,.,,    been  extract,,!,    uhoso 
broken  shell  endures.     Around  about  streteh  shattered 
"alls,  and  on  them  ^rli„„,ier  wond.rf.il  fabric  >  of  moss 
and  lichen  interwoven.      Here  duells  the  eladonia— 
its  chrysoprasc  verretation  splashed  with  M'arlet,  and 
other  lichens  arc  in  form  of  ar^ate  sections,  or  like 
the  clanmiy  gills  of  water-breathing  Ijeasts.     Reindeer 
moss  makes  grey   huvwork    in   the  heathy   fields,  and 
other  mosses  thrust  their  ir];„„nerln^  and  dewy  fingers 
into  the  herbage.     A  seedling  rowan  has  rooted  up 
aloft,  :'v.(]  ivy  struggles  over  one  wall,  but  there  is  no 
inHJcsty  or  grandeur  in  this  ruin.    In  prosperity  it  was 
hut  a  mean  abode,  and  now  it  perishes  meanly,  and 
Iricks  alike  the  dignity  of  hlstonV  age  and  the  beauty 
of    worthy    architecture.       Yc^t    the    solemnity    that 
marks  any  human    achievement    of  the  past    it  pos- 
sesses. 

Now  the  ruin  fades  back  into  nature  like  a  cloud. 
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Mild  }Ki,r-^  ill-f'a\()nr;il)l_v  from  lush  ^rnii  things, 
{treat  unil)il-l)rariri;^-  {)liints,  blaclvtll()nl■^  and  l)riars 
strivf  to  hury  (acli  lowir  u.i'.i:  liart^-ton^^iic  t\rns  loll 
from  tlu'  tiiipty  joIst-lioK  ^ ;  fundus  lifts  it>  livid 
c'ouK  hi'iuatli.  Ilmiihlc  \ CLTtiatioii-.  of  orantro  and 
I'hony  hue  co.ir  the  ^^ranitc  and  nihhk'  and  ^n-iw 
tlicnat;  the  fro>t  thrusts  -tccl  finn-cr,  hctucrn  tlic 
>ton(>:  tlic  li^rhtninn-  has  visited  lurf  ami  ha>t'.  ncd 
final  downfall.  I{at~,  liani;;  from  littK'  claws  in  tlu' 
(I'.inincv  a  id  other  dark  crannies;  hv  iiiirht  the 
Mi'i'fch-o.vl  cries  .iround  the  ruin,  hv  div  the  ,)."rl\- 
(laus  caw  and  clatti  r  in  it,  ::n<\  at  sprinirl  ime  j)!ot 
with  cvnicai  franknts-  liow  hest  thov  niav  stc  d  tho 
frantic  -tai'lint>'s  yount^  to  fatten  their  own  hrood  in 
the  precipic!'  hard  hv. 

This   mined   farm   is   haunt((l,   too,  and   where  the 
hunlet   of   r()sthrid<i;e   -lands — a   mile   distant,   in    its 

glad(    of  heech   and   sycanion you   shall   find   fliosc 

w!io  -till  helie\e  in  gliosts  at  Djig^er  Farm.  They 
will  speak  of  apparitions  that  ])lay  tluir  parts  a<:jaln 
undi  r  the  lifrht  of  the  hiuiter's  moon.  Hut  onlv  u 
vani>hin^'  <i;eneration  are  uj)oii  terms  of  re^pect  with 
these  old-time  shades,  arui  such  folks  will  oo  fV.r 
hefore  they  risk  ,i  manifestation.  Not  an  e'drrlv 
moorman  would  he  seen  nis^h  this  ruin  at  the  appointed 
time;  while  as  for  the  ri>ini!;  ^I'Ueration  of  the  Hoard 
schools,   though   they    possess   the   necessary   courage 
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for  s,u-h  an  ordeal,  to  tl,..,,,  all  TuH.  i>  wanting,  m; 
t''''t  l-lwcrn  .Mrc.  and  .on>  th..  appant,on>  fail  ora.ij 
nudlvuiv. 

Hut  >lio>,ld  _v(,i,  doubt  th.M.  thin;rs  l,v  davligl.t, 
P'-oof  poMtiv.  await,  vou,  and  your  gui.L  u,li  point 
to  a  window  in  an  ui.fur  >torc-y  of  the  ruin  .fill  dosdy 
A'rat.d  Uy  a  lattic.  of  rusty  iron.  'I'Ik.  ...n  of  th'o 
l)lack>n,itl,  who  .;,t  t|,,,t  grating  there  still  liv.-..  and 
frcni  hin,  was  this  narrative  recTlved~-in  a  nervous 
-\n,^lo-Savon  that  still  linger.,  like  renienibered  music, 
ii])on  niv  ear. 
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IN  t!i-  yiar  1M1;J-  about  th,.  time  when  Spain 
;(l.:tti<i  lirr  fdolMi  vainS;.  ,  aiid  \VLlliii;^rtoii  be- 
caini-  ('')iniiiaii(l(  r  iii-(  bi  1'  of  tbc'  Sj)a!ii>li 
i'orc'i'>,  b(  U,Yv  the  HaHir  <:f  N'ittoria-  tbi>  tbivd 
hikI  last  of  tbc  ;.vn,  ratlnii.  ,,f  Nrv. ,.,,,, ,b,.  fomul  lilaix'lf 
fifty  uar>  old  and  iiia^lrr  of  l)a--MHr  Farm.  IJIancb- 
iud  Nrucnnbc  >l.  pt  uitb  lus  futbcrs,  uud  bi:,  son 
rcio-ricd  in  liis  >tra(l. 

•  foliii  Ni'ucoiiil),.  \\a>  a  h.ard  iipprd,  sti  rn  f.  itu".;d 
Mi.'iii.  H-lfb  jmIc  blue  cvo  and  ubi>kiT>  Ibc  i^oloiir  of 
txrunitf.  II'>  fuM'  indicatid  profoutid  dL'teruiinntion 
■ind  a  narrmv  outlook.  It  was  >troiin;  witii  tbe 
■>trc'iiu-th  of  an  animal  ratlur  tlian  a  man.  \h-  bad  a 
tViine  Seoul  «nd  a  fcliiu'  fi  rocity  of  trmpor.  He  wa.s 
tenacious  and  unMviierous,  but  for  tbr  most  par^  just. 
A  do<ruvd„,  .,  ,,f  purpose  prosp.nd  bim  into  tb.'  mid- 
<llc  .season  of  bf,..  and  tluri  adwrsity  f.ll  upon  bim. 
A  soul  of  easier  and  more  tolerant  })attern  bad  sur- 
vived tbe  assault,  but    Xewcoinbe  answered  blow   for 
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\)\o\y .  \U-  rrtnrt'd  u])(iii  .ui  iTifriiy  in  kiiid.  aiiti  ^iiiall 
trrirwuK'^  tii.it  "Tiu  mil)  uri.it  (Jiics  dwarf' d  liis 
.SCUM.'  lit'  rii^lit.  |M)l-()ii(  i|  lii>  liJV,  and  rfduced  all 
t'urtlilv  iiittrr>t>  to  otir  tranical  and  ^inUfcr  drti  riiii- 
iiatinii.  'riil>  ua>  a  fi\id  |Miriii>>c  to  n\rn;^c  lils 
uroiiu,-.  In  [H  i>oii  111'  \\a-  tall  and  of  a  pnurrful 
I'raiiir.  Infant  niortalitv  fan  lii^li  a  liiinili\(l  years 
a^i).  and  ariv  lad  of  Dartmoor  ulio  •iurv!\fd  the  ordeal 
of  .liildliood  n^crK  rall\  ili  \  ilopfd  into  a  man  of  -ound 
I'on^tilution  and  <rriat  pliy-iral  hardiliood. 

One  >orrinv.  indeed,  \wis  n.\ir  ab-i  nt  fi'cn  .lohn 
Niueoiiilie's  liori/on :  he  had  no  son;  and  uhen,  in 
course  of  tinii-,  his  onlv  daughter  -hould  ■>nc('eed  liim, 
Da^'^er  I'"aiMii  must  Lnow  atiotlur  name  than  Niw- 
coml)e.  unle>-.  I'vi'  marrird  Iht  cousin. 

Sueh  a  match  was  tlic  fatln'r's  desire,  yet  Noah 
Newcomhe,  the  yoiuif^  blacksmith  and  farrier  of  Post- 
hrid^e,  thouirh  he  vntisficd  the  yiarents.  by  no  means 
contentid  the  <i;irl.  Noah,  \vhile  a  man  of  oriat 
strength  and  a  ^iant  in  -tature,  was  built  of  rou^li 
eartli :  but  thi'  blood  of  tur  mother — an  "in-countrv" 
\wiTiian-  claimed  rrentle  fountains,  and  tlio  maiden. 
Eve.  showed  her  herItao;e.  Slii'  developed  an  iniaeri'ifi- 
tive  temperament.  She  loved  the  river  like  a  livinjr 
thinfj:  slie  roamed  its  banVs  in  pnttv  idleness;  the 
flowers  and  the  trees  were  her  conip'inions,  and  filled 
her  I'fe  with  a  sort  of  happiness  that  proved  sufficient 
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f'oi  licr  gentle  iieed.-..  I^ike  the  e\(jui-?ite  find  fragile 
iii\eliiit»  (if  tliu  little  corydali^,  tli.it  I'eailt^^lv  opens 
lU  p.ile  ll(i\v(  r>  in  the  l.ip  ol'  the  grjinite,  ><()  KviVs  life 
lild^-ijiiied  ill  re  utidi  r  the  >tern  and  HU>t(  re  conditions 
of  the  moorland  farm;  and  ^lie  was  sunshine  in  grey 
v\eatlur  to  tho>e  \v  ho  dwill  tin  re. 

.lohn  Ne\vcomhe*>  heart  and  ^oul  turned  to  his 
diii;;ht(r.  She  alone  of  human  creature^  was  ne\er 
\\rong:  >]]ii  alone  could  >ofU'M  the  >teel  corners  of  his 
mouth  or  lirin;^-  a  gentliniNS  into  his  i^ves.  Her  hut- 
tirtly  i\i-.t(iici'  he  tolerated,  and  foli\-lale>  of  the  far- 
oil'  times,  of  pixits,  heath  hounds,  and  the  awful 
lU.iek  Hunter,  he  would  suffc;-  on  winter  nigh  s  from 
Irt  red  lips,  though  he  had  (juickly  sileiictd  ;;nv  other 
who  dared  to  wa^te  breath  upon  such  folh  . 

Mother  and  daughter  wert  not  alike  in  nature. 
Ann  N( wcomhe  aNo  ameliorated  the  hardness  of  the 
home,  hut  her  hu>l)and  attached  no  importance  to  her 
'ipunoris.  and  always  nincnihcred  one  sorry  ofFcnco 
conitnifted  hv  her  two  vcars  aftir  their  marriatre. 
I  lien  Ann,  still  in  the  pride  of  youth,  upon  a  quarrel 
ihnut  IK. thing,  liad  prated  of  hor  ancestry,  and  cried 
herself  better  born  than  her  liusband.  It  \v;is  true, 
and  John  \e^\comb(>  never  forgave  the  cluim. 

'Net  bnfh  his  wife  and  daughter  influenced  his  life 
ill  some  measure,  and  certairdy  added  nuich  to  the 
comfort  of  those  whom  he  employed.      Rut   for  these 
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women  tin-  labuurcrs'  lot  h;id  Ixiii  liurtkr  than  Dart- 
moor winters;  hut  lor  fh^iu  the  hfe  of  the  master  him- 
self must  have  sunk  iiiio  a  mere,  sordid  luatter  of 
business,  lacking  all  principles  but  cxpedinu  y. 
Religion  he  had  none;  yet,  until  the  present,  ])ursucd 
honest  courts  with  nio.^t  >cruiiul<njs  ri^-our.  But  this 
the  man  had  d(;ne  hccau>c  lioncsty  was  the  best  policy 
in  hi>  experieiut.  Already  matter^  .'ere  falling  out 
that  shook  Iiim  in  !ii>  o})ininn  His  (K.irest  enemv 
— a  neighbouring  I'armer — j)rospered  amazingly, 
tluaigh  all  Hie  country-side  knew  huu  foi  a  notorious 
rogue. 

This  man  was  called  Rng(.-  H  'ijcywoll,  and  ho 
owned  oni'  of  the  ancient  Dartmoor  tenen'tnt  farms. 
Of  the<o  not  a.  f .  w  exist;  they  lie  scattered  upon  the 
waste,  and  are  ituiejxnd.  tit  of  Du.hy  ;|ur;^di(•tin^. 
Vltifer  Farm—a  spot  cultiv,•i^■,■d  from  r.M-i.ite  periods 
—  was  m„re  liapy)ily  situated  than  the  homestead  of 
Mr.  \ewcombe.  It  enjoyed  greatc  r  facilities,  and  a 
}>M<k-!inrse  .'oad  of  good  quality  for  those  days — ex- 
ttntKd  between  it  and  the  adjacrnt  \  illage  of  Wide- 
combe,  the  metropolis  of  that  region.  This  road 
passed  over  F.;ivt  Dart,  some  ch'stance  below  D,-sgcr 
Farm,  upon  a  clapper  bridge,  of  which  the  rui-is  may 
still  l)e  seen. 

Of  late  .Mr.  Tloneywell,  from  mrrelv  passive  dislike, 
had  awakened  his  neighbour  \ewcomhe  into  furious 
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liatrtfJ.  The  matter  arose  about  a  contract  with  the 
'^c>.di  War  Trison  at  Princetown.  Thousands  of  cap- 
t!\r  Irmch  hiy  there,  and  the  requirement.-,  of  so 
many  .-ouls  offered  opportunity  to  the  Dartmoor  ims- 
((.cHliiien.  But  l{oger  Honeywell,  by  some  means  not 
necessary  to  detail,  had  gone  behind  Newcombe's 
h.H'k  and  undersold  him  m  the  matti  r  of  beef.  Then 
ujion  tlii-,  outrage  fill  out  another,  and,  at  the  open- 
ing; of  tile  present  narrative,  a  ca>e  was  waitin"-  to  be 
trii'd  bttween  the  enemies — a  isiafter  that  would  take 
1  hi  111  both  before  the  justices  at  Moretonhampstead 
uitliin  the  week. 

The  trial  is  important,  and  shall  innnediately  be 
treattd;  but  wo  are  first  concerned  to  describe  the 
ma>ter  of  Vitifer  Farm,  so  that  tlioe  opposed  pro- 
tagonists may  clearly  stand  bi^fore  you. 

Roger  HoneyncH  was  no  conv.  iitional  knave.  He 
came  from  good  -luck,  and  had  tiij(M..d  an  education 
above  the  averagi'  of  the  time  in  England.  He  was  a 
widower  of  fifty  or  thereabout,  and  had  no  family. 
Two  brothers,  hou(\er,  he  had  possessed.  Ow:  was 
in  tne  Navy:  the  other,  who  h.ad  boon  a  clergyman, 
was  dead;  and  Roger  Honeywell's  wife,  before  her 
own  demise,  adopted  the  orphaned  ^on  of  this  minis- 
l.r.  IJngcr  liked  the  boy  w.ll  eninigh,  and  he  was 
nou-  ;,rt;clcd  to  a  la  er  in  London.  Himself,  Roger 
Honeywell,  loved  the  law  as  a  pa.lin.e,  and,  though  he 
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utulersto  i  too  iiiucli  jihout  it  willin<rly  to  invite  its 
Hid.  his  t.no\\  K(ln;e.  iiivur;al)iy  ktpt  him  oti  tl;e  wiiuly 
sicif.  All  imti  knew  him  for  u  rjiscul ;  no  man  could 
prove  it  to  denionstration.  Some  nunoured  that  he 
was  rieh:  all  helieved  that  if  justice  was  done  he  must 
end  his  days  on  the  hulks.  Few,  however,  (juarrelled 
with  Mr.  Honeywell  openly,  for  it  was  a  danifcrous 
experiment.  He  hore  himself  very  ainiahly  toward 
the  country-side,  subscrihed  to  three  packs  of  hounds, 
and,  l)ein^  a  keen  sportsman,  had  many  ac-  laintances 
of  like  tastes  with  himself,  who  declared  that  he  was 
a  str;ii^rl)t  rider  and  not  such  a  had  fellow  after  all. 
He  dearly  loved  a  joke  unless  it  was  at  his  own 
expense,  as  when  sotnc  persons  unknown  painted  the 
words  "Rotany  Ray"  upon  his  house  door  on  a  sum- 
mer ni^ht ;  hut  he  was  of  a  nature  that  few  men  cared 
to  jest  upon;  he  never  foro;avc  an  injury,  and  he  had 
I)roved  it  upon  more  than  one  occasion. 

In  person  Mr.  Honeywell  shrank  as  much  !)elow 
the  averajre  stature  as  Jolin  \ewcomhe  towered  above 
it.  He  stood  onlv  five  feet  two  inches;  but  ho  was  a 
tonjTh  and  wiry  little  man.  His  lirrht  weifrht  enabled 
him  to  do  jTreat  thlnrrs  nn  horseback,  and,  in  addition 
to  authentic  achievements,  he  claimed  performance  of 
many  marvellous  feats  which  other  sportsmen  dedinrd 
to  cn>dlt.  thouffh  they  knew  that  he  rode  the  bi^'^t 
horses  on  Dartmoor. 
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Ilis  face  was  clean  shaved  and  thin,  his  nose 
absurdly  prominent,  his  mouth  a  mere  slit  with  the 
I  uds  turned  up,  his  eyes  slate  cok  red,  small  and  won- 
(I'.rfully  long-sighted.  At  a  distance  Mr.  Honeywell 
appeared  to  be  grinning,  but  as  one  came  nearer  to 
him  it  might  be  perceived  that  this  was  his  habitual 
(  xpression.  His  lips  turned  tovard  his  ears  under 
.mv  emotion;  thev  extended  thither  even  thousrh  his 
eyes  might  be  flaming  wllh  p,i>Nion. 

Farmer  Honeywell  went  his  way  in  absolute  inde- 
pendence. He  did  many  evil  actions  and  made  manv 
em  lilies,  l)ut  until  the  present  time  he  had  never  been 
c  ted  to  appear  in  a  court  of  law. 

Sympathy  was  with  the  plaintiff :  yet  none  could 
believe  that  ]\Ir.  Honeywell  would  ever  come  second 
best  from  a  struggle  with  mere  justices  of  the  peace. 


CHAPTER    III 
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THERE  came  a  clay  when,  face  to  face, 
accuser  and  accused  stood  up  before  a  bench 
of  magistrates  at  Moretonhampstead,  and 
John   Noucotnhe  \  e  mouth  of  Lawyer 

West  set  forth  liis  case.  (;ver  Ji/jfainst  him,  in  the 
little  court-house  sat  Mr.  ironeywill.  I-Voiii  time  to 
time  he  spoke  with  Law3'er  Brimpts  and  nonchalantly 
twirled  the  seals  of  his  fob.  One  witness  only  attimded 
on  behalf  of  Xewcombe,  for  Mr.  West  h.ld  tliat  the 
word  of  Shepherd  Pote  was  all  his  client's  case  needed 
to  prove  ii  to  the  hilt. 

Thus  spake  Lawyer  West — a  youn^c?  man  of  weak 
ej'es,  straw-colourtd  hair,  and  fluent  speech:  and  we 
will  rejiort  him.  for  Mr.  Newconibe's  case  can  h.-M-dly 
be  set  forth  to  better  advantacje  than  in  his  words: — 
"Your  Worships,  this  is  ;v  serious  matter  of  sheep 
and  a  dorr.  Mr.  John  Xewcombe,  the  plaintiff. 
.-.bides  by  the  eastern  branch  of  the  River  Dart,  near 
tb.  little  hamlet  of  Postbridge,  and  his  farm  is  called 
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'Dasircr  Farm.'  Half  u  mile  from  the  dwellinfi-house 
tluTf  is  a  Held  of  I'our  or  five  acres.  It  is  a  choice 
meadow,  and  the  ewes  and  lambs  generally  get  the 
fir.^t  bite  of  the  pasture  in  spring.  Now,  on  the  tenth 
day  of  April  la>t,  in  thi-,  year  of  our  Lord  eighteen 
hundred  and  thirteen.  Fan  ur  Newcombe  had  in  this 
field  a  Hock  of  sheep  and  'ambs  to  the  number  of  about 
a  luiudrid  brasls.  T'poti  the  eliventh  day  of  last 
April  he  irmsulf  chanced  to  be  t'arly  a'lroad,  iind, 
passing  that  way,  his  eye  was  coid'ront(  d  by  a  picture 
of  b  rrible  havoc  and  disaster.  Death  had  bteii  busy 
HI  tlu-  night,  and  his  jioor  >I}ly  sheep  were  decimated 
by  a  fearful  destroyer.  To  say  that  they  were  deci- 
mated, indeed,  is  to  tell  your  Worships  less  than  the 
truth,  for  seven  ewes  and  eight  Ijunbs  had  p(  ri>hed, 
while  four  other  full-grown  animals  were  so  mangled 
that  the}'  had  inunediately  to  be  destroyed.  Thus 
Farmer  Newcombe  in  a  siny;le  niirht  was  robbed  of 
eleven  ewes  and  eight  lambs.  What  liad  happened? 
T'pori  these  fleecy  mothers  of  the  flock,  your  Wor- 
^hip>.  there  had  fallen  a  ferocious  and  powerful 
houml.  A  creature  of  enormous  strength — a  creature 
whose  natural  instinct  for  blood  demanded  this 
prodigious  slaughter — had  descended  by  night  among 
tlir  Innocent  sheep  and  slain  and  mangled  nineteen  of 
them.  Now  it  is  easy,  your  Worships,  to  ascertain  the 
manner  of  animal  guilty  of  this  drcadfid  procerding. 
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Only  a  (io^  of  huge  size  and  Jictivity  could  be  the 
culprit,  and  no  ordinary  iiieniber  of  the  eiuiine  race 
would  possess  oitlier  the  inclinatic  or  the  power  to 
accomplish  such  a  tragedy.  A  hound,  then,  of  great 
size  and  strength  had  done  this  deed.  Now  such 
hounds  as  hunt  the  fox  or  hare  are  used  in  packs,  and 
are  subjected  to  the  strictest  diseiplim  from  p!ij)pv- 
hood.  The  honourable  Master  of  Foxhounds  on  the 
bench  will.  I  think,  support  me  in  that  stattinent. 
The  foxhound,  the  harrier,  the  beagle  that  dared  to 
assault  and  destroy  sheep  wou'd  suffer  the  extremity 
of  punishment  th.at  a  'whip'  could  measure  out  to 
him,  if  indeed  he  was  allowed  to  live.  Therefore  the 
hounds  of  sport  may  be  dismissed  from  our  considera- 
tion. Of  other  great  beasts  capable  of  this  deed, 
there  remain  the  English  mastiff  and  the  bloodhound. 
Now  the  former  of  these  is  known  to  perform  the  fell 
deed  of  sheep  slaying  only  too  often  Once  let  a 
mastiff  acquire  any  taste  for  worrying  of  sheep,  and 
he  shall  never  be  broken  of  the  habit.  A  mastiff  that 
worries  sheep,  your  Worships,  is  harder  to  cure  than 
a  woman  who  indulges  in  liquor.  Th.e  bloodliound  is 
a  rare  dog  in  this  neighbourliood.  The  innate  savage- 
ness  and  predatory  instincts  of  this  great  beast  com- 
bine to  render  him  unpopular.  At  this  moment,  while 
our  country  is  at  war  with  the  American  nation,  the 
bloodhound   has    incurred   additional   odium,    for   we 
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c-jumot  fornrct  tliat  with  Hiose  terrible  animals  tlicir 
slaves  are  hunted,  ancJ  often  destroyed,  l)y  the 
hnthren  of  our  stock  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic 
(Jeean.  ^N'e  may  mourn  these  things,  your  Worships, 
tlu)u^-li  we  have  our  own  faults,  and  plenty  of  them; 
but  the  nei^roiu  race  is  honcJage " 

"Go  back  to  the  -.heep,  please.  Mr.  West,"  said  Sir 
Simon  Prestoiihury  from  the  IJench.  "America  is 
beside  the  ijuotioii.  Wi'  have  not  to  answer  for  her 
sins,  oi-  nIic  for  ours." 

"llevenoiis  a  ii()>  moutons,  your  Worsliips,"  said 
Lawyer  Brimpts.  I'or  he  w;is  much  disappointed  to 
find  that  not  a  soul  in  court  knew  French  excepting 
Mr.  West,  v\lio  took  no  notice  whatever.  Lawyer 
Hrimpts  therefore  fell  back  upcm  his  snuffbox  with  a 
M^h  as  of  .1  man  too  shining  for  his  environment,  or 
a  dower  that  wa-tes  its  sweetness  on  the  desert  air. 
Under  his  breath  lie  tried  to  explain  the  jest  to  Mr. 
Honeywell;  but  the  master  of  Vitifer  could  not,  or 
would  not,  see  the  point. 

"Better  leave  tlie  sub/ject,"  he  whispered.  "If  Sir 
Simon  thou,:i:ht  you'd  make  a  joke  in  French,  it  might 
go  against  us.  Vou  know  he  hates  'cm  worse  than 
the  devil.  He'll  listin  to  reason  about  America,  but 
not  about   Honey." 

.Aleanwhil,  Lawyer  West  had  proceeded  with  the 
matter  in  hind. 
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"I  stand  cornch  (1,  yoiir  Worships.  Forgixc  the 
diirri'ssion—  the  t'luotioiis  of  humuiiitv,  Sir  Siiiioii 
Prestonburv — thc'  vtry  spirit  of  the  Briton  that 
beams  in  your  ou  n  m.iniii  r>  and  national  ncord,  if  I 
luav  say  so.  It  ua-^  tiiat  tliat  ni^pircd  niL'.  Well,  uo 
can  prove  that  I'or  all  purposes  of  this  case  there  are 
but  three  bl(iodliouii(l>  on  Dartmoor,  'i'wo  are  kept 
at  His  Majesty*-.  War  I'rison  at  i'rituetoun.  and  one 
i^  the  propi  it  \  of  Sir  Harry  W^ddon,  of  Wyddon 
Park,  in  the  pari-h  of  (hafrford.  It  will  not,  I  tliiiik, 
l)e  contended,  your  VVor>hips,  tliat  any  of  these 
beasts  were  responsible  for  the  de>tiiiction  of  .M;'. 
Xewcombe's  slieep." 

"\o,  your  Worships,"  dec]  ire(1  Mr.  Brimpts. 
■■Certainly  not.  Bloodhounds  had  noLhing  to  do  with 
the  matter." 

'■Therefore,"  contiiuied  Lawyer  West,  "we  are 
reduced  to  otU'  alteniatiye- — tlie  masiilf.  Your  Eng- 
lish ma^tiir.  I  may  n mark,  is  su{)posed  to  hayc  been 
that  brt  ed  cf  do;j;s  abundant  in  Britain  at  the  Roman 
period.  Since  med:a\al  times  they  haye  arouu  rare. 
Let  us  now  examine  the  valley  of  East  Dart,  between 
Postbridge  and  Dartmeet,  with  special  ref.ience  to 
Cants  mast'ivus.  Tn  this  secluded  vale  many  tenement 
farms  exist,  and  others,  that  date  frc-m  a  later  period, 
prosper  under  the  fosterinrr  care  oi  tlie  Duchy. 
Among   these   homcstoads   some   are   very   lonolv    and 
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isolated.  At  tiiiR's  the  houscuif'o  and  her  nmidins  are 
separ.iti  (1  from  thiir  natural  pi-otector-'  lor  hours 
toi^etlar—  for  iiuti  iim>t  work,  vour  Worship-..  Jlere, 
tlicii,  ue  should  reasonahl}-  exjjuct  to  find  trusty  and 
savage  ban-dogs  used  for  the  protection  of  such 
domiciles.  And,  \our  Honours,  we  do  find  them  in 
two  cases.*' 

"What  may  he  a  ban-dog.^"  interrupted  the  second 
,')u>tice — one  II(jnourable  Walter  Yeoland,  -M.i'.H. 
"1  reckon  I  know  so  much  about  dogs  and  hounds  as 
any  man  who  ever  ke})t  'em;  but  be  l)lessed  if  I  can 
say  I've  seen  a  ban-dog.  What  breed  be  that,  Master 
Lawyer.^" 

''A  ban-dog,  or  band-dog,  your  Worship,  is  such  a 
dog  as  recpiires  the  restraint  or  control  of  a  band — 
he  the  hand  of  leather  or  steel.  A  ban-dog  is,  i!i  fact, 
a  fierce  beast,  requiring  to  be  kept  chained.  By  that 
})rocess  its  ferocity  is  maintained.  Harrison,  your 
Worships,  specially  applies  the  word  to  a  mastiff, 
wliile  Ik'rwick  holds  a  ban-dog  to  be  a  cross  between 
the  mastiff  and  the  bulldog.  The  word,  I  may  remark, 
shall  be  found  in  Spencer  and  in  Shakespeare." 

"Get  you  forward,  then;  I  am  answered,"  said  the 
sportsman  on  the  Ijcnch. 

"Accordingly,  we  look  for  mastiffs,  and  we  find 
'hein,''  contained  the  plaintiff's  representative.  "We 
find  two  of  these  huge  beasts  in  the  very  fulness  of 


i 


«0 


FARM    OF    THE    DAdCJKU 


tliiir  strtiiw-tli  .•iiid   priiia-  ^,{'  life;  and    I    Mihinit-   tluit 
one  of  tlioc  ,iiiiin,il>  is  rcsponsihlc  for  Wn-  (Ic^lniction 
of  Mr.   John    Ncuconihe's  slioep.      Mastiff   No.    1    Ijo- 
loriLjs  to  the  (Icfiiulant,  mastiff  No.  fi  is  tlie  property 
of  tlii-s  slicplurd  here,  Mr.  Kphraiin  Pote.     He  d\V(  lis 
in    a  lumihle    cot,    midway    between    Tostljridcre    and 
Dau-nicr  Farm— half  a  mile  from  the  latter,  while  INIr. 
Iloneyu ell's  estate  of  Vitifer   is   a!)out  the  same  (hs- 
tanco  off  in  the  direction  of  Widecomhe.     Now,  shop- 
herd  Pote,  as  it  happens,  can   prove  that  his  mastiff 
was  fast  chained  up  on  the  ni<rht  of  th(>  catastrophe, 
and  hy   no  possil)ility,  therefore,  could    it   have   com- 
mitted the  offence:  f)ut  the  watch-do;^r  of  tin   defend- 
ant   is   never  chained   up — it    roams   ahout   his   home- 
stead hy   niirht   for  the  better  security  of  doors  and 
windows  a<,nunst  the  evil-minded  who  walk   in  dark- 
ness.     It  is  a  comparatively  new  arrival ;  in  fact,  I 
think  I  am  rif^ht  in  saying  that  Mr.  Honeywell  only 
purchased     it  after  certain    infamous   persons   wrote 
the  words  'Botany  Bay'  in  scarlet  paint  upon  his  front 
door  under  cover  of  nirrht.     And,  to  sum  up,  having 
exhausted  all  other  possibilities,  we  claim  that  Roger 
Honeywell  his  mastiff  destroyed  John  Xcwcombe  his 
sheep." 

Mr.  West  sat  down  and  Mr.  Brimpts  arose.  He 
was  a  fat,  short  man,  with  curly  black  hair  and  a 
dark -blue  chin  that  cried  for  shaving  twice  a  day,  but 
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of'tdi  (lid  not  ^et  it  once.     Lnwycr  Ilriiiipts  was  clad 
111  lirouri-colound  <;;irmLiits,  to  hide  the  delicate  pow- 
(liriiiii;  of  Miuir  th.it     always    hui>_<^r  about    him.      His 
li.tti(l>    were   dirty,    his    w.uU    were    Maek,    his    general 
apixaraiice  uas  e\treiiuly  hkjiii   if  not   offc  iisive,  but 
his  hl.'ick  eyes  glittered  like  diamonds,  his  great  mouth 
eniild  say  terrible  things,  and  his  forehead,  if  spotty 
and  yellow  and  sometimes  smeared  with  ink,  was  also 
hroad  and  nolily  full  at  the  temples.     Local  men  ran 
to  "Hrinipts  of   Newton"   in   all    their    troubles;  and 
among   the    petty   (juarrels   and   disputes   of   agricul- 
hiral  or  village  life,  to  secure  this  rotund  and  snufFy 
■niil   upon   your  side   was   to  go   far  towards   success. 
I'or  the  past  two  (lavs  Mr.  IJrimpts  had  been  dwellinfr 
with    Roger    Honeywell    at    Vitifer.       He    had    also 
on.joyed  some  very  good  fishing  in  Dart.      This  fact 
t)o.|.(i  ill   for  Newcombe,  as  Lawyer  West  well  knew, 
hut  his  case  seemed  a  good  one,  and  now  he  was  about 
to  protest  that  he  had  not  called  his  witness  when  Mr. 
l{rinij)ts     explainetl    the    reason    for    this    premature 
ri-irig. 

1  he  little  man  exhaled  a  strong  aroma  of  rappee  as 
he  stood  up.  His  box  was  in  his  hand,  and,  in 
response  to  an  invitation,  the  Master  of  Foxhounds 
i(('(  pt.-d  a  pinch,  but  Sir  Simon  declined. 

"^'our  Worslilps,""  he  began,  "pardon  my  irregu- 
lirity,  but  there  is  a  fundamental  error  here  which 
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vitiates  my  fr!cn(i'^  ar^imitnt,  H(lmiral)lc  and  abso- 
iut<  Iv  cofu  iiiciri^-  as  it  Wiuild  otlurwi^r  ai)|)iar  lo  he. 
'riii.>  sin  ))luni--tlii>  atitiirit  and  jiict  m\ -(jm  I'ot. — is 
(iiir  wit  iHss,  your  \V()rslnj)-.  lie  apptar-  lor  the  ciuse 
of  the  difiiidanl.  and,  I  may  al-o  add.  tic  caiiM'  of 
truth.  .Mr.  \\'>  ■>!  nui^t  \h-  ij^norant  of  fa(ts.  or  I'lso 
itit'nriiicd  uitli  fal>i  ones.  I  do  not  understand  what 
he  di^ire^  the  -hi  [iherd  I'ote  to  till  us." 

''The  II  you  are  \<r\  dull,  my  diar  sir.  Pote  is  here 
tu  tell  u>  that  lii>  dot;  was  chainid  up  on  the  night 
niv  clients  sheep  were  -lain.  Put  him  in  the  witncss- 
ho\,  and  you'll  very  >oon  undir>tand  uhat  I  want  hlin 
to  say,"  atiswer((l  the  other. 

"As  your  witness,  do  you  mean?" 

"As  witness  for  the  truth,"  said  Sir  Simnn  Prcston- 
!)ury.  '•('ome.  ^h.ei^herd.  tell  u-  what  you  know  con- 
(•ernint,^  tliis  matter,  and  he  (puek  aliiuu    il.' 

"He  is  here  not  to  >pi  ak  for  liimv  If.  l)ut  for  his 
dog,  your  Worships,"  explained  Mr.   Primpts. 

"Just  so,"  rt  plied  Lawyc  r  We^t  :  hut  he  was 
extremely  uneasy,  and  feand  foul  pl.'vy.  Triumph 
was  written  lartre  on  the  hl.u'k  and  yellow  face  of 
Lawyer  Rrinipts,  and  as  for  the  shepherd,  he  refused 
to  catch  John  Xewcomhe's  eye. 

r'phraim  l^ole  ^vas  an  arrrd  but  not  a  dignified 
pi\'isant,  for  his  back,  round'  d  into  a  hump,  brought 
bis  long  wbite  beard  almost  between  bir-  legs.      Now, 
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111  lii>  l)(  1  lilack  iiiihroidt n  il  smock,  with  a  stoik 
round  !ii>  ruck  ;in''.  _  ( llou  ^riutcr>  on  his  thin  shank-, 
he  looktcl  iiki-  some  (jiiaint  tropical  insect  inajriiificd 
111(11  \  thou-and  tnncs  undir  a  inicroscopc.  The  .ship- 
lord's  httlc  hlue  eyes  were  set  close  toj^fctlier;  his  head 
nas  (juite  bald  save  for  ii  few  flecks  of  white  hair  o:i 
!iis  nape;  his  jaw>  were  nearly  innocent  of  teith,  hu' 
.1  viliow  tusk  or  two  stood  oi:l  ao;ainst  tlie  inner 
;..iniiin.  for  ho  kept  his  niou!  li  open. 

"Swear  to  tdl  the  trutli.  and  then  tell  it,"  said  Sir 
Simon.  "Put  your  hut  down,"  he  added;  "don't  keep 
nihhin^  the  nap  round  and  round  so.  Vou  trouble 
me." 

'I'lie  shepherd  reluctantly  released  his  best  hat,  a 
fJondiTous  beaver  of  silverv  hue.     Then  he  spoke: 

"(iod  He  knaws  I  be  nouj^ht  wi'out  luy  crook,  your 
Honours.  "I'is  nc' r  '"'•oin  my  hand  'cept  I  be  eating 
or  sltepinrf;  an'  to  rise  up  here  in  company  an'  tell 
about  this  here  terrible  business  be  most  moro'n  I  can 
do  wi'out  my  crook." 

Mr.  Wist   interrupted   him. 

"\(n\  are  not  here  to  tell  about  this  terrible  busi- 
ii<  s>.  ;\Ii-.  Pote,  because  you  know  nothing  about 
it." 

"Allow  me,"  said  Lawyer  Rrimpts.     "Really  there 

-  "Illy  one  (inestion  we  need  put  to  the  sheplicrd.     If 

ho  answers  'ves.'  the  matter  is  done  with  so  far  as  he 
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is  concerned.  Was  your  mast  iff  chained  up,  or  was 
it  not  chained  up  on  the  night  of  the  tenth  ol"  April 
last?     Answer  in  a  word.'" 

•'Well,  it  were  not  chained  up,"  said  .Mr.  Pote, 
do^rredly. 

"What!*'  roared  out  John  Newcoinbe,  suddenly. 
"Didn't  I  come  to  you  the  morning  aftirwards,  and 
you  showed  me  your  mastiff  on  its  chain,  and  told  me 
it  was  never  off  it  by  night?" 

"That  Fm  sure  you  didn't,  maistir:  for  I  sliould 
have  told  "e  a  vcrv  ditfcrerit  talt   if  you  h.ul  done." 

Mr.  Wi^st  and  his  client  stared  iiito  each  other's 
faces. 

"What  should  vou  have  told  Farmer  Ncwcomhe  if 
he  had  come  to  see  yon?"  iruiulnci  Mr.  Rrimpts. 

"Why—  han't  a  man's  business  to  put  hisself  in  the 
wrong,  of  course,"  answered  the  shepherd.  "I  wasn't 
going  to  Dagger  Farm  to  give  myself  to  pistice, 
thourrh  I  wouldn't  h.-nc  done  anvthin<j  (hsluniest. 
God's  mv  , judge,  if  'pistico  had  come  to  me.  Rut  he 
never  did  come.  And  [)lease.  your  Honours,  may  I 
hold  thi'-  here  iron  bar.  for  if  I  hold  on  by  that  'tis 
like  my  crook  in  my  hand,  aii'  T  can  tell  the  clearer." 

"Vou  mean  tliat  I  never  came  to  you?"  gasped 
John  Nowcnmbe. 

"Never- — wish  T  may  die  else."  snid  the  shepherd, 
fearlessly.     In  his  mind's  eye,  at  the  toe  of  a  sock 
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liiddcn  in  the  chinuuy  of  his  cottage,  were  five  bright 
golden  guineas.  These  had  passed  two  days  before 
from  the  dirty  hant  ,i  Lawyer  Briiiijjts  into  liis  own 
withered  pahii.  Compared  with  the  temporal  power 
of  these  coins,  his  inuiiortal  soul  was  a  small  matter 
in  the  esteem  of  Kphraim  Pote.  Indeed,  it  is  doubt- 
ful whetlier  his  mind  ever  soared  to  tlie  prospect  of 
another  life. 

"Wiiat  shouhl  you  have  showed  Mr.  Newcombe  if 
h(  liad  come  a.jout  your  mastiff  that  morning.''" 
inquind  Sir  Simon. 

"i\  very  bloody  sight,  your  Honours  worship," 
said  the  shepherd.  "My  gcrt  dog  got  off  his  chain 
that  night.  A  rusty  link  broke,  an'  the  pieces  be  in 
my  pocket.  An'  the  dog  got  off,  an'  he  was  hungry, 
ril  grant  you — Imngry  as  the  grave,  your  Honours, 
for  I  always  kept  un  so  a  purpose.  An'  come  mornin* 
tin  re  was  my  mastiff,  so  red  as  a  raddleman— soaked 
in  blood,  you  might  say.  Vc  ■  next  week  I  took  un  to 
Pr!n>etown  an'  sold  un  to  the  prison." 

"An'  you  thouglit  he'd  killed  a  man,  didn't  3'ou?" 
asked  ^Ir.  Urimpts. 

"f^-ss  fay,  'twas  my  fust  dreadful  thought;  but  I 
soon  learned  the  news,  though  not  from  Maister  New- 
combe. An'  I  do  confess  I  set  to  work  to  wash  my 
dog.  Tic  was  busting  w!'  mutton  as  you  might  say, 
an'  so  meek  an'  mild  as  a  puppy.    An'  there  'tis,  your 
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Ho.  .a;  my  dog  kilKd  thicky  .simp  without  a 
doubt,  but  Tin  ;i  poor  old  uum,  wi'  nought  between 
me  an'  starvation  but  mv  wages.  An'  if  I  could,  IM 
make  it  up  to  Farmer  Newcoiube;  but  w'lat  can  such 
as  lue  do?  All  I'vi'  gotten  as  be  worth  money  be  my 
best  clothes,  what  I  stand  here  in— put  on  out  of 
re.^pect  to  your  Honours." 

'•What  do  you  say  to  this,  Mr.  West?"  inquired 
the  sporting  magistrate.  He  knew  Honeywell  in  Mie 
held,  and  his  sympathies  were  with  him,  for  John 
Newcombe  was  rumoured  to  have  shot  foxes. 

"I  can  only  say  that  cither  this  man  or  my  client 
must  be  believed,  and  I  ask  your  Worships  to  weigh 
the  balance  between  them.  Who  is  more  likely  to 
speak  the  tnith?  Would  Mr.  Newcombe  invent  llic 
visit?  Would  he,  by  means  of  a  deliberate  lie,  seek  to 
fasten  this  offence  on  a  neighbour?" 

"What  were  the  former  relations  between  these 
gentlemen?"  ashed  Sir  Siiium. 

"Distinctly  unfriendly.  T  regret  to  say,"  replied 
T-awver  Rrimpts.  "Indeed,  high  words  passed  be- 
tween them  six  weeks  ago  wh(>n  the  authorities  at  the 
War  Prison  pl.iced  a  contract  with  Mr.  Honeywell, 
which  Farmer  Newcombe  had  hoped  would  come  his 
way." 

"We  had  decided  about  a  price,  your  Honours,  and 
when  the  time  came  this  man  went  behind   my  back 
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and  took  loss.  'I'licrLfori',  instoad  of  having  imlf  the 
coiitr.ut,  I  had  non>. ,  uiiil  he  iiad  alL" 

"I  regret  to  say.  your  lionours,  that  Mr.  Xew- 
"oinbe  has  given  an  utterly  false  idea  of  what  really 
oceurrcd,"  ^aid  Iloger  iloneyuell,  lifting  his  long 
no>e  hke  a  bird  drinking.  "If  you  want  nie  to  go 
into  tliat  matter " 

''But  we  don't,"  interru])ted  the  younger  justice, 
looking  at  his  watch.  ''I  think.  Sir  Simon,'"  he  con- 
timii'd  to  his  colleague,  "tliat  if  we  have  a  private 
cliat  f(,r  fi\e  niinutes.  we  shall  settle  this  matter." 

Mis  colleague  concurred,  and,  turn  ng  their  backs 
upon  the  Court,  tliry  whis})ered  together  for  a  while. 
Tht  n  the  kniglit  turned  to  those  assembled  and  spoke. 

■"Vv  e  are  for  the  present  concerned  only  with  this 
quest ioti  of  slieep  and  a  dog,  hut  not  with  any  others 
which  may  arise  out  of  it.  Our  present  duty  there- 
fore is  simple  e:iough.  Mr.  Xewcombe  has  quite 
failed  to  prove  that  Mr.  Honeywell's  mastiff 
destroyed  his  sheep;  therefore  judgment  with  costs 
goes  to  defendant." 

Tin  re  v>as  nothing  more  to  be  said  :  John  New- 
coi'ibe  paid  and  tlu^  Court  rc.-^c.  Rut.  as  he  departed, 
Mr.  Rriinpts  found  hi'ii-!  If  in  the  company  of  tlie 
defeated  farmer,  and  that  gentlenu'.n  invited  him  to 
step  aside  for  a  moment. 

'"I  am  liot  saying  a  word  against  you,"  Newcombe 
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bLg;in.  "I  knuw  all's  fair  in  law — saiUL'  as  in  love. 
You've  bi>tL(i  me  this  time,  and  1  yuess  liuw  you  did 
it.  IJut  ne\t  time — nest  time  1  go  to  law,  I'll  engage 
you  o'  my   -ule." 

"With  the  greatest  pleasure  in  iit'i';  but  let  me 
advise.  Don't  tackle  the  shepiierd — that  round- 
backed,  hlackbeetle  there.  He's  not  wortli  powder 
and  sliot." 

•'He's  worth  just  what  you  paid  him  to  swear  a 
lie,"'  aiiswereii  Newconibe,  promptly.  "But  Fm  not 
thinking  of  him  at  all.  Fm  bad  to  beat,  an'  1  don't 
bide  under  a  beating.  A  time  is  like  to  come  when — 
but  you've  said  all  I  need  to  hear.  Take  this  five- 
pound  note  to  buy  a  bmocli  f(<r  Mr>.  Urimpts.  I  have 
friends  who  know  her  at  Neuton  Abbot,  and  they  tell 
me  what  a  good  an'  beautiful  woman  she  is.  An' 
come  next  time,  you're  o'  mv  side." 

Mr.  Brinipts  shook  liands  warmly. 

"'You  have  my  word,"  he  said. 


CHAPTER    IV 
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'-THE   ONLY   PRETTY   lilXG-TIME" 

WHILE  lier  f.'itluT  was  fighting  liis  tnoniy 
within  the  inu>t_v  precincts  of  Morcton- 
li;unp>tc'.ul  Court -house, Eve  NewcLMube 
wandered  beside  Dart  in  June  sun 
shine,  and  her  spirit  sang  to  tlic  river,  and  thi-  crystal 
waters  sang  to  her.  The  proniisi  of  Suuinier  was 
written  upon  the  world  in  flowers.  'J'he  broom  Mazed 
along  Dart,  and  reflected  its  golden  fires  in  many  a 
still  reach  and  pool;  showers  of  delicate  silver  fell  from 
tin  sallows  and  clustered  in  the  backwaters  where 
chance  (  urrents  carried  them:  fragrant  l)lossom 
snowed  each  rough  hawthorn  clump;  bluebells  were 
nearly  past;  but  Eve  found  a  few;  while  in  the  nose- 
ffav  tliat  she  carried  were  other  flowers  also — an  oarlv 
hloom  or  two  of  the  great  bnrnet,  a  dainty  orchis 
from  the  inarsli.  and  a  spike  of  hoofl'd  and  duskv  blue" 
blossoms  plucked  from  a  dewy  dinglr  ;..l)ove  the  river. 
Briars,  hawthorns,  upsprin joiner  bracken,  and  noble 
cliunps  of  the  king  fern  marked  her  way:  the  river 
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ii.unmired  ovtr  its  fri.iiiullcd  led  oi'  iii.uiv  colours; 
filial  rliii^'  trout  li.ijit  h  ru  .I'ld  liurc,  Siniiiij^  tlif 
soiiursault  of  ;^id<i_v  voutli;  wliiK'  lua\iir  ti^li,  >^ro\\  n 
to(j  old  for  >iicli  li^'ht-liiiirti'd  trolic,  Imii^  imcIi  in  his 
hovL'r  iiiid  ro>c'  orilv  foi'  thr  iii;uiifold  uiiiiii'd  tliiii<js 
that  daiiffd  away  tluir  i)ri(f  Iioutn  of  n'iorv  in  a  sun- 
beam, tluii  fell   wiih  fluttcrini'-  u-auzis  to   i\i '\  lluin. 

Lift',  viirorous  and  hcaut  ifiil.  in  all  tlir  ^pkiidour 
of  tendril  and  foliat^c  and  (■ln>tirinu:  IhkK  rippled 
over  the  gTeeii  earth,  ixtii  i-.  Dart  rippled  aIon_<r  her 
granite  stairways  and  In  r  ^■litt^rini<;  ux'irs.  For  Eve's 
feet  the  e.-irjut  of  \]\v  familiar  \alley  spread,  and  not 
a  grass  blade  suffered  undrr  her  passing  hut  sprang 
the  prouder  that  Nhe  had  toij   Iwd  it. 

Singing  shi'  wt'?it  :  then  in  the  noon  fiour  chance 
sent  a  fickle  mist,  and  the  grey  cloud,  rolling  so  >ud- 
d'uly  off  Hellaford's  mighty  shoulders,  turned  the 
direct  sunshine  into  diffu.^ed  silver  liglit.  and  finally 
wraj)ped  grey  curtaiiis  over  the  world  of  the  valh  ^  . 
To  Eve  grey  thoughts  came  at  the  same  momeni, 
wakened  out  of  the  weather  change.  She  n^'ollected 
her  father  and  his  righteous  cnuso  :  she  remembered 
his  loss  and  the  sorrowful  ^iglit  of  mangled  lambs. 

Down  cime  the  bcivv  fog.  and  Dart's  tinkling 
music  was  muffled  bi  n<\'itli  it.  \ow  onlv  the  nearest 
tliom  or  alder  rose  ghostlv  nut  of  glonm.  The  mist 
brushed  Eve's   face  witli   cool  and   gentle  hands ;   it 
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strukcd  lnr  li.ur;  it  rnpt  into  lur  eves,  aiul  found  an 
answiriti^-  huriiKiiiy  tlurc,  for  ljicIi  IomIv  iris  was 
pair  gri'j-  a  colour  so  dt  licatc  that  it  reflected  the 
moods  and  ch.in^is  uf  the  weather. 

Tlie  t;ii'l  knrw  lur  road  wry  will,  and  now,  instead 
(if  liiriiiii^'  hoiiRWarii>.  !uld  on  to  tlii'  paek-horse 
bridge  that  crossi-d  Dart  beneath  IJallaford  Tor. 
Reside  It  st()o<l  a  turf  hut,  emyjioyed  h_v  Sluplurd 
I'ote  at  eaninti'-tinie ;  and,  ri^iiiLr  from  the  bridu'e, 
across  the  Hank  of  the  tor  beyond  the  river,  was 
scratched  a  rough  road  used  b_v  horsemen  or  by 
sledges,  for  scarcely  oni'  wheeled  vehicle  had  as  yet 
touched  tlu-e  regions. 

Mr.  l",]>hraiiii  I'ote  dwelt  within  this  aborle  for  long 
weeks  together  dnrin<x  the  critical  season  of  the 
lambs;  for  lure  were  siuig  new  take  meadows,  ])ro- 
tecliil  i)y  lir-trees  on  the  ea^^t,  with  y)leasant  southern 
.slopes  and  hedge  banks,  and  homesteads  close  at  hand, 
so  that  ^lareh  storms  should  not  find  the  Hocks  at  the 
mercy  of  sudden  snow.  I?ut  now  tliis  hut  was  empty, 
or  Eve  im;igined  that  it  was  so.  Therefore  she  etitered 
it  to  rest  awhile  and  eat  the  bread  and  cheese  that  she 
had  brought  with  her. 

A  pile  of  dead  grey  ashes  on  tlie  hearth,  a  bundle 
of  straw  in  the  corner,  sundry  bottles,  tins  and  jars 
along  a  woodtn  ledge  on  the  wall,  and  a  rough  bench 
beneath  it,  were  familiar  objects  to  Eve,  but  what  she 


d2 


I'AU.M    Ul"     rili:    DAGGER 


Ijy  no  iih;iii.>  expcctccJ  to  sec  in  tliis  nio-^t  loin  ly  spot 
was  ii  tVllow-crtiiturf.  (pun  tlic  hcmli,  Iiouimi',  >.at 
a  straiif^cT,  and  he  was  a  s(jrt  of  man  ijuiti'  different 
from  Slu  plurd  I'ote. 

A  youiii;-,  elean  >!iaven  fellow  in  tlie  sportsman's 
costuHK  of  that  piriod  sat  here  busy  a!)out  soinc 
stran<fe  occupation  quite  uid'amihar  to  Eve.  He  was 
clad  in  lon*^  gaiters  that  came  up  to  his  tlii^h,  and 
were  fastened  by  iniunnerahli'  buttons.  A  hard 
beavr  hat  with  c'urlv  brim-  -et  >\ell  l),'.c'k  on  hi>  luad, 
and  a  b()ttle-<«ricn  coat  with  hii>li  colhir  and  brass 
buttons  also  challenged  attmtion.  The  lad  was  of 
a^reiablc  a-pict,  thou;j;h  love  of  >rn-uous  things 
seemed  markid  in  lii>  full  vtd  li])-  and  fine  Ijrown  eyes. 
Hut  there  could  be  no  two  opinions  about  his  looks. 
Men  called  him  a  pn  (ty  fillow,  and  advised  him  to 
seek  socitty  and  cajiture  a  duke's  daughter:  women 
kept  their  opinions  to  themselves.  A  distinction 
marki'd  tliis  spark;  liis  carriage  was  dignifii-d  and 
graceful,  and  his  manners  and  speecli  betrayed  urban 
up-bringing. 

Had  slie  here  discovered  a  tropical  butterfly  or  some 
wanderer  from  another  planet,  Eve  could  liardly  have 
felt  more  astonislied.  'I'he  girl  turned  to  depart  with 
a  murmured  apology.  I)ut  a  gentle  voice  called  her 
back,  and  its  accents  were  such  as  she  had  ne\  er  heard. 
For  a  moment  she  Imagined  that  the  young  man  must 
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be  aft'ecliiig  .luiiic  unnatural  uiudc  oi"  utterance ;  but 
bOon  till,  iiiu.iic  tjf  his  voice  became  more  familiar,  and 
she  marvelled  at  tlie  beaul^'  oi"  iier  motiier  tongue  bo 
spoken. 

"I  pray  you  do  not  run  away,  young  mistre»>,  for 
you  can  serve  me  greatly  il"  you  but  will.  1  have  iiot 
been  here  tliese  man}  year.s,  and  the  .ludden  mist  has 
drowned  my  lanilmarks." 

He  rose,  took  ofF    his  hat,    ;\n<l    revealed  a    finely- 
shaped  and  curly  head. 

Eve  found  hcrsill'  very  Iritcrt  >tcd  before  such  a 
grand  speech.  She  stood  still,  Init  no  immediate 
answer  occurnd  to  her.  The  young  man  thereupon 
rc'suiued  his  seat  and  his  occupation.  He  had  a  pair 
of  scissors  in  lii--  hand,  and  beside  him  on  the  l)ench 
were  scattered  scraps  of  feather,  coloured  silk,  and 
fragments  of  tinsel. 

"Vou  stare  at  siich  women's  tools."  lie  said,  "and 
well  you  may.  Indeed,  this  is  women's  work,  and  the 
best  artificial  Hies  I  ever  saw  were  made  by  women's 
fingers.  I'm  a  dunce  at  it,  and  this  thing  growing 
here  uiidc  r  my  hands  is  more  like  some  str.ango  freak 
of  iiaiure  than  the  little  red-brown  fly  that  I  saw  ,just 
iHiw  upon  the  water  and  strive  to  imitate." 

He  handiil  to  Kve  a  very  well-tied  fly  on  a  hook 
that  would  bt  !u  Id  too  large  nowadays,  even  by  those 
who  fish  the  stream  and  not  the  rise.     But  Dartmoor 
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truiil  were  uiisupliisticuUti  a  liuiuliud  _)iia^  ago,  and 
ll^'  ti>ii(-riiiLn  .->Llduiii  luiij>li.il  tlaiii. 

" 'Tis  a  Iji.iutil'ul  litilc  thing,  .111'  I'm  Mivv  'twas 
wonddlHI  tor  ,i  iiian'.^  fingtr.->  Id  cio  it,"  .-aid  live. 
Tlicii  slic  <f lanced  >idLuav>  al  l»i>  liaiid>,  and  .saw  that 
IliLV  wtru  dulicalL',  uli  'i',  U(Mii;iiii_\ .  .uid  u  idcl  y  dilVt-r- 
ciit  i'roiii  any  .^he  liad  uvlt  sctii  .ipoti  .i  lu.ui.  Her 
()\ui.  iiidcid.  were  iiiiK'li  siualkr.  I)ut  tiny  uiTf  m  ry 
brovMi.     She  hid  them  uiuiiT  her  .iiiroii. 

"^'oii  [ir.iix'  thr  tly  too  much,  indLid.  I  t'.ui  do 
butter  th.iii  th.it.  Hill  the  li>h  .ire  the  test.  They  are 
harder  to  satisfy  th.in  you.  I'll  u.igir  uilh  this 
eh.uige  of  wt.ither  Ihiy'll  ei  ;i-~e  to  ri>e,  or  el.,e  want 
.-.omethiiiL;-  ollur  th;ni  I  e     i  offer  IIhiii.'" 

"Us  takes  a  plrnty  at  his  season  u  ilh  t!ic  f:  rii-wch," 
>ai(l  l-'vc.  '■  "I'i>  ;i  li'l  he.  til  ,  wd  .ui'  gn  <ti.  The 
'hr.iekcn  clock"  tl.iy  cill  thini  too.  I'm  lohi.  A  very 
kiilino-  tliinu,'  tor  trout  on  .i  >iiim\  .Iinic  d.iy  ".\  lu  n  the 
river's  right." 

'*\Vhv.  now,  you  knou  all  ahoiit  it  !  ,\  grcit  -nnrts- 
wom.iii.  I'll  w;ig  rr'' 

"Not  me.  1  killed  ;i  liltlc  (i-h  once.  l)ut  ni\ rp  could 
again." 

'"^rdl  mc  more  ahoiit  the  f.rn  v.  ih^.  if  you  will  he 
so  vcrv  kuuL"  he  s.aid  ;  ,iiul  while  -.he  spoke  lie  kept" 
his  o\(s  upon  .'i  f.u  e  of  tin  f.ur  S.ixon  ^ort.  .-ind  hi'held 
a  girl   unlike  the   cu.stoinary    Moor  maiden     in     most 
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piirticuhirs.  Eve  w.is  ^m.i'l,  d.iiiity,  Htid  cxtjui^itcly 
fiiiisliud.  N.-iturc  li;ul  lj(>ti»u((l  imuli  loNiti^  thou^lit 
iipmi  lar  \M"i>l-,  In  r  .Miklis,  luul  Inr  \\ai>t.  II  r 
Vi'llow  liiiir,  c!in.;«.>(.d  h_v  tin  iiii>t,  -llppid  from  uiitKr 
Iilt  MCJii-boniU't  in  l.iiik  vu  t  t'oid^.  One  lit t  If  d.irk 
Ijrown  mole  in.irktd  lur  clink,  juid  lur  skin,  though 
Nun-ki.ss>id,  uu.  ->v(itly  cluar,  and  a-^  a  transparent 
glass,  through  which  the  red  blood  peeped  soiiU'tiines 
when  }o\  or  xnidw  called  it.  I'or  lur  mouth,  it  was 
not  too  -mall,  hut  \ir\  ruddv,  and  of  a  lovely  pouting 
shape  that  dazzled  the  l)()\    uho  now  regartled  lur. 

"I'm  >uri'  I  thank  \()U  heartily,  and  I  thank  the 
kind  l'\ite  that  sent  vou — like  a  nii-t -maiden  out  of 
these  grey  curtain-.  I'erhaps  you  have  wondered  a 
iiiomi  nt  uho  I  mav  he.  I  am  Mr.  Roger  Honeywell's 
nephew,  and  I  came  three  days  ago  from  Lon- 
don. "S'ou  net<l  to  know  London  before  you  c;ui  know 
Dartmoor.  Tliat  is  a  hard  saying  to  you,  but  it  is 
true.  Oiih  tho-e  wlio  love  this  place,  and  are  dragged 
away  from  it.  can  tell  all  its  inner  beauties.  For,  on 
returniii;;  thev  miss  nothing.  Thev  are  misers  of 
loveliness  when  thev  come  to  it  again.  Dartmoor  is 
no  iiure  hill  and  vallev,  river  and  granite  tor  to  them, 
hilt  de.sr  life  itself." 

Kve  had  shrunk  back  a  little  at  sound  of  tlic  young 
inan's  name. 

"I  wish  vou'd  been  another  than  Fanner  Ilonev- 
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wcli's  nephew,"  she  said.  "lie  hales  my  father;  and 
has  wronged  hi:n  often.  Even  to- lay  they  stand 
before  tlic  Justices  of  Moreton,  for  your  uncle's  mas- 
tiff killed  a  many  of  my  father's  sluep  not  long 
agone." 

"Then  I  hope  Uncle  Roger  will  have  to  pay  for 
them.  I  owe  him  much,  and  cannot  do  less  than  love 
him;  but  wc  are  not  viry  good  friends  just  now,  for 
I  have  angired  him  of  late." 

"  'Tis  difficult  to  lulj)  it  by  all  accounts,"  she 
answered.  "A  terrible  hard-dealing  man,  an'  too 
clever  for  common-folks." 

"I  fear  it  is  so.  He  did  not  tell  mo  of  bis  reason  for 
going  to  :Moret')n  to-day.  Indeed,  he  tells  me  noth- 
ing. I  am  his  heir,  but  I  do  not  fiel  hopeful.  Vou 
see,  he  desires  me  to  be  a  lawyer,  and  I  hate  it  with  all 
my  heart.  I  want  to  live  here  and  be  a  countryman, 
and — and — well,  I  have  thoughts,  but  I  need  not 
plague  you  with  tiiem." 

"I  like  to  hear  vou  tell,"  she  said,  iimocentlv. 
"Your  voice  /in'  your  speech  be  difrentit  to  ours,  an' 
you've  gotten  very  pn  tty  words  to  my  ear." 

He  flushed  slightly  and  looked  pleased.  Kve  aston- 
ished him  and  surprised  him  not  a  little  bv  her  frank 
friendlin(?ss.  She  was  absolutely  fearless  of  men,  for 
no  man  had  ever  frlglitcncd  her. 

"You  mustn't  put  my  uncle's  sins  upon  my  slioul- 
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sorrow  to  me  to  hear  dark  thiiigs  a<raiiist  him  and 
know  they  are  true.  But  he  has  been  very  kind  to  me, 
and  w(   nmst  .iudf^je  men  from  knowledge,  not  hearsay. 
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"Wliy  for  shouhl  I  he,  youn<^  man?"  she  asked. 
She  was  h)st  in  admiration  of  liis  carrlai^e  and  mien, 
of  his  brown  eyes  so  bri<^ht  and  gentle,  of  his  neat 
round  c'luT)  with  a  dent  in  it,  and  o."  his  curls. 

'I'lie  day  brightened  and  the  mist  began  to  break, 
(ilimpses  of  the  world  smiled  throiigli,  and  glimpses 
of  the  wonderful  summer  l<hie  abovi'  the  world.  Birds 
sang:  the  sun  winnowed  tlu'  clouds,  and  the  mist  dis- 
llnmed  in  great  separate  and  shining  flakes.  All 
things  glittered,  and  each  drop  on  leaf  and  l)lade, 
catching  the  sunsliinc,    broke    it    up  into    rainbows. 
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moisture  spread,  and  under  noon  sunlight  the  drying 
valley  steanied. 

"I  do  declare  you  have  sent  this  fog  flying,"  he 
said.  "  'Tis  meat  and  drink  to  me  to  find  a  fellow 
creature  here,  and  a  kind  one.  Don't 
v.t." 
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"I  went  in  there  to  eat  a  I)it  of  liread-and-cheese," 
sho  s;iid:  "but  you  made  me  forget.  Now  I'm  ever  so 
l.cry," 

She  brought  the  food  from  her  pocket  and  nibbled 
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it  without  concern.  lie  looked  fit  her  and  admiration 
lighted  his  eyes. 

"You've  done  ;i  better  deed  thiin  you  thought  to 
do  when  you  came  forth  to-duy,"  lie  said. 

"An'  \shat  may  that  be?" 

"You've  made  a  wretched  man   happy  again." 

"VV'hy,  that's  a  good  thing  to  do,  surely  ;  an'  I'm 
glad." 

Eve  ate  and  reflected.  Here  was  mvsterv,  and 
mystery  wrapped  in  this  handsome  young  fellow's 
green  coat  was  interesting.  Yet  she  wondered 
whether  he  spoke  the  truth.  It  secnud  hard  to  guess 
what  could  have  happened  to  make  him  miscraljle. 
She  peeped  out  at  his  eyes  from  under  lier  sun-bonnet, 
and  found  them  fixed  uj)on  the  river. 

"Re  sad  no  more,"  she  said.  "Ban't  the  time  o'  year 
for  sadness." 

"What  is?"  he  asked. 

"Oh,  the  wisht  winter  evenings,  when  th.'  dimpsy 
comes  down  grey  an'  the  air  be  offering  to  snow,  an' 
the  mind  be  full  of  old  sad  talcs  of  tlie  dead  an'  gone." 

"I  wish  I  was  your  friend,"  he  said,  and  -Oie 
'■arted  in  some  alarm:  but  his  eyes  were  still  upon  the 
rlvc^r,  and  he  seemed  to  be  dreaming. 

"As  for  thnt.  I've  got  a  many  friends — but  not 
many  humans,"  said  Evo. 

"And  I've  got  none  hut  niv  uncle,"  he  answered. 
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"Aiui  now  \Ne  arc  at  dafjcjcrs  drawn  bccau.se  he  wants 
iin  t(>  Li;i)  !)ac'k  to  London  and  the  Law,  and  I  hate 
both.     Thrrr'>.  no  truth  or  honisty  in  either." 

"  "'ri>  (hlfereiit  to  that  here,  young  sir,"  she 
assiirid  iiiui.  '"These  things  tell  no  lies;  the  river  an' 
thr  trees  an'  the  gert  tors  be  plain,  honest  folks. 
^■<)n*l!  laugh  at  a  fanner's  darter;  yet  these  things  he 
I'm  11(1-  to  lue.  They'ni  like  my  own  d<;(r  faither — 
hard  now  an'  again,  but  never  unkind." 

"\  cs,  ilny  are  friends  that  last  out  our  little  lifc- 
tiip  ,  and  do  not  change.  They  tell  tlie  truth — in 
Miiiinier  uilh  lovely  words  in  winter  with  stern  ones. 
And  I  suppose  that  you  and  I  will  never  see  each  other 
.■!'.;ain  (ifter  Uiis  beautiful  hour.'"' 

Seeing  tliat  he  lived  but  two  miles  distant,  that  only 
;)art  and  nio";land  and  meatiow  separated  their 
lionies,  the  j)rophecy  seemed  unnecessary.  So  Eve 
Ilii'Ugl'.t,  but  said  nothing. 

'"So  light  flashes  and  then  vanishes  away.  Might 
I  Msk  you  to  tdl  me  your  name?  But  pray  do  not  tell 
nil  if  you  think  it  impertinent  in  me  to  ask." 

Siie  mirvelled  that  so  simple  a  question  need  bo 
apologised  for. 

"1-ve  N't  wcombc  I  be  callcii,  an'  I'm  seventeen  year 
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Then  she  l;iugiied  outri<;lit,  ami  hi>  blood  grew  hot 
to  see  her  face  in  luerriiiient,  for  it  was  lovely. 

"Vou'ni  t-rrihle  'ftai'ed  of  hurt  inn;  folks'  feelintrs 
sccminglv.  I  s'pose  that  i>  London  manners?  We'ni 
not  so  gentle  here." 

"  'Tis  our  finieking  "ay,"  lie  said. 

"Not  i)ut  uhat  I  come  of  good  havagt.  I  must  let 
you  know.     My  mother's  mother  was  a  Hassett." 

"A  grand  old  name." 

"Rut  the  maidens  up-along  he  ,'.11  grand  in  manners 
an'  in  hirth,  no  doubt  r" 

"^'ou're  the  sun  comjiarrfl  to  the  lovelii>t  moon 
among  tliiin.  They'd  givt  all  the}-  had  of  jewels  and 
toys  for  a  pair  of  lips  like  yours." 

Now  he  spoke  with  tire,  and  cxpres-.i'd  no  re  'j;n  t  at 
all;  but  Eve  was  friglitcned  and  turned  to  stek  Iier 
road. 

"There!  I  have  angered  you — clumsy  fool  that  I 
um ;  yet  had  I  said  such  a  thing  to  a  London  maid 
she  would  have  been  pleased  rather  than  not." 

"That'>  tlie  ditference  'twixt  a  London  maid  and 
me,  then,"  said  Eve. 

She  h.ad  been  a  little  pleased  herself,  yet  a  bitter 
lurked  in  tlio  sweet.  To  speak  of  her  lips  was  almost 
as  though  he  had  touched  her  with  his  hand — a  thinrj 
not  to  l)c  endund  from  tlie  prettiest  stranger  that  ever 
paid  a  compliment. 
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"Now  1  must  get  gone,"  she  said,  "an'  leave  jou 
tu  vour  fishing." 

'"Don't  go  away  angry.  Remember  we  shall  never 
SCI'  iju'h  other  again.  I  have  a  name  to  remember  you 
liy;  hut  you  have  none  to  think  of  when  you  recollect 
me." 

"Who  said  I  meant  to  recollect  you,  young  sir.'"' 

"Indeed,  I  know  very  well  you  will  not.  Yet  my 
ii.uiie  you  ^hall  hear,  Miss  Eve  N'ewcombe.  'Tis 
(^)uinton— we'll  leave  the  Honeywell  out,  for  that's 
not  iioney' — no,  nor  'well'  neithiT  in  your  ear.  Quin- 
ton,  aged  nineteen  years,  and  at  your  service  for 
ever." 

"Yet  we  shall  never  see  each  other  any  more,  you 
say.^" 

"  *Tis  too  dreadful  a  thought  to  dwell  upon." 

"As  for  me,  I  shall  walk  beside  this  river  ,\n'  gather 
bluebells  again  afore  thej'  be  all  withered,  no  doubt," 
said  Eve,  dreamily. 

"Shall  you?  Happy  bluebells!  They'll  hold  up 
tliiir  Iliads  and  wink  at  death,  and  cry,  'Oh,  death, 
kind  death,  spare  us  yet  a  day,  that  our  blue  eyt  s  and 
sweet  breath  may  tempt  her.'" 

Eve  stared. 

"My  heart!  that's  like  stuff  in  a  book'""  she  said. 

"I)"_\()u  think  so?  What  a  bli^-ed  lliing  to  hear 
you  say!     U'you  know,  that's  the  secret  of  my  life! 
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And  here  ^you  discover  it  after  a  dozen  words.     I  want 
to  be  a  poet  if  God  wills." 

"An'  w/ite  ballets  wi'  pretty  rbynies.?" 
"Ay,  and  great  things  too — if  there's  any  great- 
ness in  me." 

"Us  have  a  old  book  of  verses  to  home  as  faither 
won't  let  nie  read.  Ikit  I  dipped  in  once,  for  'twas 
a  parson  wrote  'em,  an'  I  thought  no  parson  could 
pen  ill  verses.  'Tis  called  by  a  long  word  I  can't  call 
to  mind,  but  the  gen'leman's  name  was  Mr.  Herrick." 
"I  love  him !" 

"Then  I'll  try  an'  peep  in  him  again." 
"ril  tell  you    just    what  to  ,-ead  ;    and — and — I'll 
write  you  a  rhyme  myself— may  T?     I  do  pray  you  to 
say  'yes !'  " 

"A  rhyme  to  me.  :My  stars!  whoever  lieard  tell  of 
such  a  thing?" 

"And  would  you  give  me  just  one  flower  from  your 
nosegay  to  help  me  write  the  verses?" 

"How  you  talk  an'  talk  !  I  never  yet  met  any  but 
old  folks  witli  such  a  string  o'  words.  Rut  there-  — 
'tis  your  London  way  t)clike?  I  should  think  they  was 
too  busy  there  to  talk  so  much." 

"They  make  time  for  talking.  Give  me  just  one 
little  flower,  mistress,  and  I'll  be  gone." 

She  thought  a  moment,  then  plucked  the  dark 
hooded  bloom  from  her  bouquet. 
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"1  lore's  a  piece  o'  Friar's  cup  for  'e." 
"Tliat's  poison !     Don't    give    me    poison.      Fling 
;uv,'iv  that  griin  nionksliood,  and  let  nie  liave  a  blue- 
bell." 

"Throw  it  away  yourself,  since  you  be  so  hard  to 
please,  young  man.  I'll  give  nothing  else  but  that." 
"Then  I'll  take  it,  and  say  tliat  it  has  touched  your 
hand  and  forgotten  how  to  be  poisonous  any  more! 
And  I'll  love  the  plant  from  this  day  forth.  Good- 
!)\f  God  be  wi'h  you." 
"No  le>s  to  you,  kind  sir." 

He  took  otF  his  hat  and  bowed,  then  picked  up  his 
ti-^hing-rod,  shouldered  his  creel,  and  went  away. 

Eve  ascended  the  hill  and  sought  the  sledge-track. 
Ibr  heart  beat  high,  and  above  in  the  blue  a  lark 
■^[)(Jke  her  wordless  thoughts.  The  eternal,  vital 
prmk  was  played  again,  and  another  girl  and  boy 
had  fallen  in  love  to  help  the  old  world  go  round. 


CHAPTER    V 
NEMESIS    BY    FIRE 

BEFORE  Eve  had  gone  a  hundred  yards  she 
heard  herself  called,  and,  looking  back,  saw 
guinton  Honeywell  point hig  down  the  val- 
ley. Gazing  in  that  direction  the  girl  per- 
ceived a  cloud  of  MHoke  rising,  and  so  dense  was  the 
volume  of  it  that  a  serious  fire  seemed  indicated.  Only 
one  l)uilding  lay  in  this  direction,  and  the  girl  knew 
well  tliat  the  solitary  inhabitant  was  from  home. 

Hastening  down  to  the  valley,  she  reached  the 
fisherman's  side  and  spoke. 

"Oh,  dear!  oh,  dear!  'Tis  Shepherd  Pote's  cottage 
afire,  1  fear!  He  is  away  on  my  father's  business  to 
o-ive  evidence  at  Moreton,  and  his  poor  place  have 
catclud  on  light  for  certain." 

"PU  run;'  said  young  Honeywell.  "Eucky  I  saw 
It.  I  may  save  something  yet.  Just  hide  my  rod  and 
basket  in  tliat  brake." 

He  set  off  at  a  great  pace,  and  Eve,  first  putting 
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his  rod  and  biskct  cvird'ully  out  of  siglit  in  the  furze 
by  the  river,  hastened    after    hiui.       But    she  only 
arrived  in  time  to  see  the  last  of  the  shepherd's  den. 
His  one-roomed  cabin  was  blazing  and  the   roof  of 
thatch  fell  in  as  Honeywell  came  upon  the  scene,  some 
sudilen  spark,  shot    from  the    smouldering  piat  fire, 
had  kindled  paper,  and  quickly  set  the  place  in  a  blaze. 
With  a  t)ucket  that  he  fovnul  at  hand,  young  Honey- 
w.ll  Iliad,    some  efforts  to  extinguish  the  flames,  but 
tliev  were  uxless  ;  the  very  st(me  walls  had  grown  ved- 
hnt,  ami  long  before  Shepherd  Pote  returned  to  his 
home  tlu'  place  was  laid  in  ashes,  with  only  a  shattered 
^vall  and  broken  chimney  standing  desolate  in  the  rack 
of  charcoal  and  ash. 

Not  a  shred  or  stick  could  lie  saved,  and  indeed,  had 
opportimity  offered,  no  man  but  the  shepherd  him- 
self would  have  known  what  first  to  rescue.  His 
property  was  valueless,  and  consisted  of  a  few  rags, 
a  few  vessels  of  cloam,  boots,  leggings,  and  various 
odds  ;ind  ends  that  seemed  more  proper  to  a  bonfire 
than  anything  else. 

Trcsently  the  flames  sank  for  lack  of  more  fuel. 
Quinton  Honeywell  returned  to  where  Eve  had  hidden 
his  rod,  and  she  herself  hastened  forward  to  the  vil- 
lage that  she  might  tell  the  evil  news.  The  picture 
of  the  heroic  youth  toiling  in  vain  with  Shepherd 
Pete's  bucket  filled  her  young  eyes.     He  was  not  only 
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beautiful   iirul   a   pott,   but   strong   and   swift,   and   a 
man. 

Upon  her  tidiii;:;s  a  dn/in  lalxmrcrs  hastily 
departed  to  view  the  ruins  of  '.heir  neighbour's  home, 
and  Eve  returned  to  her  mother. 

Towards  eveiiint;:'  full  of  sorrow  for  the  untiappy 
old  man  in  the  valley,  she  returmd  tliilhrr,  and  car- 
ried with  her  a  substantial  meal  in  a  ba>ket.  The 
shepherd  had  arrived,  and,  witli  his  head  in  his  hands, 
was  now  sitting  upon  a  stone  where  once  his  door  had 
hung. 

He  looked  up  vague  and  dazed;  then  he  saw  Eve, 
and  shrank  away  from  her. 

"Don't  vou  come  jinigh  me,  maiden !  Ban't  it 
enough?  Ban't  the  hand  of  God  heavy  enough? 
Look- — all  Eve  got  in  the  w  )rld,  all  Eve  scrapid  an' 
gathered  after  eighty  years- -all  gone.  Eook  in  they 
ashes  an'  you'll  find  little  specks  o'  gold,  the  wages  of 
sin,  all  gone — i.'inbow  gold — an'  my  immoi'tal  soul 
in  the  devil's  claws.  He'll  make  me  friz/le  for  this, 
same  as  my  golden  guineas  fri/zli d.  ()  CJod !  To 
think,  to  think,  an'  not  a  friend  left  in  the  world,  an' 
me  up  eighty-five  year  old !" 

Eve  stared.  She  supposed  that  this  groat  shock 
had  turned  the  ancient  man's  brain,  and  that  he 
raved,  but  would  presently  grow  calm. 

"Eat,"  she  said,    "cat  this    pasty  an'    drink    this 
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lidrr,  Ephrai.n.  'Tis  u  tiTrlhU"  sad  Ihi-i^r  to  happen. 
,„'  Tin  Mirr  «.■  shall  all  he  very  sorry  for  you  and 
v,Kn  ^tart  a  subscription  to  make  it  up.  Father  will 
1„  the  Hr>t  to  help  you.  You  kiirw  that.  'Twas  on 
l;i.  aceount,  you  sre.  you  went  to  Morcton." 

Hut  t!u>  unhappy  Tote  only  rocked  and  shuddered, 
'"llr  han't   come,  then?" 
•'No,    he's    not    iionic    yet."' 

"I'l^c  you  vouldn't  he  here  to  see  inc,  like  the  pcli- 
.an   in   the  ui'derness,  wi'   no   phicr  to   lay   my   grey 
lianv.      "Tis   all   over.      I'm   d-.ul   an'    danmed    for   it. 
All  my  savings,  little  enough  of  th.em,  Cod  He  knows; 
u,'  ll>e  golden  guineas- five.     There  they  be  speck- 
lin-  the  ashes.     An'  my  crook,  the  haft  gone  an'  the 
iron  head  all  bent   an'  spoiled.     God  forgive  me  for 
<vrr  letting  it  out  of  wy  hand.     My  business  in  life 
«as  with  sheep,  not  with  men.     An'  now  nobody  alive 
Nwm't  never  trust  me  any  mon  with  ewe  or  lamb.     My 
thnadbe  spun:    the    poorhouse  an'    hell— the    poor- 
l,.Mi>c  an'  hell  be  all  that's  left  for  me." 

"'Twassucha  rmoi'  thing  you  wore  your  best 
.■!„tlu.s,  Ephraim.  You  vn,st  look  at  the  bright^ side; 
ynu  really  must,  else  you'll  make  yourself  ill,"  s.  id 

Eve  cheerfully. 

••(;ct  vou  gone,"  be  answered.  "Your  faither  will 
come  riding  homo  with  the  devil  in  front  of  his  sadille 
soon.     He  knows  why  I  say  these  things  if  you  don't. 
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Hi 'II  til  vcr  lift  lii^  Ii.uhI  to  IkIj)  me  .•ii^.iiii.  No  more 
uoiild  von  if  vou  knrw.  Tvt  j^ot  \^li;it  I  ^lisirvr,  :u\' 
I  kiiou  if.  Lit  nil'  uloiii.';  I  luitr  the  *iglit  of  \oii! 
Stop  ;iir  ril  tlo  you  .'i  mi-chief." 

Tlu-  old  m.ui  tluiii;  }nmM.lf  down  on  the  heartli  in 
his  lil.uk  siiiock  ;iiid  f^avr  way  to  seiiilt'  drspair,  while 
]'.\r.  not  in  the  l;a>t  alarrMul,  hut  nuich  inystiHi'(K 
\ainlv  alteniptrd  to  conMiK'  him  for  his  lossi-s.  Trcs- 
cntlv  hi'  v.i'pi.  i^nnv  cahiiiT,  and  callrd  ijion  fhf  Lord 
to  pardon  liiin.  'riicn.  lia\inti;  lur  ha^kct  and  hi-.^- 
n;iiiu;  "\Ir.  Potc  to  licip  liiiii>i.lf,  Em'  pnpan  d  to 
ntiirn  hotiif. 

"And  if  you  conio  u{)  to  tlu^  farm  pn-smtly  \oiril 
find  a  cond'nrtal)!!'  corni  r  mi  a  -.liippor.  <iuiti'  rt  ,;dy  tor 
vou,  >Iirp!H  rd.  for  I'll  mc  to  it  niyxlf.  And  they  will 
soon  rchuild  vour  house  and  make  it  as  n-ood  ;l^  ever." 
With  thrse  amiahlo  assurances  the  <f\v\  \Mnt  her 
way  :  lint  Kphraini  was  little  the  happier,  for  he  knew 
very  well  that  as  scon  as  the  master  of  Dajji^er  Farm 
returned  there  would  be  an  end  of  any  furtlur  charity 
from  him. 

Present  1  v.  however,  he  ate  and  drank  and  plucked 
sufficient  spirit  to  scratch  ahnut  in  his  ruined  home. 
Not  a  coin  rewarded  him,  r^nd  after  the  cider  he 
lifted  up  a  crackid  voice  and  cursed  all  created  things. 
Certain  men  from  Postbrid^-e  pn^sently  returneil  to 
soften  Ills  misery  and  offer  a  bed,  but  the  old  man 
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(Tfivc  Hiiiii  Mii.'ill  tli.iiiks.  lU'  c'hiittiri'd  of  ;j;()lil  l)f.i(ls 
■ii;(l  llir  (l(  vil  ;  111'  n  fusi'tl  to  ;i(c'oiiip!iiiy  tii^  mi^h- 
bour^,  .111(1  priivi'd  tlu'iii  to  j^tt  out  of  his  sight  .aid 
Icivi'  hini  with  the  owls  jind  biits. 

'1  lull  live  Ncwcoiuht"  returiiL'd  yit  again,  and 
iiiMzrd  the  .'iru'iiiit  not  ;i  littli'. 

"\ Oii'vc  got  to  coiiK'  witli  iiu,"  sIk'  said.  "TluTi-'s 
;i  s,|ii^  coriu  r  111  the  apple  loft,  l)i'tter  than  an  out- 
liniiM.  rv(  got  it  ready  with  my  own  hands,  uid 
Mui'll  sleep  on  dry  fern,  as  >oft  and  swett  as  a  king. 
(nine  along,  I'-phraini.  No  more  ean  1)"  done  to- 
iiiLrlil.  can  there,  ('ou>in  Nc.ahr" 

Neah  N.wc'omhe,  who  w.as  among  tliose  to  offer  the 
slieplu  rd  a  Ix'd  and  '^up{)er,  agreid  with  i'-ve. 

"'Tis  no  ill  beyond  mending,"  he  said.  "Til  do 
mv  part  for  nouglit,  un'  so  will  mason  Ford  an'  a 
LTMod  few  other  neiglihonrs.  In  our  spare  time.  Your 
hnUM'  will  be  better  than  ever  it  was  in  a  fortnight, 
shepherd." 

"An'  sweeter,"  said  mason  Ford. 

Hut  Mr.  I'otc  was  striring  at  Eve. 

"Vou  conic  with  that  message  of  peace  an'  good- 
will, an'  your  faither  be  home  again?" 

"He's  not  home,"  said  F.ve.  "No  doubt  he  has 
ridden  on  from  Moreton  to  Exeter.  He  said  he  might 
do  so." 

The  slicpherd  sighed. 


50 


FARM    OF    THE    DAGGER 


"Of  course  "tls  so,"  ho  said.     "No,  I'll  not  come  up 
to  Diiffffcr  Fanii.     "JVouldn't  he  a  seemly  thing.    'Tis 
to  Ro<rer  Hoiievwell  I  should  go;  but  I  won't  go  to 
him  neither.      I'll   come   hnir.c  along  wi'   you,   Noah 
Newcombe,  since  you'm  so  kind  as  to  ax  me;  an'  if  I 
die  in  my  sleep  after  all  this  evil,  as  be  a  very  likely 
thing,  I  hope  all  Christian  souls  will   pray  for  me. 
But  I  shall    go  to    hell,  where  th-re's  gert,    red-eyed 
devil-dogs  always  a-tearing  at  your  liver;  I  shall  go 
there  an*  burn  like  my  house,  where  the  worm  never 
won't  be  (pienched.     I  kna w  it,  souls,  an'  'tis  no  good 
none  of  you  saying  different." 

With  this  gloomy  prediction  the  withered  creature 
picked  up  the  head  of  nis  crook,  then  put  his  arm  in 
Noah   Newcoiiibo's,  and  was  led  away. 

"Til  put  'e  a  wand  to  your  crook  to-morrow,  my 
eld  dear,"  said  Tom  French,  the  carpenter.  "You'll 
not  look  so  despairing-like  when  you've  got  that  m 
your  hand  again." 

"An'  I'll  .".x  the  gentlefolks  for  subscriptions  for 
'e,"  declared  a  loosely-built  and  flabby  man  of  great 
circumference  called  Dury  IIex^  "There's  nought 
like  striking  while  the  iron's  hot,  so  I  lay  there's 
nought  like  begging  for  a  burnt-out  man  while  his 
home's  still  smoking.  Other  folks'  fortunes  don't 
trouble  us  onless  they  be  order  our  noses.  You'll  get 
more  if  you  ax  to-morrow  than  you  will  a  week  hence 
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when  your  trouble  be  old  bistory.     My  master,  Mr. 

IIoiuvwcU,  is  good  for  five  sbillings,  I'm  sure — sucb 

;t  cunning  band  witb  sbcep  as  you  be." 

Others  also  olFered  consolation  according  to  tbeir 

(litfirent  points  of  view;  and  after  a  glass  of  brandy 

,iii(i  a  pipe  of  tobacco,  Sbepberd  Pote  became  calmer 

ii.inl  even  sanguine. 

Aliniit    nine   o'clock   be   decided    to   go   to   tbe   bed 
voimi,^  Xewcombe  bad  provided. 

"Fll  take  my  rest  now,  neighbour,"  he  said,  "an' 
it  have  been  sucb  a  shattering  bell  of  a  day  that  I 
crave  cruel  after  sleep.  Please  God,  come  marning,  I 
^hall  be  my  own  man  again.  I'r.  nought  wi'out  my 
creok,  as  '  o  well  knowcd;  bat  wbcn  Tom  French  have 
"•iven  tbe  thinji  a  new  handle,  an'  Noah  here  have 
straightened  out  tbe  head,  I  may  cut  a  properer  figure 
afore  the  world.  But  'tis  a  awful  thought  as  I  must 
wrar  my  best  clothes  o'  week-days — contrary  to 
liiiinan  nature,  you  might  say." 

'^Fs'll  get  'c  a  new  smock  for  Sundays,"  said  Noah 
Xruconibe  cheerfully:  "then  this  here  won't  be  your 
lie-^t  clothes  no  more." 
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CHAPTER    VI 
NEMESIS    BY    HUNTING-CROP 

FARMER    NEWCOIMBE    liad    not    gono    to 
Exeter  lis  his  wifo  Mippostd.      lie  was,  in- 
deed, that  night  hut  a  few  tnilcs  from  his 
farm,  under  the  roof  of  an  old  friend  near 
the   village    of    Ashhurton.      After    leaving    Moretuii 
upon  the  conelusion   of  the  legal   proceedings,  John 
Ncwcomhe  started  for  Postbriilge  in  no  very  amiable 
frame  of  mind,  and  then  chance  so  ordered  affairs  that 
his  plans  were  changed:  he  rose  from  gloom  into  a 
most  cheerful  humour,  and,  instead  of  returning  to 
Dagger  Farm,  altered  his  intention  as  aforesaid  and 
set  off  in  another  direction. 

Having  dined  at  the  "White  TTart"  after  liis 
reverse,  having  eaten  little,  but  drunk  deep,  he  started 
homeward,  rode  through  the  lovely  l.uies  and  derj) 
green  valleys  that  divide  ^Moreton  from  the  Moor,  and 
presently  climbed  out  upon  the  great  lonely  heart  of 
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that  liind,  whore  it  spread  full  many  a  league  under 
Hii'  glory  of  a  June  evening. 

As  yet  the  ling  had  not  blossomed,  but  heath 
MncinJd  in  purple  patches  and  the  gold  of  the  furze 
l,la/rd  about  him.  To  right  and  left  swept  the  stonc- 
,  n.w.ud  huls,  and  his  rough  road  lay  by  many  a 
-liniimring  bog  and  lonely,  heron-haunted  pool.  But 
111,  familiar  waste  held  no  beavity  for  John  Ncw- 
vr.uAn-.  He  l)rooded  gloomily  upon  the  past;  he 
,1, bated  of  the  future;  he  swore  a  wild  oath  aloud  that 
lu  uould  be  even  with  his  enemy  yet ;  and  the  sinister 
u ,„•<],  furiously  uttered,  frightened  yellow-eyed  sheep 
1„  M(lc  the  way  and  sent  them  jolting  off  into  the  Moor 
with  bleating  amazement. 

Anon  the  farmer  passed  a  granite  fragment  that 
set  the  seal  of  Christ  upon  that  savage  region.  :Many 
Midi  crosses  still  rise  hereabout,  and  an  old-time 
Ahbnt's  Way  that  connected  ancient  monasteries  was 
indicated  by  them;  but  this  Cross  of  Bennett,  then, 
n>  now  little  more  than  an  armless  stump,  has  no  his- 
tory within  man's  knowledge,  and  may  be  numbered 
lunniitrst  the  rudest  relics  in  that  sort  to  be  found 
n])on  Dartmoor. 

A  irorgeous  sunset  redden-d  the  eyes  of  the  horse- 
111  in.  W.stward  above  great  flowing  ridges  the  pur- 
1  I.  and  'n)ld  flamed  across  the  skv  and  burnt  into  the 
itiiiute  stone-crowned  pinnacles  of  the  land.    The  east 
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was  piirplo,  and  iiij;lit  alrtudy  sceinod  in  ii.ovc  upon 
the  hii<]fo  slopes  of  Ilanuldon.  There  also  riiifrht  be 
noted,  like  a  fairy  riiiu;  on  the  heath,  a  ^rey  and  shad- 
ow circle,  that  seen  at  nearer  vantaf^o  had  n  solved 
itself  into  Grinispound.  the  ancient  fastness  of  those 
-tone  men  who  haunted  Dartmoor  before  recorded 
history. 

Where  now  the  cross  stretches  its  broken  arms 
above  the  wayside  heather,  .John  Xewconibe  rode,  but 
the  prcjEfnant  stone  conveud  no  messa<^e  of  peace 
into  liis  heart.  Then  soundrd  the  brisk  trottinff  o^  a 
better  horse  than  he  could  ride,  and  his  enemy  over- 
took him.  Nev.c')!nhe'>  road  lay  strairrht  ahead  of 
him ;  but  a  sheep-track  branched  from  it  half  a  mile 
further  on,  and  this  would  take  Roger  Honeywell  to 
Vitifer.  For  half  a  mile,  therefore,  both  men  pur- 
sued the  same  way. 

The  nd  •-unset  fires  rrlowed  into  a  vivid  conflagra- 
I'on,  and  an^ueiinj^  (lame  raged  in  the  big  farmer's 
heart  as  his  dapper  foe  overtook  him.  Tlic  smaller 
man  wa-.  in  an  auiiablc  mood,  and  even  condescended 
to  stay  hi  progn  --  .and  >})eak  a  fvw  words.  His  pur- 
pose can  hardly  be  considered  friendly,  for  he  had  a 
very  lu  arty  dislike  of  Ncnvcon'be,  but  only  the  sports- 
man hims'lf  kne^v  what  prompted  iiim  to  speak.  The 
words  themselves  to  i  casual  car  must  iiave  sounded 
kind  and  even  gen(  rous. 
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"Well,  neighbour,  well  met!  I  hoped  to  overhaul 
you  and  speak  man  to  man.  'Twas  fair  law,  and  so 
nu  more  to  be  said.     Let  us  be  friends  henceforth." 

"Eair  law !  You  can  say  that,  you  snmg,  iong- 
beaked  jackdaw!" 

"Why,  you  are  angry !  Surely,  man,  there's  noth- 
in;j;  to  rage  at  ?  The  shepherd  made  all  clear.  There 
was  the  very  ring  of  truth  in  the  old  fool's  voice  to 
my  car.  Too  old  in  honesty  to  turn  rascal,  I  wager. 
Why,  he's  nearly  a  hundred,  they  say." 

"No  poor  man  yet  lived  that  was  too  old  to  be 
tciiipti  il  w  ith  money." 

"Well,  will,  I  want  to  be  friends.  I  liate  quarrels. 
Life's  too  short  and  neiglibours  too  scarce  on  Dart- 
i.-.dor  to  fight.  While  the  country's  plungvd  in  these 
dreadful  wars,  Englishmen  ought  to  be  shoulder  to 
-shouldei.     What  say  you?" 

Ncwcombe  paused  and  reflected  long  before  reply- 
ing, lie  itched  to  get  his  hand  on  the  other's  collar 
an.!  measure  out  his  own  idea  of  justice,  but  that 
cfMild  not  be  without  more  justification  than  appeared. 
He  lliirefore  fill  back  upon  guile,  and  employed  a 
side  of  his  intelligence  concerning  which  the  other 
know  nothing.  Mr.  Honeywell  >- apposed  he  had  to 
ikal  with  a  imre  thick  headed  rustic,  and  doubted  not 
that  his  superior  echication  must  always  serve  him  in 
any  collision     with     the    master    of    Dagger    Farm. 
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Wlicn,  theroforc,  as  happened  now,  .John  Newconiho 
played  a  double  part  for  the  first  time  with  his  enemy, 
Honeywell  was  dcreived  and  fell  into  a  trap.  The 
I)il^  man  had  served  a  sharp  apprenticohip  to  ciin- 
nincf  tliat  mornincf  in  Morcton  rourtliousc,  and  now 
he  bettered  his  instruetion. 

At  last  he  spoke  with  appearance  of  convietion. 

"I  suppose  you're  ri^rjit,  Ronjer  Honeywell.  And 
'tis  no  rrreat  matter  if  you're  not.  Fair  bested  I  was. 
'Tis  quite  beyond  my  expc  rience  that  such  thincps  can 
happen.  TV.t  I'm  not  for  cryinrr  over  spilt  milk — 
that's  a  fool's  trick.  Only  I  don't  want  to  be  enemies 
no  more;  for  it  won't  pay  r.ic  to  be  a<rainst  you.  I 
shall  never  be  upsides  with  a  man  of  your  intellects, 
however  I  may  try,  an'  I  give  you  best  from  this  day 
forth.  But  'tis  an  amazing  thing  to  hear  a  man  like 
I-awycr  IJrimpts." 

"So  it  is.  It  shows  what  practice  will  do — a  won- 
derful clear  brain.  Well,  I'm  tliankful  you  arc  such 
a  sensible  man." 

"Yes;  all  the  same,  I  wish  I'd  had  Rrimpts  o'  my 
side.     My  putty-faced  cl  /'.p  weren't  a  patch  on  h'ln." 

"Go  to  Rrimpts  if  ever  you're  in  a  fix  of  this  sort 
again,  though  I  hope  you  never  will  be," 

"I  might  do  worse,"  admitted  Ncwcombc,  with  a 
satisfactory  recollection  that  Mr.  Rrimpts  was 
already  committed  to  him.      "All    the  same,    but  for 
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I'oti'  it  would  have  gone  t'other  way.  He  swore  to  ine 
lii>  (log  was  fast  that  night;  an'  'twas  tlu'  truth  I  do 
believe,  for  ttu'  num's  not  a  na*^ural  liar.  He'll  tell 
the  truth  like  another  when  nothing  hangs  to  it." 

"A  eurious  lapse  of  memory  on  his  par*  no 
doubt." 

"An*  your  l)it  of  gold  polished  up  his  wits.  ' 

"Well,  gold  does  throw  its  own  Ii!i;ht  upon  affairs," 
admitted  Honeywell,  cynically,  "though  it  isn't 
always  the  light  of  truth." 

"A  terrible  powerful  weapon  in  wise  hands,"  mur- 
iiiurid  tile  other.  "And  since  you'm  so  good  as  to  be 
friends,  I  do  hope  yf)u  won't  hurt  nic  no  more,  now 
I've  throwed  up  the  sponge,  so  to  say." 

"Iklieve  me,  on  my  honour.  I'm  sorry  our  interests 
ever  clashed,  and  I'm  thai..;ful  you  are  big-hearted 
enough  to  forget  the  past  and  offer  fri'  ndship." 

"Will  'e  shake  hands  upon  itr" 

"Willingly." 

The  small  man  extended  his  hand  to  the  big  one. 
Hoth  horses  were  pulled  up  and  u  warm  grip  passed 
hit  ween  the  enemies. 

"And  now,  since  the  past  is  dead  and  buried  for 
evi  r  more,  I  should  very  nnich  like  to  know  your  own 
npluion  of  this  maUer,"  said  Newcombe  presently,  as 
they  i)i-oceeded  together.  "It  won't  make  no  differ- 
ence to  me;  but  'tis  certain  enough  that  Pote's  mastiff 
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didn't   do   it.      So   whose   dog   was    it   tliat    killfd   my 
.•"tu'i'p.  do  \'  reckon  ?" 

Mr.  Ilonevwiii  looked  round  him  l)efore  answerinfr. 
Tliey  were  in  the  lieart  of  the  Moor,  and  twilight 
gained  upon  the  seene.  Darkness  already  sj)read  over 
the  waste,  and,  one  i)v  one,  the  tors  were  foundcrino- 
into  night.  Xo  home  of  man  was  visible;  only  tlic 
cry  of  distant  water  reached  their  ears. 

"Vou  ask  me  tliat.^  WvW.  'tis  natural,  an'  I  don't 
mind  giving  you  my  honest  opinion,  neighbour.  Fni 
much  of  one  mind  with  tliat  lanky,  straw-colourod 
young  man  as  spoke  for  you.  If  'tnasn't  P  )te's  mas- 
tiff', then  'twas  surely  mini',  an',  seeing  there  l)e  no 
witnesses  to  hear  me,  I  don't  mind  telling  you  that 
'tzcas  mine!  There's  no  doubt  about  it  at  all,  for  the 
dog  had  been  doing  bloody  work  that  night  some- 
where. Kut,  you  see.  the  majesty  of  the  law  knew 
different.  Much  virtue  in  the  law,  Farmer  Ncw- 
coinbe !" 

Before  the  speaker  could  get  his  horse  out,  of  reach, 
Newcomlie  had  shot  out  a  long  arm  and  caught  him 
by  the  collar. 

"So  there  I)e,  knave  Honeywell!"  he  roared  out; 
"an'  more  vartue  still  to  a  horsewhip  in  a  honest  hand. 
Since  you'm  so  minded,  and  I've  heard  it  from  your 
own  wicked  lips,  an'  since  tlure  han't  no  witnesses,  as 
you  say,  then   I'll  give  you  the  damndest  walloping 
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as  ever  made  a  ra'^cal  want  vinegar  an*!  l)r()\vn  paper. 
I've  {)ai;l  down  a  lot  o'  money  to-day.  Now  I'll  get 
the  worth  ol"  it." 

Iiogcr  Iloiieyweli  was  (luite  powerless  to  free  him- 
sdf.  His  horse,  indeed,  eould  have  easily  carried  liini 
out  of"  danger;  l)ui  ♦lie  rider  was  fast,  and  an  attinipt 
to  escape  niu~t  have  brought  the  little  man  out  of  his 
s/iddle.  Indeed,  hi^  frighti'iied  steed  did  presently 
lioll.  hut  Newcoiiihe,  not  for  an  instant  loosening  his 
hold  upon  the  culprit's  collar,  himself  dismoiuited  the 
moment  afterwards. 

"You'd  surely  never  touch  an  old  man  like  me?" 
stuttered  Mr.  Honeywell.  "Oh,  my  horse! — good 
(iofi,  he's  worth  a  hundred  guineas,  and  he  don't  know 
his  way  home.  He'll  be  stogged  in  a  hog,  sure  as 
death  !" 

"I'm  a  yoar  older  than  you  be,"  replied  the  other ; 
"un'  as  for  3'our  horse,  I  hope  he'll  go  after  my 
sheep." 

"This  is  villainy,  outrage !" 

"Then  you'ni  having  a  taste  of  vour  own  favourite 
dish.  There — an'  there — an'  there:  an'  I  wish  this 
Inmting-crop  was  red-hot  iron.  An'  may  the  next 
mutton  ever  you  oat  choke  you,  you  dirty  robber!  If 
the  law  was  worth  a  curse — 'twould  hang  vou,  or  else 
send  you — to  Botany  Bay — along  wi'  other  sheep- 
stealers !" 
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Ncwcniiibc  coiitiiuK'cl  to  {\o<r  lii>  I'licmv  hftwcon  the 
words  until  tlu"  smaller  man  fill  on  his  knees  and 
screamed  for  mercy.  Whereupon  the  avenger  made 
an  end. 

"There's  one  for  every  sheep :  an'  two  for  vour 
do;4';  an'  two  for  yourself;  an'  two  for  luck.  Now 
I'm  j)ai(i  for  my  trouble.  An'  now  give  me  your 
watch  an'  them  seals.     Then  Fll  let  'c  go!" 

Rut  the  other,  battered  and  bruised  though  he  was, 
made  an  elfort  to  save  his  property. 

"You'll  swing  for  this,  you  murdering  blackguard, 
if  there's  any  law  in  the  land!"  he  gasped,  fightin<„' 
for  his  fob. 

Newcombe,  however,  had  his  way,  and  possessed 
himself  of  a  big,  gold  "'turnip"  watch  with  a  bunch  of 
seals  hanging  therefrom. 

"Might's  right,  as  your  dog  thought  when  he 
killed  my  sheep.  Now  go  an'  call  upon  the  law  to 
save  you — you  that  have  always  crawled  along  on  the 
windy  side  of  it !  Go  an'  see  what  the  law  be  worth, 
you  ugly  little  mewt !" 

"You'll  swing  for  this,  as  sure  as  heaven's  above 
us,"  answered  the  sufferer.  His  face  was  livid  and 
his  back  on  fire.  "And,  mark  me,"  he  added,  as  he 
turned  to  go,  "you're  a  doomed  man  tor  this  night's 
work.  Law  or  no  law,  you  shall  pay  for  this  with 
your  life's  blood.     Fll  never  sleep  night  or  day  til] 
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vou'rt'  piiid  I'll  never  hunt,  nor  drink  liquor,  nor 
tiike  one  joy  in  life  uritil  you  siitfVr  in  soul  (is  I  suffer 
in  body  now.  Yov/ve  killrd  ivirything  that  shall  ever 
make  your  life  worth  Iivir.«^  to-day.  You  may  as  well 
cut  your  throat  where  you  stand,  for  your  life  bhall  be 
one  long  liell  for  evermore." 

He  turiied  and  sta«rgered  off  into  the  night,  and 
Xcwcombe,  (luitc  unmoved  before  his  curses,  watched 
him  depart.  Tor  some  time  after  his  enemy  had  been 
swallowed  up  in  th'-  gloom  of  the  heath,  the  victor 
stood  in  1  bought  beside  his  horse.  Then  he  mounted, 
and  turnintc  the  reluctant  beast  from  its  homeward 
road,  proceeded  across  the  Moor  under  the  flank  of 
Ilameldon's  great  ridge.  Avoiding  the  villages  of 
Widecombe  and  Buckland,  he  kept  to  the  .Moors,  and 
was  not  seen  by  a  single  human  eye  until  he  reached 
the  neighbourhood  of  Ashhurton.  Only  once  did  he 
draw  rein.  Then,  upon  a  lonely  waste  of  heath  and 
sphagnum  bog,  the  farmer  relieved  himself  of  Roger 
Honeywell's  watch  and  fob  It  glittered  across  the 
starry  niglit  for  a  second,  and  then  vanished  under 
quaking  moss. 

One  mile  from  Ashburton,  at  Chator  Barton,  dwelt 
a  man  called  Henry  Chator— the  best,  if  not  the  only, 
friend  John  Newcombc  could  claim  among  men.  To 
this  trusted  one  the  farmer  now  repaired,  and  soon, 
his  story  told,  he  found  himself  before  a  comfortable 
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Tis  a  siinpk'  enough  Miatter,"  said  Mr.  Chator, 
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liking  Roger  IIoneywelL  ".Mj  chaps,  Jack  an' 
Samuel,  sliall  have  a  guinea  apiece,  an'  then  they'll  be 
quite  ready  to  swear  afore  the  justices  that  your  horse 
was  put  up  in  my  stable  by  six  o'clock.  That  does 
it,  I  reckon  ;  an'  as  for  him,  the  ugly  little  twoad,  'tis 
him  as  insulted  me  afore  all  the  neighbours  last  winter 
for  shooting  foxes,  just  because  'tis  his  pleasure  to 
gallop  about  the  country  like  a  lunatic  after  'em.  As 
if  my  geese  an'  pou'try  wasn't  o'  i-'or-  account  than 
his  pleasure!  So  there  you  ar ',  Jan;  an'  I'm  glad 
you've  a-lathered  him.  But  you'll  have  to  keep  your 
eyes  open  now,  for  he'nj  a  poisonous  cha]),  an'  he'll  be 
even  with  you  for  this  if  he's  got  to  sell  liis  soul  to  the 
Dowl  to  do  it." 

"Us'll  see,"  said  Newcop.be. 

"  'Twas  a  pretty  touch  to  take  the  watch  of  un," 
declared  Henry  Chator  with  great  admiration.  "For 
now  you  prove  you  \sasn't  there,  an',  of  course,  'twill 
be  said  'twas  .i  common  foot[)ad." 

"What's  niore,"  confe>,ed  his  f.iend,  "afore  I  left 
JMoreton  yesterday,  afUr  he'd  bested  me  over  my 
sh^ep,  I  got  that  black  rascal.  Lawyer  Riii.pts,  on 
niy  side  next  time.     IJut  th.is  I  will  say,  that  Ed  never 
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have  beaten  him  like  I  done  if  he  liadn't  confessed  that 
he  knowed  'twus  his  dog,  an'  grinned  in  my  face  when 
he  said  the  words.  'Twas  more'n  mortal  man  couhl 
stand." 

"A  sight  more,"  agreed  Mr.  C'hator.  "You 
wouhhi't  have  been  a  man  if  you  hadn't  given  him  all 
you  could  do  wi'  a  hosswhip.  An',  for  ii.y  part,  I  only 
hope  you  hit  him  as  hard  as  you  think  you  did." 
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CHAPTER    VII 


AS    OLD    AS    THE    HILLS 

WHILE  craft  met  fnift  in  the  hitter  b.attic 
now   to   r;it!;..  hctwtrii    Honey woll   unci 
XtMvcntnlx^  until  (Kvstiny  toniu'natcfl  it, 
emotions   widely   different    marked  the 
mectinfrs  of  Quinton  and  Eve.      Love  met  love  in  the 
river  valley,  and  soon  the  hoy  and  girl  lived  for  each 
other  in  the  immemorial  wav. 

At  ten  o'clock  on  the  m'<rht  of  that  painful  meeting 
with  John  Newcomhe,  Mr.  Honcynell  sent  his  facto- 
tum, the  flahhy  and  flaxen  Durv  Hext,  to  Da'Ttrcr 
Farm.  Dury  came  to  learn  whether  the  enemy  had 
returned  home;  and  at  his  destination  he  uut  a  per- 
sonal foe  in  sh;\pe  of  John  \ewcomhe\s  head  man — 
one  Ned  Prowso.  These  two  servants  hated  each 
other  worse  than  Hie  serviiii-iiien  of  Mon^igue  and 
C'apulet.  Tlieir  iii.imi  1%'  (juurrels  were  their  own; 
and  now  the  i)alc  hut  hulky  Hext  boiled  with  virtuous 
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indirrii.-itioii,  for  lu'  liacl  been  uttoiuiing  to  Mr.  Honoy- 
wi'll's  biick. 

"Bo  your  damn  maistcr  home?"  he  said,  abruptly. 
"He   may   be,   an'   lie   may    not   be;   an'   'damn'   to 
you,"  answered  Ned,  who  pric'-d  iiimself  on  his  discre- 
tion, and  well  kntw  how  to  make  the  pendulous  cheeks 
of  Dury  shake  with  rage  at  all  times. 

"Weil,  he's  done  for  hisself  now,  an'  a  good  rid- 
dance ^or  Dartymoor.  He  was  fairly  bested  over 
tliey  sheep,  an'  then,  coming  home-along  he  fall  on 
maister  like  a  waggon-load  o'  cat-a-mountain ;  an' 
marly  killed  him;  an'  the  horse  be  lame;  an'  if  he 
don't  hang  for  it  there's  no  law  left," 

Xed  Prowsc  was  a  small,  hard,  red-whiskered  bach- 
elor of  fifty  or  thereabout.  His  slate-coloured  eyes 
\w  re  firmly  fixed  on  the  fat  enemy  as  Hext  told  of 
tli(>e  sensational  matters. 

"I  doubt  you'm  drunk."  he  said;  "you  babble  like 
.1  habby  laming  to  talk.     A  likely  story!" 

"Ls'll  sie  whether  'tis  likely  or  not.  That  won't 
list  with  you  to  prove  or  disprove.  Be  your  maister  to 
lioiiie?  That's  what  you've  got  to  answer  mi  ;  an'  I'll 
'  ii.ink  you  to  do  it." 

Mr.  Prowse  reflected  before  answering.  He  had 
little  doub;  that  Dury  told  the  truth,  and  he  eould 
guess  very  easily  at  John  Xewcombe's  nund  after  the 
recent  reversi.     That  the  case  had  gone  against  Dag- 
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ger  Farm  everybody  knew  from  Shepherd  Pote, 
thou^li  th;it  ■•uuient  perjurer  declined  to  fiiruish  uny 
p;irtieiii,ir>  of  the  trial. 

Considering-  these  thin^>,  Mr.  Prowse  spoke. 

"Well,  since  Aou'ni  -o  set  on  knowinu;,  I  nuiv  as 
well  tell  you.  Ile'ni  not  home;  an'  I  can't  say  when 
he  will  be." 

"He'll  go  from  Dagger  Farm  for  good  an'  ill 
when  this  is  known.     I  pray  he'll  swing  for    t,  the 


"Don't  you  call  no  names.  Dury  Hext.  else  T'll 
treat  you  same  as  you  say  my  master  treated  you  . 
Lies  an'  nonsense!     Be  olT  with  you.  vou  gert  b.arrel !" 

"Vou  wait  for  the  truth."  .aid  Mr.  Hext. 

"So  I  will,  then,"  answered  the  other,  "an'  Dooms- 
day will  come  along  afore  any  ma'n  e'-er  hear-  that 
from  you." 

They  parted,  and  Prowse  hastened  indoors  with  his 
news.  He  gloricil  in  it.  and  hopetl  that  Durv  had  not 
erred,  despite  his  own  oral  as>>ertion  that  such  a  thmg 
was  improbable;  but  Mrs.  Wuromlje  and  Eve  were 
terribly  frightened,  and  diiriiig  the  follo<ving  days, 
while  no  sign  or  word  of  John  Vewcombe  reached  his 
farm,  the  wife  and  daughter  went  in  dark  doubt  and 
terror. 

For  that  space  of  time,  indeed,  po,)r  Ann  Xew- 
combe  had  nothing  but  her  fearful  thoughts  to  keep 
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!h  r  (umpanv  ;  l)..t  ihv  girl  foun  1  consolution  by  Dart. 
i.ifV  li.ui  put  forth  .'i  uoiukrl'ii!  I-id  for  Eve,  and  she 
mar\<Hed,Inokiii^r  backwards. that  his  valluv  of  luusic- 
iiiakiny;  waters  aiid  n-nat  nx'k^.  of  siii^iii^r  l)irds  and 
flouLivs,  coulu  ha\L-  contiMi'cd  iur  and  swincd  quite 
ilh  \()\v  ah  thc^'  fl  iii;^rs  vvn.'  no  more  than  a 
Mttiiiu-  f,„-  one  ficrurt,  and  she  Knod  the  dusky 
couU  of  th^  monkshood  better  than  every  blossom 
"f  sprin-,  because  he  ha''  deeland  that  he  would 
1.      -o. 

Eve  met  Quinton  Honeywell  a<^^ain  twice  before  her 
■  ilh,  r  n  turned  home,  and  tlie  second  time  he  shook 
li'  r  hand.  On  this  occasion  they  came  together  by 
ippointment. 

The  youii-,^  man  had  a  -rrirn  tale  to  tell  of  his  rela- 
M\r.  but  very  reaihly  he  ^ook  Eve's  side  of  the 
'HI'  ^tion. 

*'Of  coi:  -e.  ru'.le  honer  has  no  right  to  sav  'twas 
vour  father  tliat  h.  at  him  if  it  is  not  so,"  he  said; 
"■i.:ii    tlurc   will   be  a   sii':iii'.oi  >   ^sMied   as   soon   as   inv 

'le  can  get  about  again.  His  watch,  too!  He 
grows  mad  ui^h  anger  twmty  times  in  the  <lav.  I 
''•"I  "leant  to  Ml  l.an  that  I  will  never  go  l)ack  to 
!■  rulon  more,  but  li\e  in  the  ountry  henceforth;  vet 
I  li  ive  no  courage  to  speak  it  while  he  is  in  this  sorry 
case." 


<  I 


"  'Tis  a  better  life  than  lawyering.      I'm  sure   v 


■QU 
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would  not  !){'  li/ippy  to  iniikc  your  U\in<r  out  of  other 
folks'  quarrels.'' 

"No,  indeed— -a  siid  way  to  live.  An'  yet  what 
would  the  world  be  without  tlie  Justice?" 

"Their  law  locks  vain  beside  God  Aliniffhty's,  how- 
ever." 

''Think  of  that  bent  old  shepherd  and  his  notorious 
lies.  See  how  (iod  punished  him  behind  his  baek. 
And  my  uncle,  too.  for  that  matter.  I  fear  you  can- 
not call  him  iiuiocent.  *Tis  very  certain  his  hound 
killed  the  sheep,  for  he  told  me  so." 

"Let  us  leave  th.at.  Fm  only  very  sad  to  tliink  how 
your  uncle  and  my  father  hate  each  other.  'His 
watch!'  Faitlur  to  steal  a  watch!  Why,  'tis  mid- 
.^lunmer  madiiess  in  him  to  say  such  things." 

"Of  course  it  is.  I  too  am  sorry  they  are  such 
bitter  enemies.  That  makes  it  all  the  more  our  duty 
to  be  ^ood  frieiuls,  Miss  Eve,  and  so  restore  the  bal- 
ance." 

"Us  would  have  to  be  more  than  friends  to  do 
that." 

He  did  not  immediately  answer,  then  spoke  mourn 
fully. 

"Yet  'twould  l)e  visitiiiff  the  sins  of  t!ie  fathers 
upon  the  childn  11  indeed.  What  could  he  harder  than 
that  you  should  be  my  friend  if  you  did  not  wish 
to  be.^" 
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"Hut  pcrlmps  for  love  of  my  faitlicr  I  might,"  she 


'11(1 


"Wliat's  your  love  for  your  father  to  me?"  he 
linked. 

"Why,  fould  you  think  wel!  of  an  only  child  that 
didn't  love  her  good  faither?  Now  cateh  trouts  an' 
!i  t  inc  watch  'e,  since  you  axed  me  to  come  an'  sec  vou 
fi>h." 

"You've  taken  all  the  heart  out  of for  angling." 

"Oh,  dearie  me!  What  am  the  likes  of  me  to  come 
an'  spoil  your  sport?" 

"Do  you  really  want  to  know  what  vou  are?"  he 
>aui,  flinging  down  liis  rod  and  turninn-  to  her. 

I've's  he/irt  heat  fast,  hut  she  answered  with  a 
ghost  of  a  smile: 

"Whv— to  be  sure — us  all  want  to  know  that— if 
He  can  find  an  honest  friend  to  tell  us." 

"Be  careful.  I  don't  pick  my  words  too  cleverly 
«li'n  my  heart  is  all  aglow.  My  tongue  has  made 
( nemies  before  to-day  ;  but  I'd  rather  bite  it  out  than 
anger  3'ou." 

"Truth's  truth,"  she  said,  faintly.  "I'li  hear  'e,  if 
it  comes  within  what  a  maiden  should  hear." 

"The  truth  when  it's  lovely  can't  hurt  even  your 
little  pink  ro>e  petals  of  cars.  Don't  start  and  look 
like  that'  Vou  bade  me  -peak  an'  tell  you  what  you 
are.     Then  you  are    the  world — the    whole    summer 
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world — to  inc.  Less  tli.-ui  a  littlo  week  mii'  you've 
fliim<r.fl  all  my  life  and  llfttd  it  up.  and  .lioun  ,ne 
tt.^  kuioiloni-,  (<r  .•,irt!i  and  ihc  hi  >i  tliinir  (iod  cxcr 
inuJe.  To  tliink  of  w  liat  I  ilioti^-ht  was  n^m.d  i.iice! 
An'  here  was  a  jrwd.  lii,|  .,,1  Dartmoor,  that  ni.;kes  a 
l)e<rf,rar  of  e\er_vthin<,^  that\  heautifiil  and  cv  ■  r',  thin-- 
tliat'>  <roo(\  in  the  world.  An'  I  love  Dartmoor  for 
ever  now:  I  love  it—down  to  the  little  >a(l  erv  of  the 
\eIlow  n-laddy  in  the  yc  How  furze.  IneauM'  'tis  the 
eradle  of  Eve.  I  love  evrythln;^'  that'>  ever  made 
a  lookin<r-frlass  of  your  d,  ir  nn  y  ,.ye , ;  I  ]o\v  mv 
w(-rthless  self  hettir  for  h.vini;-  you.  "I'is  tin  first 
thin<r  ever  Eve  done  with  my  whole  lit  art  and  >oul 
that  Em  i)roud  of  doin-r.  \o„  y,,,,  know  whai  you 
are — to  me." 

The  j^nrl  trenihled.  hut  her  h.art  -dori,,!  to  hear 
him. 

"Lord  save  both  of  us.  hut  this  hv  love  talk!"  she 
said.     "Eve-    Eve  reac  Au   like." 

"I  wouldn't  play  parrot,  sweetheart.  'Tis  no  time 
for  that.  If  a  man  wants  to  make  a  </iv]  listen  to  him 
and  helie-e  him.  Em  sure  hr  must  dive  down  into  his 
own  heart  and  hrin--  up  hi^  \MmU  all  alivr  and  ijuiv- 
erin^.      Vou   do   listen,   and   yon    do   helitve!" 

"If  I  could  trust  'e  !  'Ti^  like  the  son.r  of  ;,  hni  ivul 
angel  to  me.  Rut  if  I  eould  .^ec  throu<.;h  thick v  gre<!i 
coat  to  v.hat  he  hid!" 
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"You'd  spc  your  name  on  my  heart — God  knows 
I'm  speaking  tlie  truth  when  I  say  it !  You'd  see 
MiffVrin*;  too,  for  I'm  suffirin<r  more  than  I  know 
u()r(!>  to  tell  until  I  hear  you  answrr  me.  Sav  vou 
love  me  a  little;  or  if  you  can't,  say  you'll  trv  to.  I'll 
•  111'  if  you  don't.     And  yet  why  should  you,  for  who 

am  I  to  dare ''" 

"If  you  can  read  in  my  eyes  same  as  you  said — • 
then  do  it  wi'out  makin^^  ,,„•  hlusli  to  tell  '( ."  said  Eye, 
and  hefore  the  words  wrre  out  of  her  mouth  slu>  found 
hi  rsclf  in  youn^r  Quinton's  arms. 

He  kissed  her  in  a  transport,  then  looked  at  her 
ilmosr  reverently. 

"To  think  this  is  real  and  not  a  dream  of  he.ayen  ! 
and  now  I  know  th-ri'  is  a  i^-ood  Cnn\  that  cares 
for  the  least  of  us  and  plans  our  lives;  and  yet  I  do 
not  either,  for  what  ha\c  I  done  to  merit  this.=  Why 
should  worthless  I  win  what  might  he  too  great  a  ])rize 
for  a  saint?" 

"I  do  hope  you  han't  no  saint,  sweet,"  murmured 
Eve,  "for  in  truth  you'd  quickly  weary  of  a  siniple 
country  n'aid  like  me  if  you  was.  I  do  know  little 
more  than  the  jiames  of  the  flowers" 

No.  he  saiiT,  ;,;,,  tliouglifs  roaming  far  away,  *'no 
-aint,  hut.  by  God!  I'll  try  to  he.  If  ever  a  man  was 
tempted  by  the  goodness  of  lu'aven  to  mend  his  ways 
and  fly  at  a  noble  life  'tis  I." 
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"Thcv  do  tell  tli.it  even  a  ^irl  (.-.iri  iikti  ]  n  man 
soinrtiiiics;  hut  micIi  imii  us  I  Imvc  ktiouii  hrforc  voii, 
wasn't  iiK  ti  as  took  their  rolour  from  ii^.  T'other 
"ay  rather;  for  Dartyiiioor  woiiien  mostly  has  to  do 
what  tliey'm  told,  an'  do  it  quick." 

"You'll  he  my  <ruardian  aiifjel." 

"Not  that:  hut  Ml  just  he  a  little  dinky  wife  some 
day,  an'  love  'e  with  i  viry  hreath  I  hroathe.  an'  pray 
for  'e  ni^ht  an'  morn,  an'  make  your  ^ood  an'  sorrow 
mine.  Not  hut  I  love  dear  faither  too ;  hut  you — why 
you'm  my  lord  an'  master — an'  so  you  was  since  first 
my  eyes  met  yours." 

She  stroked  the  hand  round  her  waist  while  he 
cliattered  in  ecstasy. 

"Dear  love,"  she  said,  "you'll  hv  kind  to  me,  an' 
true,  won't  'e.^  An'  I'll  try  so  hard  to  .rather  wisdom 
like  the  hees  gather  honey,  that  I  may  he  l)'tter 
worthy  of  'e.  You'm  my  all — all  for  evermore — all 
my  lif:rht  an'  sunshine  an'  life,  I  do  assure  'e.  This 
good  world  he  nought  without  you  now.  The  flowers 
fade  to  my  eye,  an'  the  river  calls  out  hoarse,  an'  the 
hills  frown  when  you  han't  hy :  yet  they  he  fairer  far 
tlian  ever  they  was  when  I  sec  'eiu  with  you  heside  me. 
You've  waked  me  out  of  m\  maiden  dreamin"-,  dear 
heart— oh!  love  me  always,  for  'tis  the  hreath  of  my 
life  to  know  you  do;  an'  if  you  changed  an'  stopped 
loving  me  an'  forgot  me  now,  I  soon  should  die  for  'e." 
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wouiHti      tho  fir.,t   nn    thu 


last  f..r  nic.  llovs  ,,1.1  was  Motlicr  Kvo  wlun  slw  «ns 
Ihmm,  tliink  voiir  I  know.  J„>t  your  :nv„  (i.licuus 
sLV.ntirn  y.ar,!  T.-rK-t  yo.i !'  'St,,,,  lovin-  you!' 
U'Ik  II  I  (iio- — not  soonir." 

)oirt  say  thf  wor(l>!  l)„„'t  even  say  you'll  stop 
Invi.ig.  I  can't  hear  it.  An'  let  n.c  die  first,  Inxviuse 
vnur  (Katli  would  be  such  n  cruel  .i.ath  for  ine.  Let 
mr  have  easier  death  than  that.  I'.,,  a  seKish  maid, 
,^^u  see.  I  never  think  wiiat  you  would  feel  if  1  was 
t  ikeii  from  'e." 

-Talk  n(,  more  of  death  at  all.  I  wouldn't  kill  one 
little  trout  t.,-day-no,  n(,t  a  mid<re-I  wouldn't 
'  niise  a  hlade  of  irrrass.  nor  shake  down  the  petals  of 
■i  flower- -all  for  love  of  my  Kve!  Let  this  green 
'^"rld  know  it.  Let  every  tiny  flower  hear  the  word 
•i:v.'  when  first  it  opens  its  eyes.  'J'hen  will  it  know 
fliat  'Kve'  must  he  the  very  nanu'  of  goodness.  You're 
■1  holy  thing— a  holy  thing— and  Dart  is  a  river  of 
J'fV  for  .ne.  I  never  lived  till  thre.-  days  agone,  and 
nev(r  knew  how  lovely  the  world  was." 

"Lovely— too  lovely  almost.  I've  been  sad  somc- 
fii'ies  to  think  of  all  the  beauty  squandered  afore  my 
mIIv  eyes  wf  none  but  me.  of  all  that  same  hero,  who 
knew  'twas  so  goon  to  see.  Then  I've  thought  In  my 
^'•ild  way  as  perhaps  dead  folk  might  share,  though 
I  couldn't  see  'em.     For  good  angels  never  could  find 


H 


1 


MICROCOP-.'    RESOLUTION    TEST    CHART 

-<NSl  and   ISO  TEST  CHART  No    2 


1.0 


!v  3  2 


2,2 


It  us   12.0 


J.6 


U 
I- 1- 1. 


1.4 


.8 


1.6 


—  _-  '"^^    tos*    Main    Street 

~-=         '    'Cffs'f.    New    York  14609  1^4 

:-=  '6)    *82  -  0300  -  Phone 


74 


FARM    OF    THE    DAGr.KR 


i.othiii'j;  (Icinr  to  their  eyes  tli.ui  D.'rt  in  suinnior- 
tiini'.  if  on(  !u_v  liiul  hecii  iiiodf  i"«)lk-  ■md  loved  their 
home-'  on  i  urth."' 

"  "I'is  ii  viTV  lovdy  i  hinitiilit,  dean^t." 
"But  non  !i(i(in-h,t"s  wa-tcd  ii-.  yo.ir  eves  have  seen. 
'Tis  an  honour  for  the  wild  ro-->  to  haM  nut  \nur  eye 
with  hers,  I  do  think.  Vd  sooner  he  a  daisy  under 
your  foot  than  a  hxini:  maiden  t'othier  -ide  o'  the 
earth,  v.lio'd  never  he  !)!.-> -d  witli  the  sin-ht  of  you." 
For  answer  hi-<  arms  ti>r]itened. 

'•If  I  wa-.  otdy  worthy!"'  lie  said.  "If  I  wa>  rieher, 
better  iiorn.  famous:  hut  you've  ehosen  me.  you've 
clio^en  nie!" 

"  *Tis  I  -hould  wish  myself  eiever:  yet  you  love  me, 
an'  you'm  clever:  yet  if  you'ni  clever  how  -hould  you 
love  me.  ;is  he  plain  homespun  an'  of  'ittle  worth?" 

'"Tis  that  vou  can  love  me  too  makes  me  hopeful. 
Fll  write  a  jrreai .  f;:rand  ])oeni.  and  you'll  he  in  every 
line,  and  it's  ninsic  will  he  your  voici.  and  it's  loveliness 
w  ill  he  your  thouj^hts." 

"I  know  ritrht  well  you  will,  for  'tis  in  your  briffM 
eves.  How  Fll  .joy  in  it  when  every  m.m  speaks  of 
vou  an'  vour  hiitivul  rhymes!  Fs>  fay.  you'll  be 
(irst—  in  evirythin^if  Init  lo'.  e." 

"IMien  corner  on  oiir  fir^t  quarrel."  he  said.  "For 
in  all  else  I  say  vou  will  he  f'r-t.  but  in  love  never. 
You  cannot  love  me  more  than  I  love  you,  because  T 
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love  with  every  red  drop  of  l)lood  in  my  vci 


ns.  an 


d  I 


Hill 


hifn-er  than  vou 


I" 


"You  >liou 


hi 


s\\ee 


the  httk^  body   of  me.'"  said   Kv( 


nan 


that 


an    lovelier,  ehf 


tin  refore  I  love  best ! 
theart,  if  my  love  was  liounded  in 
•*lUit  "tis  bigj^cr 
'twas  vain  indeed.     Mv  love 


111  tlie  morning 


mv 


when  it  lights  your  opening  eyes; 
love  do  steal  to  'e  an'  kiss  'e  in  the  mist,  an'  drops 


)ftlv  out  of  th.e  rain. 


ltd 


o  sing 


to 


e  in 


the  river  an' 


from  every  grey -bird's  throat.     Oh,  believe  it,  my  love 
to  the   stars  to   felrh   li;.,!!!    for  'e  when  you'm 


goe- 
nig 


ht -foundered;    it      twinkl«'>    out     of    hea- 


en- 


'tis 


earth-wide,  an'  deeper  than  the  sea — 'tis  the  best  gitt 
of  (]o(\ — mv  own  (lcare>t  treasure- -poured  out  for  'e 


tor  evermore  in 


th 


IS  V,  orul  an 


th 


next. 


She  stood  up  and  looked  at  the  sky  while  she  spoke. 
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CHAPTER     ^'^II 
A    PRO-AMERICAN 

WHEN  John  Xcwconiljc  returned  homo,  it 
is  iai(ll(><  to  viy  tli.it  hf  k(  pt  the  truth 
to  i:iiiiM'lf,  atid  cximssKl  the  luo-t  ex- 
tnnir  indi^-iiation  ;it  his  etieiiu'.-,  indict- 
ment,     lie  adiiiitt.d.  iiuu.v.r,  tli.it   no  man  ever  de- 
served a  thra>hinM-  „,„rc-  than   lionvr  HonevwdK  and 
di  eland  himsn'f  miieh  ^ratifi.d  to  l)iar  of  the  catastro- 
phe,    l-'or  himMlf.  he  macie  it  clear  tiiat  lie  was  at  Cha- 
tor  Barton  lon-r  before  the  hour  when  .Mr.  Iloncvwell 
suffered.     There  v. ,  re  tho>e  wlio  cciiid  prove  this  fact, 
including-  lienr.v  Chator  hiniMlf.     IJut  his  defence  the 
master  of  D.iM-e,-  Fami  hm  rv. d  for  tiie  present.     lie 
viNite.l  Law\,r  Hrinipts.  ,-ni,i  I,  ft  t!ie  case  in  that  gen- 
tleman's  han(K   w;t!:   a    cheerful   cerlaintv   of  success. 
Ilonevucll.   for  hi.  part.  d,sired  and  expect, d  to  ov.t 
the  farmer  .■o,nnull,d  to  the  .\sd/es.      II,,  ha,l  wi.dud 
to  arrest    .\,«ucoml.,',  hut  was  .advised  not  to  do  so. 
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Oil  \\\v  iiinlit  Idi'ori'  tlitir  iu\t  iiiiitiii<r  at  Moreton- 
liuin^t r.ud,  i;\c  >at  upon  lur  i",'itliLr">  iaj),  and,  find- 
h\g  ,'iiui  in  <ri-r'A  <^r,)od  tLUiptT,  Ventured  to  reveal  her 
seen  t.  Anti  Newconihe  already  knew  it  ;  and  she  lived 
in  the  i:ii<l^i  of  tVars  and  terrors  I'roni  that  moment 
until  tlie  pri>eiil  time.  Even  now  her  courage  would 
net  piDiilf  Ik  r  to  l^r.i.  to  the  confission  ;  and  wlien 
Eve  Hini(,iin<v(l  to  !.■  r  father  that  she  Iiad  a  mi'ditv 
iiiattu-  lo  t,li  him,  and  (K  mh  d  to  do  so  heff)re  the 
events  of  the  followin;^-  day.  licr  molher  ^atlured  up 
IiiT  work  and  tK-d  from  the  kitclun. 

.Io!in  Niweombe  hstened  with  eoii-Mlcrahle  control. 
'ri.tn  he  re-II<rhted  his  '•ehur^h^vard.  n."  which  had 
^■"lu  out  during  the  recital,  and  answered  in  few 
\i|jr(h,  I)ut  definitr. 

"I  do  not  know  flie  hoy,  hut  I  know  the  hlood  in  his 
vems.  His  name  is  enough.  He  comes  of  poisonous 
stock:  therefore  he  l)e  poisonous  hissclf.  You've  hid 
"'•thing,  no  more  will  I.  You  encouraged  him.  You 
gave  l,im  a  friar's  cap  flower.  You  told  him  how  to 
c.ite'i  fi>li.  Of  course.,  he  got  forwarder  on  that. 
W'U.  it  can't  be;  an'  if  tliere  was  on!^  one  man  in  the 
world  fiw  to  marry  my  darter,  she  should  bide  a  maid 
if  the  man's  name  was  Honevwell." 

"•Hut  h.'s  so  difftrent.  faitluT.  You  can  sec  what 
he  is  hy  looking  at  him." 

Mrs.  Xewcomhe  crept  back  at  this  juncture,  and 
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finding  her  liusbund  calm,  ventured  to  join  in  tlie  con- 
versjition. 

"lie's  a  handsome  man — noiirrht  of  his  uncle  in 
him.  master — a  straiglit,  well-looking  figure,  an'  a 
bright  eve  that  meets  yours  frank  as  daylight." 

'•So  have  the  Dowl,  no  douht,  if  we  could  onlv  see 
him,"  answered  her  hu^haiid. 

"And  he  conn  >  of  better  havage  than  us.  An  acci- 
dent, i)f  course,  but  'tis  so."  said  Eve. 

"Whether  you  mean  the  i)nu]  or  the  man,  vour 
words  don't  make  cKar,  my  dear,"  n  plied  her 
father. 

"lie  have  another  uncle  in  the  King's  Xavv,"  nmr- 
mured  Eve;  "an'  his  own  dead  faither  was  a  clero-v- 
man." 

"  "i'is  all  one — the  Devil's  got  every  Honeywell, 
an'  I'd  ratlu  r  you  married  the  first  ragged  vagabond 
as  crossed  the  bridge  than  a  man  of  that  name. 
Think  of  it  no  more.  I  be  fixed  as  a  mountain  in  this 
matter.  \„w  you  know  where  you  be.  Xo  nephew 
of  that  anointed  rogue  shall  ever  marry  my  darter. 
Ed  sei.  her  dead  sooner— ay,  I'd  kill  her  with  mv  own 
hand  first." 

His  extr(>me  calmness  was  more  impressive  than 
passion  had  be.  ,i.  and  the  girl  pondend  very  sadlv  on 
this  speech,  f..r  it  indicated  a  mind  beyond  her  i)ower 
to    influence.      Yet   could    >he   give   up   Quinton   at   u 
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fjitlurs  commHiidr     She  did  not  H^k  liorsclf  whi'thcr 
it  \. .!>  vin-ht,  but  if  it  \va>  po-.iblf  t(j  do  >o. 

W  liilc  .lik'iH'c  tVll  u})(in  tilt-  litllf  j);irt\,  and  the 
cloud  hunf;^  hc.ivv,  uiiile  Eve  bni-lud  awav  .hmuc 
natural  tears,  while  Iilt  fatiicr  |)utf'i  d  his  pipe  ;uid  his 
wife's  needles  clattered  nervously,  tlnri  caine  a  famil- 
iar visitor.  Noah  Xowconibe  entered,  and  uitli  him 
appeared  Ned  Prowsc.  The  head  man  of  l)arru;er 
Farm  was  always  privileged  to  iujny  the  ^oeiety  of 
his  master's  family  when  -a  or!,  for  the  day  had  ended. 
I-aw  wa-  in  Mv.  Prou^e\  mind.  ;:n(l  he  uttind  b.-'ef 
liope>  and  >i\au;i'.  >ini^ter  de>Ires  aitoui  the  pending- 
case.  That  l\on;er  Honeywell  \\ould  ho  confouiul.  <1 
ho  did  not  doulit  :  hut  the  otlier  arrival,  haxitin' 
ixprossed  a  decent  conviclion  that  John  Niv.c(,mhe 
must  triumph,  concerned  h.ii/.>e!f  with  anotlier  sub- 
ject. 

Nf)ali  Xewconibc  was  a  bifr-limbed,  sensible  man  of 
a  Inen^•;l  type  not  unconnnon  on  Dartms'or  to  ihi^  day. 
Living  his  life  much  alone,  and  beintj  o-ifted  vith 
some  intellectual  jiower,  ho  used  it  in  >ilent  thoug-lit, 
and  ca)iie  to  conclusions  on  m()>t  of  the  problems  of 
lifi'  without  help  from  his  U'  iLchbours.  He  was  a 
thouo'htful  >onl  for  one  still  youn<^.  and  fond  of 
argument.  This  trait  m.ide  him  mon  enemies  than 
friends-  aniisfortune  ihi-  naturrllot  of  men  uith 
ideas.      He   thoii'd)t    for    him  n  If;    he   roLfarded     with 
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some  (lis^at  i>f';ut  ion  iii.iiiv  a  (l((  (i  dt'  tli()->f  in  power; 
.ind  t()-niij,lit.  as  v\\\  fortune  had  it.  lii>  ori'iinalit  v  of 
opinion  luirt  his  Tnclc  Nt  ■.u-oinlic  in  a  nio-t  tt  (iilcr 
(juarti  r,  and  threw  a  cloud  u|»on  poor  Noali's  o\ui 
})at  notisni.  The  incident  (  ndeii  ui  dai-knes>  ;md  real 
despair  for  the  fari'ier.  In  cause  he  lo\(d  I've  New- 
conibe  verv  diarlv.  and  liopid  that  some  dav  she 
nii^ht  l)e  his  wife.  She  liad  not  dtfinitelv  dismissed 
him,  htcause,  out  of  shvnes-,.  he  had  uevc  r  vet  j^iven 
liei"  an  opportunitv  to  do  so;  hut  he  waited  ni  patience 
until  the  time  seemed  ripe,  and  mean\^hile  felt  nuich 
of  added  moral  support  from  the  knouKdn;c  that  hoth 
K\(.'"s  pai'ents  desired  him  for  a  son-in-lau. 

Now  ho  came  with  ueus.  .■uid  v.  hen  the  matter  of  tlie 
trial  at  Moreton  was  dismisstd.  \o,di  phin^^iii  into 
politics  and  certain  all'airs  that  possessed  sj)tcial 
iiitorost  for  all   D.irtmoor  men. 

"It  have  been  dicidid  to  hrini;  mor(»  of  th.ev  poor 
Americans  uj)  to  the  War  I'rison,  after  all,"  he  said. 
"There's  room  for  them  as  well  as  those  who  he  there, 
and  all  tliev  thousands  of  Frenclmien.  too:  so  niore  bo 
comi'\i;  off  the  prison  liulks  at  I'lymouth.  'I'lu  v  start 
niarchlno-  \in  up  in  a  fininio-ht's  time,  I  believe." 

"(Jod  help  tli.ni,"  said  Mrs.  Newcomlie.  "'Tis  si 
bard,  cruel  thin;;'  to  put  forein'tiers  u])()n  this  ?>Ioor, 
when  _Vf)u  come  to  think  a  many  of  'em  have  lived  in 
hot  sunshine  all  their  lives." 
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"Hoi. I  your  I'noW  toii^ni..."  nnsw.n d  her  }iu-l);mH, 
roiinlilv.  -Vnu  to  >a_v  «li;it\  cnul  ,ai'  uliat  isn't  I 
I)art_vi.ionr\  1„  tt.  r"ii  th.  v  (I.sctvc.  anvway.  I  should 
hkc  to  knou  uiiat"-,  too  Ij.ui  for  thoiii  as  niako  war  on 
US?  "ri>  on!v  nik.<)  ^avairrs,  I  should  havf  iliou<rht. 
as  u„ul(i  (Ian  to  tl^U[  aj^rainst  the  most  civilixd  an' 
God- fca rill n;  nation  in  thr  uorld.  America  Ik-  worse 
than  I'r.uHv-  far  worse,  for  she's  the  child  turning 
a^ainsl   its  own  |)arcnt." 

Mr.  NiwcomI)!'  looked  into  Kve's  eves  as  he 
spoke. 

Tli(  11.  in  all  innocence,  Xoah  (luestioned  his  elders 
stateiiunt.  and  did   hims.lf  an   irrepar.ahle   injury. 

"As  to  that,  r'ncle  John,"  he  said,  "it  do  fall  out 
sometimes  that  the  child  he  in  the  ri^rht  of  it  and  the 
parent  in  the  wroni?.  Last  ni^dit  I  had  speech  wi' 
a  sailor  man  from  Plymouth.  Ile'm  (Jammer  Herd's 
son.  to  Posthridere;  f>n'  he've  worked  in  a  many  ves- 
sels, |)oth  i:n<rlish  and  American.  In  this  matter  he 
gave  it  as  h- ;  opinion  tliat  wc'm  wronrr." 

"He  han't  no  Englishman,  tlien,  for  all  he'm 
Widow  Hei'd's  son.  An'  wliat's  more,  I  wonder  you 
demeaiud  yoursdf  to  listen  to  him.  Vou  ought  to 
have  knocked  his  words  hack  down  his  lying  throat." 

"Well,  Us  must  gather  ideas  where  us  may.  We've 
!)een  taking  their  ships  upon  the  high  seas.  An'  I 
don't  care  who  hears  me  say  so ;  since  I  spoke  wi'  Ben 
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Herd,   I   Uiink,   tor  oiuc  in  a  wav,  tliat    iMiLrl.iml 


wron^  an 


AiiuTica  ri;^lit—  tliat's  niv  lionot  (ipinioi 


'r 


Kii    von  re    no 


UK -t     man     to   hold     such     an 


onnnon. 


tliundt  I'kI    .lohii    Niucomhc 


coninion 


sailor  wi"  more  liraiiiN  than  a  calf,  FlI  >ucarl  To 
hstcn  to  him  I  What  do  lu  knou  of  the  ri/^lit-^  an' 
wronsi^^  of  nations?  An*  vou  to  credit  the  ("('oil  I 
hlush  for  'e  !  ^'ou  ouirlit  to  he  at  the  \var>  voiux  If 
instead  of  talkin;^  trc.i' 


on  a 


t   I 


lomc 


aid   N'oali.  calinlv. 


"  "Tis  thi>  way.  rnclc  dohn, 
"Von  he  a  vrrv  i^rt  at  Fn^^lishinan  we  all  know,  and 
for  the  country  neck  or  nothint;;:  hut  'tis  a  fi-e 
counti_  all  the  same 
don't   love   Fni^land   no 
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e  vou  find  'em  in  one  fault  r      l{elike  you 


love  'em  more  for  sorrow  at  tlieir  mi^taki 
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man. 
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'I  ax  for  causes  an'  reasons,  an'  none  has 
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over  catchcd  me  in  injustice.     I  pays  for  wliat  I  1 
an'  if  any  wronn;s  me  ho  fjets  like  measure.     So  I  can 
listen  even  to  this  trash.     Tell  me  why   for  you   jnit 
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■  IS  'twas   cvillrd.      An'   tli,  v    h.id   tli.it    n   tutitri]   flag 
iii.kIc  free  floods." 

"An*  what  did  \\w  rascal>  do?  I'a.s  a  luatluwiisli 
sort  of  a  act  liiid.r  wliirh  tluv  ^r,iv..  tlicir>il\rs  leave 
to  -v\y.v  hold  on  (viTv  >craij  "*'  Uriti^li  ^njod,  as  came 
iiiio  their  country  !" 

"If  we  didn't  recall  onr  ri<,dit  of  searcli  orilj  if 
we  didn't  do  that.     Hut  we  die)." 

"^os— Hke  fools.  An'  meantime  thev  n  puhlican 
villains  had  (Ireland  war.  Why?  Uecaus^.  they 
meant  to  have  a  slap  at  us.  ri^rht  or  wroni,'.  on  any 
pretext.  Tluy  waited  till  we'd  ^^-ot  our  hatid>  full  wi' 
Honey,  an'  tl  (  n.  seiin<r  ;i  chance,  made  mo^t  uiiri^lit- 
(ous  an'  l)arl)arous  war,  Ixrause  they  thou<j,lit  'twould 
{)ay  'em.  That's  the  whole  case  in  a  nutshell,  an'  a 
man  who  says  another  word  for  'em  after  that  han't 
honest." 

"Canada  have  hcon  faithful,  thank  (lod  an'  the 
newspapers."  said  Ned  I'rowse,  devoutly. 

'•^'e^.''  an>wered  his  master.  "Canada  hmr  l)een 
faithful.  For  ^^h_\.^  Hecause  the  youii;^^  men  there 
he  made  of  honest  stuff  -true  metal.  'Twonid  take 
mon'n  (Jammer  Herd's  son  to  make  yountr  Canada 
turn  traitor.  I  reckon.  Hut  'fis  well  for  us  there  han't 
many  ut'  your  hreed  in  they  j)arts,  Ne})hew  Noah,  else 
Canada  would  he  under  the  Hag  „'  freedom,  as  they 
miscall  it,  this  minute." 
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"W.ll,  HitTf  «H^  f;inlts  ()'  lioth  >i(!(>,  prrhaps.  I'll 
^raiit  tli.if  iiiucli  if  you'll  iiin  t  nu-  half  wav.  uiii'lc," 
^aid  till'  yiiutiL!;<  r  man. 

*''i"li(  If  u(  re  not  !  'Faults  o'  both  sides' — .".n'  vou 
^taud  uj)  .in'  -.ill  vourxlf  an  Fii;j;lislun!in  !  An'  a 
Ncucouilic' !  ]\I(it  vou  li.ilf-way  indiid !  Who  ivcr 
hvarc]  tLll  of  such  undtrliHiid  talk?  Vou'd  run  uith 
the  haru  an'  luint  with  the  houi.d>.  you  would! 
'I'aults  o'  both  sides!'  When'd  our  count  rv  he  this 
minute  if  the  Lord>  o'  Parliament  an'  tlu'  old  heroes — 
Drake  ,in'  th.  ni-    had  talked  that  rot  r" 

''^  ou'll  s.iy  ne.\t  as  lioiu'y's  n;ot  a  case,  an'  that 
the  Duke  of  Wellington  do  snmetini"s  make  mistakes 
like  a  common  man,"  ventured  Ned  Frowse.  "I'm 
sure,  Noah  \ewcoml)e,  you'd  never  dare  to  say  a  word 
fo:   lioi\iv  in  ^ood  company?" 

"The  French  he  different,  Ned,"  answered  younjir 
\c»\ combe.  '"I'licy'vc  set  up  a  human  man  for  their 
'^od:  an'  (Jod'll  plague  'em  for  it.  They'm  bound 
to  be  beat,  for  right's  on  our  side.  All  the  same,  'tis 
allowed  all  the  world  over  that  every  question  has  two 
sides." 

"But  only  one  right  answer,"  declared  his  uncle, 
"an'  that's  the  answer  we  be  giving  to  the  greedy 
world  I)y  tlu'  lips  of  our  geir  cannon.  Whv  for  can't 
these  damn  foreign  nations  lit  us  bide?  We  don't 
Want  to  fight   nobody  but  our    natural    enemies,    the 
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Roosinns.  'Tis  imturc  .is  .should  lie  at  their  throats; 
fin-  we  was  created  to  keep  'em  d,.wn  ;  l)ut  us  wouldn't 
fi^l't  nobody  else,  if  the  world  would  only  listen  to 
reason." 

"An  En<r|islinmn's  reason  won't  convince  cvery- 
hody  seeiMin<rly,"  answered  the  t'.arrier. 

"Vou'ni  the  sort  that  keeps  an  open  mind.  Mr. 
•N'oah,"  said  Ned  Prowse,  respectfully.  "Rut  'tis  a 
very  daiiM,  nuis  state,  for  I've  seen  the  world,  an'  I've 
always  f„-nid  that  them  as  keep  an  open  miIihI  he  the 
first  to  i^o  to  the  wall." 

"All'  so  uill  you,"  summed  up  Mr.  Ncwcombe ;  "an' 
I'll  ax  ym  not  to  come  here  arrain.  Nephew  Noah, 
unril  you've  chann;ed  your  ojiinions.  F.s  !)an't  built 
of  th.>  saiiK^  mud,  you  an'  me.  An'  us  shan't  mix  no 
more  after  this.  But  you'll  have  your  open  min.i  to 
keep  you  company  of  an  evening  instead  of  your 
relations." 

Unconsciously  younor  Ncwcombe  stared  at  Eve, 

'•No  need  to  look  that  way,"  continued  the  farmer, 
l)Iuntly.  "Her  wouldn't  be  happy  with  a  man  as 
thinks  there  be  two  sides  to  Napoleon  Buonaparte. 
You'll  do  better  tu  pack  up  your  nammcr  an'  tongs, 
an'  go  to  America,  an'  find  a  wife  there,  an'  breed 
sons  to  fight  the  old  country  come  they  grow  up." 

Eve  rose  and  iled  upon  tiicse  words. 

John  Ncwcombe  was  now    in    a  great    rage.     He 
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showed  his  teeth  and  panted.  Deep  furrows  lined  his 
forehead  and  his  eychrows  twitchtd. 

"St'iy,  John,  'tis  cruel  to  talk  like  tlii>!"  cried  Mrs. 
Newcoinbe.  "The  young  man— but  there,  you  ought 
to " 

"I'll  go,"  said  N'oah.  lie  was  deeply  wounded  but 
showed  no  angtr.  "  'Tis  men  like  you.  Uncle  John, 
a,"  make  good  old  England  hated  now  an'  then,"  he 
said,  q-iietly. 

"An'  such  as  you  as  give  the  enemv  hope,  an'  wave 
the  white  flag — even  afore  you'm  in  range!  God's 
light!  what  be  the  generation  coming  to.  Here's 
vou  an'  another  lazv  fo(<l  as  Eve  heard  of  an  hour  a'>-o. 
Both  slinking  about  here  to  catch  ,i  maiden's  eye 
whil<^  there's  man's  work  crying  to  be  done  on  sea  an' 
land.  These  han't  times  for  courting,  but  for 
fighting." 

"Some  must  fight — not  all.  What  becomes  of  my 
bedridden  mother  an'  mv  sisters  three  if  I  (roes  to 
the  war.^  Answer  that.  You  told  me  in  plain  words 
long  ago  I  should  have  Eve,  if  I  could  win  her." 

"Hut  win  her  you  never  will,  now  she  knows  you 
hate  your  own  country." 

"  'Tis  a  damned  lie — an'  about  that  there's  no  two 
opinions  anyway,"  cried  the  young  man,  angrv 
enough  himself  at  last.  "If  any  but  an  old  man.  an' 
that  old  man  my  uncle,  had  said  tin's  to  me,  he'd  have 


"■i»j*» 


A    PRO-AM  ERICAN 


felt  ilie  woirrht  of  an  arm  that  wields  a  slcrlf^e  fcur 
hours  a  day.  You'll  bo  sorry  for  this.  You're  out  of 
all  reason  an'  so  narrow  as  a  cart-rut  in  your  mind." 

"Go  your  ways,"  flamed  the  other,  ''an'  larn  to  he  a 
man.  Ban't  your  place  to  measure  justice,  but  to 
stick  by  your  country  through  fair  an'  foul,  an' 
remember  'tis  England." 

"I'm  sure  you  ought  to  be  thankful  for  it,  Mr. 
Noah,"  ventured  Ned  Prowse.  "But  for  the  good- 
ness of  Almighty  God,  as  laid  His  plans  for  'e  from 
the  time  your  parents  was  married,  you  might  just  so 
easy  have  como  in  the  world  a  Frenchn-an,  or  oven  a 
heathen  black.  An'  then  you'd  have  gone  sorrowing 
all  the  days  of  your  life." 


C  II  A  P  T  E  R     IX 
FROM    LOVi:    TO    HUl.Al)    AND    WATKR 

A  WEEK  Inter  Eve  uaii(kii(i  in  the  valley  ill 
at  lase.  Slu'  >t:ll  --aw  (ijuiiitdii  secretly; 
hut  a  (lark  eloud  iiini;^'  over  her  lit\.  for 
(kiilv  >he  (keei\e(l  her  father.  Yet  he- 
tweon  the  ])areiit  and  the  l()^er  >lie  did  not  hesitate. 
To  disohev  was  a  grief,  and  it  -add*  nc d  eacli  hour  for 
her  and  hurt  lur  yotuiii;  heart  :  hut  she  lield  it  no 
crime,  and  her  conscienci'  su]>i)ortt(l  her  s])irit.  Eve's 
sweetheart  o-rew  to  he  her  first  wakinii;  and  sleepinu; 
thouaht  :  the  "-rand  husiness  of  life  was  to  love  him. 
For  (^uinton  also  tliis  sweet  matter  of  courting 
becanu'  an  end  to  itsilf  for  the  present.  The  name  of 
Ncwc()ni!)e  cast  his  uncle  into  un.ijovernahle  ra,u,'e. 
ITis  case  liad  i;<ine  af^ain^l  Uo<rer  Honeywell,  for  Mr. 
Rrinn)t^  was  al)Ie  to  provi'  th.at  hy  no  possibility  could 
deft  iidant  liave  luen  u])on  Dartmoor  wlieii  t,  .•  [)lain- 
titf  received  his  tlog<ji;in,L!;.  La.wy.  r  Hrimjit-.  dwi  It  also 
uj'on  the  natter  of  Mr.   lloneywelPs  w.itcSi  and  seals. 
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Was  it  reasonable  to  suppose  an  honest  I'ariiu  r  eapa- 
l)le  of  such   raseallv     theft?       One    mmd  man     iui'>-lit 
tlu-ash  another  and  no  great  liarin  l)e  done;  hut  when 
it  came  to  liighway  robbery  the  case  was  (Hff'erent.  and 
-iinpts  declared  tliat  liis  former  chent  was  doin<r  a 
danprerous  thing  to  bring  s\n\\  charges  without   one 
witness  to  sui)stantiate  tliem.     Mr.  Henry  Chator  and 
two  labouring  men  all  made  it   clear  that   John   New- 
comlu'  ha<l  arrived  at   Chator   Harton  an   hour  before 
the  plaintiir  sulIVred.       'J'he    case,   then-fore,    seemed 
clear  enough;  Roger  Honeywell  was  utterly  mistaken. 
"In    charity     we     will   suppose    so,''     said     Lawyer 
Rrimpts.     -We  will  give  Mr.  Honeywell  the  benefit  of 
th.'  doubt.      To  believe  tliat    he  deliberately    invented 
the  indictment  and  i)rought  tills  action  with  i)urpose 
to  siud  .a  neighbour  to  liotany  Bay  is  a  sugg.stion 
that  my  client  himself  would  be  the  last   willing! v  to 
entertaui.     Xo  Christian  man  and  no  sportsman  would 
<n(lit   Mr.    Honeywell    with  such    a  ba>e    design    as 
that." 

So  the  battle  was  slilfted  on  to  new  ground,  and 
Honeywell's  next  step  remained  doubtful.  After  the 
trial  was  over  he  had  sworn  gn.at  oaths  in  open  court 
before  a  dozen  other  men  that  his  answer  to  this 
acfjuittal  would  be  decisive:  but  John  Xeweombe 
expressed  no  conctrn,  and  invited  the  master  of 
N  itifei-  I''arm  to  do  his  worst. 
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Daii'nr  now  liiiUEitcd  \\\v  air,  and  tliout^h  New- 
coiiihi'  tii_j(>V((i  tliat  t'at  t  and  t'i)iind  It  .iddi'd  sjiUfi'  to 
liis  sDuil)!"!.'  lil'f.  Fvc  anil  lnr  inDllur  uirc  nii^tTfihlc 
iiiouolu  and  CiarKl  thai  latli  Miiiri-.('  would  liriiig 
soMii'  ni  \^  >()rro\\ .  In  conunon  witli  tlii'  wholf  couiiiiu- 
nitv.  infludini;-  Lauvcr  Hrinipts  hini>clt',  they 
hi'IiiAid  that  Ncwconil)^  was  (juitc  innoctiit  of  this 
<'har^c.  Onlv  tlic  vtru  ral)h'  and  ruined  arni>  of  Bcn- 
uilt's  Cross  ini<iht  ha\c  testified  that  Roger  Iloney- 
wt'll  sj)okt'  trutli  for  onee. 

Now  F>V( ,  full  of  thouj^lsts  not  happy,  passed  down 
the  valle\  of  Dart  and  stood  a  moment  where  a  cot- 
ta<i'e  hei^an  to  rise  from  its  ncent  ashes.  I"'ifteen 
pounds  had  hi  en  collected  for  the  l)urnt-()ut  shepherd, 
and  hefore  inmiediate  pi()s])ects  of  a  new  hon\e  even 
In  iter  than  the  la-t  I'lphraiui  Tote,  like  I'haraoh, 
harduied  hl>  Ik  art.  ri't;retted  his  guineas,  and  w,is 
sorrv  for  pa>t  expre-sions  of  contrition  and  mortifi- 
cation under  the  first  >torm  of  disaster. 

Eve  sav.  him  and  regarded  him  n'})roachfully,  hut 
he  pretended  not  to  notice  the  i  NjM'ession  of  her  face. 

'Must  hringiiiLC  up  more  >1oii(  >  "pon  a  truckanuick.* 
"I'u  ill  he  a  lovi'lv  house  for  mv  la^t  years-  tlie  more 
tA'  'em  the  merrier,  please  (lod.  I'm  sure  I  he  sorry 
I've  angend  vour  t'aiHitr.  missy,  for  not  a  [)enny  has 


*A   primitive  s"rt   of  slcd^c. 
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hf  offeRd  to  help  keep  ronf  over  this  ancient   bald 
head  of  mine." 

"Could  vou  expect  it,  Epliniiiu?  To  think  wli.it 
you  did!     (Jod  will   not   h\v^<  vou   if  you  behave  so." 

••\\(  II,  'tis  very  ra^y  for  babbits  likf  you  to  talk, 
^'oii  wait  till  you*iii  up  ci^lity-five  y.ar  old  an"  sec 
llirn  if  you  haven't  <4:ot  a  blark  mark  arralnst  vour 
Jiami  h(  ri'  an"  there!  Every  human  eomes  to  wicked- 
ness, o-ive  '(111  time.  I  ban*'  a  win<rrd  iuinel.  I've 
got  to  live." 

"■^'es.  but  honestly.  Vou  told  a  very  wicked  story, 
an"  faitlier  will  never  forgive  you,  Em  afraid, 
Ephraim." 

"Han't  no  odds  if  he  don't,"  said  Shepherd  I'otc, 
drfiMiitly.  "for  (Jod  .\'mi<rhty  have  forejived  me,  ilse 
the  ^>;entlefolks  woiddn't  have  <rot  toilet  her  fifteen 
pound,  an'  five  more  promix d.  An'  uhen  Heaven  do 
treat  a  body  so,  'tis  a  sl^u  that  the  <^r,„„i  i„  ],;,„  out- 
weitrhs  the  bad.  An'  (Jod's  my  judf-e  I  be  a;o\ua;  to 
return  the  compliment  !"' 

He  lifted  his  weak  blue  yes  to  the  sky  and  nodded 
upuMi-ds  ,is  thouol,  the  I'.verlastinir  was  beamin<,r  down 
upen  him  from  a  window. 

"^ '>u"re  a  horiid.  conceited  old  wretch!"  said  Eve, 
iiHli-'iiantly.  "At  your  age,  too!  Vou  ought  to  beg 
niv  f.iifher's  pardon  on  your  bended  knees;  an'  very 
wi  ll   vou  know  it." 


n 


92 


FAFni   OF  THF   i)A(;r;i:u 


"  'Hcndid  knees,'  "  croaked  the  '^.liYvr.  ^Ts  dnan't 
Ih'iuI  our  kiucs  win  II  ut'ni  mar  \\\rrv  /inures  old, 
yoiiM^  uoniaii;  an'  uliat's  more,  (io<l  doan't  expect  it 
of  us.  I  can  pray  to  llini  very  nice  an"  |)roper 
sitting  on  the  [)art  thatV  made  for  sittin^r.  Anvwav, 
it  han't  hkely  I'm  f^oin^  to  crack  mv  hone>  for  vour 
f;iither.  \]f\  a  h^ad^tron;^  man,  an'  lie'm  ah.vav^'  in 
the  \vron<r.  .ui'  I've  done  with  him  an'  his  sheep  like- 
wise." 

I'^-e.  too  an'j;ry  to  speak  more,  pas^ed  on  lur 
way,  while  the  shepherd  cackled  and  j)roceed((l  to 
diri'ct  l*'ord,  tln'  ^toni'iiia^on,  who  \\a>  at  work  hard 
by. 

Presently  the  lov(>rs  met,  .ind  one  seemed  more  than 
common  tearful.  Rut  the  hoy  showed  <rladness.  He 
came  fresh  from  the  ardour  of  work,  and  had  sonic 
rhymes  ready  for  hi>  sweetheart.  Eve  told  her  sor- 
row^  and  (^)uinton  comforted  her. 

"I'll  tackle  r.icle  Roger,"  ho  said.  "He  has  no 
quarrel  with  you." 

"  "I'is  a  hraxe  thought,  dear  heart,  hut  not  a  witty* 
one.  Tie  h.'is  a  (piarrtl  with  evervthin<i;  that  comes 
from  Dagger  Farm,  down  to  the  hens  scratching  in 
the  yard.  lle'd  rather  disiulurit  vou  tlian  >ee  vou 
wedded  to  a  Newcomhe  ;  and  my  faither  would  rather 


ir/*n. 
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kill  me  ui'  hi-,  own  liarid  than  lit 
f'orliiciclun 


me  inarrv  voii.     Ik'' 


to 


Unv   voil 


riuniito  of  c'verv  hour 


^vcn  to  think  of  you.     "I'is  hittLT-swoct 
now,  for  Vm  disobejing  his  or.ltr  evtrj 


lo\ 


'But 


0  ..n 


you  cann(jt    help   it— 'tis  no  .sin— 


vou   must 


'So  surely  as  I  must  hreathe." 


'1 


IS  a  ])uzzlc  worthy  of  love,  sweetheart:  and 


'-hall  solve  it  somehow.     Can't 


we 


She  uouhl  he  a  t 


you  win  vour  mother? 


owtr  o 


f  st 


niiiftii. 


'I  told  lur  first  ;  hut   I  won't  sn.ak 


no  more  a 


if      to      her.        "rwouldn't      h 
"r wouldn't  he  fair  to  faitlier.     I). 


hout 


If  ill 


.'i      i^niiei-oiis      thinfr. 
'u't  vou  undir^tand.'' 


eame   of   it. 


secrets  from    hin 


-■m'   he   thou^fht    d,.,.u-   mother   had 


-no,    no.       Think  how    she 


IIU' 


:ht 


.|  suffVr  for  lulpin<r  me.     I  know  riol-l  woll  she'd  he  our 

.si<le  if  -he  dared,  oven  as  'tis;  but  you  rlon't  undcr- 
-stand  my  dear  faither-he's  a  man  of  stern  ways  and 
short  speech.  You  can't  come  around  him  wi'  ^n-ntle- 
II, ss — God  bless  him!" 

"We'll  drink  deep  of  hope— in  each  other's  eyes, 
pretty  heart." 

"We  look  so  often  there  that  'tis  wonder  your 
l'''o"  n  an'  my  grey  haven't  swum  together.  If  faith.r 
knew  what  my  silly  eyes  have  mirrored  .o  oft  'twould 
make  him  mad!" 

"Be  happy  now  and  forget  for  a  little  while.     I've 
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brou^^ht  von  .itiotlicr  rh\iiic.  IJiit  pi t1i;ij)s  vou  ure 
wcfirv  of  iiiv  rliviiusr" 

'■  "i'is  a  iian;;lit_v  tli()ii<.^ht — oiilv  >.ii(l  to  toast'  mo. 
I  love  tlu'  (loar  vtrsos  vou  hriri^-  inc.  I  ktiosv  oacli  one 
hy  iRi'.rt.  An'  Ix^t  I  lovo  tluin  tliat  he  inatlr  to  me — 
so  vain  I  ^"rnw." 

'*'riii>  oni'  i>  inado  to  you.  Shall  I  nacl  it  to  you, 
or  vvonid  \(»u  rat  I  ur  n  ul  it  to  vouiNfU'r" 

"No,  I  lo\e  to  liiar  'nil  (>n  your  lips  host." 

Ilr  produced  ,-1  pdckct-hook  and  from  it  hrou^ht 
his  copy  of  verses.  Then  lie  unfolded  them  and  read 
to  the  musie  of  the  river: — 

May  tlie  primrosen  kiss  your  little  feet 
Under  the  soft  ^Tctii  shadows  of  tho  .Spring, 
Anil  .ill  tlic  music  of  tlic  wild  wix)d  rini.'' 
Where  sunshin'-  .ind  the  ii-.dilin^r  l>hiil)cils  meet 

As  you  pp  nii-iiiiiiij-.  iiiwilonir: 
Oh.  iti  ly  your  hc;irt  for  j  >y  and  ui.ulness  sing 

.•\s  you  KO  up-alons;. 

May  the  ^reiit  sun,  depirting  in  the  West, 
'rr,insfi>rin  your  w.iy  and  turn  it  ^roldcii  bri^rht; 
i\I.iy  ■■iflcr-tfldw  of  jif.irl  and  rosy  h^rht 
Serenciy  shine  n])on   the  road  to  rest, 

.\s  you  ).n>  (knvn-.ilon^r.  down-alontf ; 
Oh,  may  soft  voices  steal  upon  the  night 

As  you  i^o  tlown-alont;-. 


"Wh.it    think  you   of  ihat,  dearest    love?"   he  .said. 
"Why,  "ti>  a  little  .sweet   son;^  out  of  vour  heart; 
an'  I  love  it  :  an*  I'll  <j;\\c  "e  a  kiss  for  each  verse." 


FROM    LOVK   'lo    HHKM)   AM)   WATKK 


05 
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"IJut  fhc  price  is  l,i<rh,.r!  V\\  have  a  kiss  f„r  ,v.  rv 
li".  ,  an'  s„  la.  tin.  Inst  pai«J  poet  tla-  world  ever  Uvard 
of!" 

She  held  tlic  poem  in  lur  hands  and  counted  the 
lines  with  mock  seriousness. 

"Fourteen  kisses!" 

"Uhat  are  fourteen  kisses  to  such  a  red  mouth? 
"I'was  made  to  kiss.      "I'is  the  proper  work  of  every 

lovely    frirP.,   lips." 

'So  you  lazy  men  think." 

'We  can  be  us  busy  as  the  bees  when  we're  gather- 
ing that  honey!" 

The  maiden  found  herself  in  his  arms,  hugged  to 
liis  breast,  and  hajipy  to  Ix   there. 

Half  his  delicious  payment  young  Quinton  received. 
Then  happened  an  incident  very  unexpected,  and 
their  halcyon  hour  was  cut  short. 

Suddenly  from  behind  the  lovers  emerged  a  man. 
I^'  had  deliberately  stalked  the  um'onscious  pair,  and 
now.  springing  from  the  furze.  surj)rised  them  in  a 
close  embrace.  It  was  Eve's  father  who  thus  burst 
upon  them  and  grimly  regarded  their  embarrassment. 
He  had  started  for  Tavistock  that  morning  to  deceive 
his  daughter;  but  within  an  hour  he  returned  a-ain 
that  he  might  s(  t  certain  suspicions  at  rest.  Even 
his  hard  heart  reproached  him  somewhat  in  this'step, 
and  he  hud    .spoken    harshly   to  his    wife    when    she 
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cxprcsM'd  fcur-  tli.it  live  ^till  s:i«  \()uiiff  IloiU'Vwt-'ll ; 
hut  iiDU   he  fdiiiul  (l(uil)t   jii^tifii'd. 

He  looktd  coidlv  upon  thini  a-,  tlicv  stnrtcd  apart; 
then  >pukr  to  hi>  dauo-liti  r. 

"So— vmir  inolli(r  ua^  ri^lit.  Set  ;i  woman  to 
fatcli  a  woman  I  \v\  I  would  liavt-  >taki'd  mv  lii'c 
ymi'd  mvcr  till  \our  fatlur  a  lie.  Hire's  the  tlowt  rs 
you  come  to  {)hi(k  !" 

lie  picked  up  the  vi  r^es  thai  lav  ^tariii^  up  at  him 
from  tile  <^rass,  and  stamp((l  tluni  into  the  lartli  with 
his  heel.  Eve  rose  without  anv  vvord>  and  waited  for 
her  father's  coiimiand.  Then  John  Newcomhe  tumid 
to  the  lad. 

"An'  you,  you  poisonous  newt,  nc  ver  vou  cross  this 
^irl  s  p.ith  at;-aiiK  or  touch  her — cNe  I'll  trample  on 
you  same  as  I  would  an  adder.  \'ou  dare  to  look  at 
my  flartcr  I" 

Quinton  Honeywell  was  as  much  in  love  as  man  can 
be,  yet  he  did  not  lack  self-respect,  and  this  con- 
temptuous ahuse  naturally  .stung  his  pride.  He  spoke 
first  and  was  sorry  afterwards. 

"Be  reasonable,  Mr.  Newcombe,"  he  said,  "and 
don't  lose  your  temper  fi.r  nothing?.  What  wronfj 
have  r  done  you  in  my  lifi — you  or  any  man?  Did  I 
choose  my  family?  .\t  l(a4  I'm  a  n;entleman  and  an 
hoilbst  one.  I  love  your  daui.;hter  with  all  m\  soul  ;  and 
I  should  like  to  know  how  I  was  to  help  lovin;^  her." 


j'lio.M  i.()\i:  TO  i{ui:ai)  and  watkk     < 
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"(■omc!"  ^aid   Nrm-.m'..  .   tiiniiti,--  lu,  hack  .hi   the 
speaker,     "(nun-  yni  \uuu,;  ni,.|,  .-.ir  mv,  r  li>t  f„  tl.at 


SllKJot  li-t()ll"ll(  (I     \ 


"Uiig   ruscal    II.)   more.      "I'wa-,    u. 


wc  11  lined  v.m  i:\..,  for  v.-uM  I.,,,!  \,,„r  f...,r>  .ar  t., 

••UIV    Miak.'.        A    J.<.iM„;.,u.    iMV.t,    I    s,.,v,    tnr    all    lli>    |,i^r 

\\or(l>.     Liki   uticlc.  Ilk.   mphew." 

'•'I'l.ank  („„]  llia;  lik.  fath.r  isn't  lik..  .ia.i<rht,Tr 
said  (,)mnl.,n,  >l„„tlv.  '"I  w„ul,j  I,,.  v..ur  friVnd. 
Ymir  nam.  \  a  sa.T  ,1  nanu^  t„  me.  I  would  win  your 
l-e-pect    if  I   could.   I 

'•^  .arm  called   Hon,  vu.lj.  m)  all's  said." 
'WIPs  y\  to  sav,  Mr.  X.^coinhe.     Only  death  will 
part  lu-    that    I  sw.ar  to." 

"S.)  he  it,"  .ansu.nd  the  oth.r,  speakin^r  over  his 
^linuld.r  as  1,..  u.„t  auav.  "If  that's  the  knife  to  cut 
tin's  knot,  o-o  and  kill  yours,.lf.  for  you'll  never  marry 
my  maiden  whil.'  I'm  ahove  o-round  to  stand  between 


vou. 


Vouno-  Honcyw,!!  ;d  no  more,  hut  stood  and 
watched  Eve  and  her  fatli.T  depart. 

John  N.wcomln  w.iif.d  for  his  dano-hter  to  speak; 
she  kept  silenc.  h.)w<.vt  r,  until  his  patience  was 
exlijuisted.     Then  he  burst  out.  pursuin^r  his  thoughts 


aloud 


An'  you  could  sit  upon  his  kn.'e— you  t]ia^  sat  on 
niine  an'  mad,,  m.^  believe  I  «as  all  the  world  to  you, 
••111'  st  iiv.l    up    with    eyes    so    innocent  !      I    knowed 


m 
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'twould  all  come  uroii^'  uIkh  I  had  a  darter  ill^t^ad  of 
a  >oii.     "'rua>  an  i:!inatiiral  tliiii;^  in  our  t'amilv." 
"I    told    _\ou    loll-    a^d,    drar    faither,    that    I    lo\.'(l 

(^llilltoil     II(M1.  _VW(  11." 

"Vou  did,  at''  I  s|)ok(  iiiv  mind.  To  think  \  oil  hoal 
m_v  honour  >o  fhcap  _\  ou  a^  I'w  livtd  for  .an'  luld 
tiir  onlv  ra\  of  ho-ht  ill  iiiv  htV.  \'our  inolhcT 
kiioufd  _\oii  luttir'n  uiiat  1  did.  "|'i>  in  ht-r  cvi  s,  an' 
ill  li<r  (h-i  aiiiiii;;-  answer^,  an'  in  her  ualk>  down  the 
valley. '  >he  >ai(l.  '\'ou"iii  a  liar."  I  >aid,  "for  I've  told 
]\vi  to  oi\,.  hi, II  up  once  for  all.*  "Don't  a  mother 
kiiou  uheii  her  d.irtei'-  in  lo\e.''  ^he  an-<uered  me. 
And  I  lauo;hed  at  lu  r  an'  ^uon'  I'd  -oon  put  her  in 
the  wron--.  Now  I  o„  l,,.uk  to  her  with  tliis 
tide  I" 

"What  you  ■,a_v  is  onK  ))artlv  true,  faitlier," 
replied  I'Im  .  "\  ne\er  (houi'ht  to  .iiii'vr  vou  so  Ion"- 
as  I  li\ed,  hut  it  l\\\  out  hardly.  How  can  I  help 
loving-  him.-  It  is  idle  to  ^ay  I  mii^l  help  it.  A  maid 
can't  chanee  the  rolour  of  her  lo\a'  no  eiore'n  ^lu^  r.\n 
change  the  colour  of  her  hair.  I  do  L!.-rie\e.  inde. d, 
that  the  name  he  -iich  ;L;all  to  you:  hut  it  Ijan't  m) 
I'neiny  of  youis  I  love.  I  know  I  wasn't  ohedieiit.  I 
can't  help  it.  I'll  M(,  to  him  -o  lon^-  a,  J  have  lilurtv 
to  o-o.  an*  I'll  marry  him  if  Tm  spared  to  do  it,  'cause 
I've  promised  to.** 

"You  knev,   th.is  would  he  more  tlian  T  could  suffer." 


1  K( 


).M  i.om;   r()i{j{i;.\i)  and  watiik     wj 


•l    th.Mi-hl    an-   |M-,,w,l   lli.it,  couu.  ;,ui   kiu  u    h,,,,, 
Voil   ui)u)(i  roui." 

■•Vcs,  uIhii  h,  II  i>  CM,)  I  ^[_v  uor^t  tiuniy  ,•111'  %..u 
lU-L-  uilliiiM-   to  rail   lin,,    voi.T   uuclr  to-iiiorroA ." 

-1  li«)|;.(|  i„  ,11 V  todli.l:  N\ay  U.  iiiinht  drau  \.,u  an' 
him  li)^(t  lur." 

■•Wr  >Iih1I  come  totr.tJHT— I  kiiou  tliat  «,1I  .•,l„„^rh 
—  "tis  fati  ;  1.1,1  you  \.„i  to  lift  your  Juld's  v.,i<..  i,, 
it--fui'  pirad  for  hi,,,!  ^  ,,,1  kii<  u  ri-ht  u,l|  I  uo.iid 
r.ith.r  sr..  y,„i  ,„  \,,„,-  M-rav.  than  Miffrr  l|li^.  A 
lihi'i-llric      a  touii  rakcli.ll      |„„k  af  l,i^  hai,(K."' 

'•\»n    nrr   cru.  1    and    un.ju^t.   d.ar    failli.r.      Your 
*'yi-  he  u>rd  to  j)lou-h!,oy>      II „  IV tori'    you    sc.rn  a 
-vnil.inan.     ]h   i>  a  po.l.      ]],   urii..  luauCful  v.i-m'S. 
Vou  I  rod  upon  a  little  rhynir  all  made  for  uw.      ]lv  is 
M)  (liir.rrnt  from  his  undr  a>  the  moot,  from  Jack  (.' 
r.iiit-rn.      l\v  heard  you   >av   oftm    Ihat    \  ou    judcre 
'•very  man  \,y  I, is  ninis.      Now  you  jii.b-,.  tl,;,  ,„;(„  1,,^. 
his  uii-Ie.      Vou  so  strict  an'  honourahl,    as  you  an!"" 
■•Pr.'iillc  to  the  river  if  you   ,nust   talk,  not   to  me. 
What  are  the  ronue's  aims?     To  steal  a  y(.un;^r  ,„aid's 
l".n-t  :l^^:^^   from  her  father,  uho  love.)  her  better  than 
•  til  the  wide  world  could." 

"Oh,  that  -vleal'!  she  cried,  impatiently.  ".\n'  even 
you  say  it.  Why  Nteal'?  'T.s  ahvays  so  if  a  n,;ui 
loves  a  maid.  He  must  'steal'  her  heart  awav.  If 
'tis  so,  then  by  sucii   thievinn-  t!,e  world   e-ues  round. 
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"I'ls  hoti(  4  (li'slu-'icstv,  I'm  sure,  for  you,  a-,  iirvor  did 
u  uroii^^fiil  (1(1(1.  Ntoi,.  niy  iiiotliir's  luart;  an'  ;,n-;uid- 
t.'utliir  -toll'  Li;r.in(im()tlicr's.  (^)uint()n  stole  nought  at 
Itiist,  for  cxchani^c  is  tio  rohhcrv." 

"Quiriton  nic  no  (^)uintons."  said  Mr.  Xcwconibe. 
"Only  Mvcnt(('n  an'  can  l)c  m)  yKvi  I  I've  kept  niv 
temper  thi-,  day  in  a  manner  \vv\  surjirisin;^'  to  my- 
self. *Tis  hec/iuse  I  love  you  still  for  all  your  wick- 
edness. Vou'm  too  old  to  whip,  1)1, f  ,i(,t  too  old  to 
punish,  an'  puiu'sh  yoii  I  >hall.  We'll  try  what  hread 
an'  water  an'  prison  "  .r  a  week  will  do  to  stani})  this 
mad  nonsense  out  of  you.  Train  up  a  child  m  the 
way  she  should  go.  You'll  look  at  the  world  throui-h 
another  pair  of  glasses  when  you  know  wliut  'tis  to  be 


huni 


,T      " 
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CHAP  T  K  R     X 
THE    ROAD    TO    ItEVKXGE 


QUINTOX  IIOXI- VWKLI.  ntunud  home 
from  hi.  nbiif!"  smiirtiiifp  undir  it.  llv 
much  (lesincl  to  assert  himself  as  a  man 
and  do  soiiuthir'f^  definite  and  ^lorjous, 
hut  no  road,  cither  viv.y  or  difficult,  innnediately 
ofFcrod.  At  first  he  felt  like  a  nauo-jity  hoy  who  had 
hte-i  whipped,  and  tlun  like  a  good  hoy  who  had  been 
whipped  without   a  reason. 

No  line  of  conduct  presented  itself  to  his  mind,  but 
on  the  evenin-  of  the  same  day  the  lad's  irresolution 
ceased  to  trouble  him.  and  a  very  unexpected  incident 
promised  to  make  the  future  more  clear  and  even  more 
hopeful  to  his  love-blinded  eves. 

Roger  Honeywell  was  suffering  from  a  sharp 
attack  of  g„ut,  l)rought  on  by  the  storm  of  passion 
into  which  he  fell  aft.r  the  adverse  v.  rdict  at  More- 
fonhampstead.  His  bku  k  hatred  overmaster.  <i  him, 
■ukI  his  impotent  anger,  fretting  the  body,  ,„ade  him 
dl.     He  knew  that  as  >oun  as  a  sure  way  of  getting 


k\ 
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even  witli  John  Newcoinbi'  pri'scntcd  it>elf  to  his  mind 
]\v  would  ;xrnw   will   ;;;^ain. 

Now,  wliile  sittinf^  ul  liis  desk  inditing  ;in  extremely 
tragical  poem  in  heroic  metre — the  only  sort  of 
lieroisin  this  \outh  Iiad  yet  di-played  -tlure  came  a 
niesNage  from  liis  uncle,  and  Quinton  I'ft  versemaking 
and  went  down  to  Mr.  IIonev\veir>  -tndy. 

It  was  a  dark  roi'in.  and  a  dark  f.ice  challenged  his 
eve  as  (Quinton  cnti  n  d  It.  Kogt-r  Honey  well  witli  one 
fat  foot  on  a  gout  rot.  sat  lioide  a  jicit  fire.  A  big 
crimson  chair  fritted  wit!  hras^  In  aded  nads  con- 
tained liiui,  and  about  hi>  nail  body  was  wrajjpid  a 
dressini-'-oown  of  scarh  t  wool.  Behind  lii-^  iua>ter  tlie 
round,  nhite  face  of  Dury  IIe\t  appeared,  and 
slione  like  an  unlualthy  moon  in  Ihe  darkness  of  th.e 
chamber.  On  the  table  waN  a  book,  a  yellow  cai'dle 
in  a  silver  stick,  and  a  pair  of  >nufFer>  on  a  silver  tray 
beside  it.  In  the  grate  a  bowl  of  invalid's  food 
.steamed,  an(i  an  old,  worn-out  foxhound-  tlu'  luro  of 
bvgone  seasons — sat  opposite  Mr.  Honeywell  beside 
the  fire  and  blinked  upon  him.  This  curious  man  liad 
secured  the  liound  when  it  was  past  work,  and  kept  it 
alive  out  of  some  strange  sentimint  not  to  have  been 
susjjected  in  him.  Now  the  bea.st  was  marly  twenty 
Viars  old  and  almost   blind. 

"Speak  up,  Hext,'"  said  H(>^ei  Honeywell  as  soon 
as  his  neplicw  appeared ;  "and  sit  you  there,  Quinton, 
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atid 


xten. 


Speak   witliout   f,;ir,  Dury   Hcxt.      \o- 


tnich-  >liall  hurt  you  for  what  you  have  d 
you  nrv  >^oin<^  to  say 
"Well.  "ti>  likr  thi: 


!oni',  or  what 


;  your  honour.     I  he  t) 
i'roi)het    l-lijah,  as   was  jealous   f„r  thr   I 
\vas   jealous  for  vou.     A 
vall(y   from    Hai|;-.f„r,|   I'.u-iii  to  I 


II'  .same  as 


,or 


an'   I 


"      one    (|;tV,    CO! 


lUMir  jicross  the 


lO 


nie,   I   >,  •.(1  M;i^\ 


Qiiinton   up-alon^r   ui'  ,,    petticoat.      'W.il/    I 


er 


nivself 


I 


>e/    t 


,    an    wha 


t  tl 


o 


leii. 


H 


oys  wil 


l)e  t)o\s. 


I 


pa.sscfl  on  without  more  ado.      Hut 


sez;  atr 


honour,  tlie  still 


prorntlv.    your 


sinal 


voice  up  an'  spoke  uitl 


nosoiii. 


ai'    it    said.   'Who   be    that    mai.Kn    al 


^u\  my 


your  master's   nephyi 


Onir     vvi 


small  \()icc, 


An'   I  sai(i   back    to  the   still 


'How  the  mischief  should  I  k 


p.'il-i'-nt     like.       A I 
answered    me.    •\ 


now.-" — liii- 


tl 


If'      voice,     it     ui 


ou     did    ou<d)t     to     k 


now. 


ad   man 


^'itifcr  !•' 


Hffuii     an' 
Vou'ni 


arm. 


it   sez. 


trii-,t 


•^   vou,  an 


you 


know    you  d 


cheerful   if  lie  but   lifted  1 


an    your  master 
put   down   vour   life 


is  fiuiTcr:  then  1 


ore 


it    sez, 


'  ^'s  your  duty  to  the  fam'ly  to  see  as  youn^.  Master 
•Juinton  ban"t  doin^.  nothin^r  h.^  wouhl  brin^.  his 
"n.'lc's  ,j;rry  hair,  a  i'  somr  to  the  rrrave."  That's 
!■"-  H,e  Muall  voice  spoke,  an'  I  stopi^.l  in  my  walk- 
"';X  an'  went  up  the  valley  in  secret--^, ust  civepin-. 
■ilonc?  to  make  s.-re  all  w,as  as  it  should  be.  An'  then 
I  seed  a  si^rht  ,,s  ma.Ie  my  faithful  heart  ache  vour 
'">n<.ur;  for  there  was  our  dear  young  gentleman  wi' 
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his  nrm^  around  tli.'it  niiointcd  villain^  dMrtcr!  F'^s 
f;iv,  he  WHS  cuddliiifj  Eve  \cvc()nit)r  from  l)j»<in-(.i' 
F;inii .  :uv  I  I)nr-.t-  ouf-  in  the  ;i\vf'ul]t>t  perspiration 
wluii  I  seed  if,  i'or  'fuas  like  a  knifo  in  my  luart  tliat 
Mr<tcT  Quinton  1."  jntvwrll- " 

"That'll  do,"  said  his  master.  "Now  you  can  be 
off." 

"But  first  you  promi>rd.  your  lionour,  ;>s  vou  would 
make  youni^  ma-ter  swear  to  do  me  no  violence.  Ile'm 
so  ttfcliy.  wi'  all  the  Honeywell  fire:  an'  (iod  knows 
Fve  ordy  doni'  my  duty  as  conscience  hade  me." 

"I  promise  not  to  touch  you,  Dury."  said  Quinton. 
"■^'ou're  a  siieak  hy  nature,  and  must  do  the  dirty 
work  you  were  meant  to  do.  Mi n  like  vou  are  neces- 
sary— else  you  wouldn't  he  horn,  hut  vou're  not 
pleasant.     Go  and  lot  me  speak  to  mv  uncle." 

"I  don't  caro  what  coarse  thin;Ts  hi'  said  amunst  me 
so  lonf:r  ,'is  I  do  my  duty  an'  'h<^  Lord's  on  my  side," 
declared  Mr.   Ilcxt.      Then  he  withdrew. 

"Now,"  said  Ro^er  iloneywell.  '"let's  hear  vou;  an' 
don't  waste  breath  hinnj,  because  I  aUvavs  know  a  lie 
at  si^dit." 

"Fm  not  <fiven  to  lyini;;.  unch'.  I  was  in  a  mind  to 
tell  you  these  things  myself,  and  Durv  has  made  it 
easier.  There  sei'ms  a  sort  of  fate  in  it.  I  met  Fve 
.Vewcomhe  by  chance  in  the  valley  last  June.  Now 
we  live  for  each  other.     She's  the  loveliest " 
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''ir.HVo  you  (I„n..  lur  a„y  wron^r.-'  a.ske.l  ln>  uncle., 
sh.irplv,  and  his  littio  eyes  flushed. 

The  hoy  start e(J  ui'th  indi^niation  and  liorror. 

"(Jood  (Jo,!!  I'd  tlay  the  n.an  u  ho  th<,u-ht  evil 
a^rainst  her -with  my  own  hand.  IM  tlay  him!  She's 
■■•'1  an-el  fro.n  Heaven.  How  dare  you  ask  me  that, 
^  I  r  r 

-I'm  sorry.  If-diowcver.  t.ll  me  what  you've  jrot 
to  teU." 

•Tm  afraid  my  words  woul,i  he  ,nen    wind  to  you. 

nuik..  me  less  wise,  hut  wiser.  I  ,,,,„(  !<,  justify  my 
exist,  nee.  I  want  to  be  wortliy  of'  this  u;lr\.  Since 
I^fell  in  love  my  eyes  have  In  en  oi-ened,  and  I  see  that 
I'm  idle  an.l  not  o„od  for  much.  Hut  I'll  mend  all 
tl.at.  Let  nie  olf  the  law  an<l  let  me  turn  farnur.  I'm 
"ot  in  jest.  I  want  to  live  here  all  n.y  life,  and  he 
■nore  than  a  nephew  to  you.  Let  m^  learn  n.y  busi- 
ness und.'r  your  hands.     T  pronn'se  a  ,ir.„,d  pupil." 

"What  love  of  a  maiden  will  do!     And  she  is  John 
Neweombe's  dauirhter''' 

"Rut  you  never  would  credit  that.  I  met  th-  man 
to-day." 

Ho.l,n.r  Honeywell's  thin  check  fl.nn.d. 

"I)i<l  u.n.^  And  lowered  your.elf  (,,  .p,ak  him  fair, 
""  .l«.uhi--the  seoundnl  that  n.aHy  nuinlered  me. 
Uut  my  tur!i  is  conun^-.      He'l!  ..ilFer  last." 
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"''^">""^^t""<lvourluU.toln\i„nucx.nfd;u..rht..r 
hir.''"  "        ' 

"1   .'Xtcrul  ,uv   ,„o>t    ri^W.trous    l,at.    to  .vrvthuw 
'";^    -'-i-h.  ...rvtlnn.   that    .nak.shi.    ,;,•;...,,;; 
"''""      ^"''"'^""'''-'♦''i"'.<"HH.h..a>ti„  his  .tall 
to  the  money  in  his  pocket.  tntlK.M...,!  in  Ins  la.Kl      IM 
make  that   n.an   suffer   u,.,-.    than   Job   if   I    ha,l   the 
power.      I'd  pla.ue  hin,  an,!  I.Iin.l  hin,  and   ^naw  his 
bones   with   poisoned  teeth:    IM   hreed   for   hin.   ..erv 
curse  and  every  canker  thi.  .arth  has  known;  I'd  fke 
nil-all    hope,    all    .joy,    all    s-n...    si^ht.    hearin-.- 
^nm-Hnnr.  hut   his  danuud  life;  and   IM  I.f   hin.  live 
to  the  end  of  time  racked  in  n.ih.  ani-of  a-on v       "d 
'•;-!<'    ''-^'-<l->whla>tth..  .arth;  rdfu.-n  "nan   from 
'"■";I^l'urn(;odf.-o,nhi,n!     AFay  he  he  ^iven   into 
■•'v'-d^-'tis    .11    I-kof   lK.aven;andif   notof 
Heaven,  then  of  He'!!" 

For^ettinff  hi.  si  kness  a.ui  femhlin^  in  a  fren/y 
of  awful  passion.  J{oo,,,  Honeywell  rose.  fron.  his 
oha.r  and  stan.ped  his  foot  heavily  „p,n  the  ^.ro.u.l. 
Such  grn.,  pan^s  as  he  had  called  upon  his  foe  now 
tore  h.m.  The  nd-hot  to.-tu.-e  of  .out  thus  rou^hlv 
treated  proh.^d  hi.n  and  convulsed  hin..  He  screamed 
horr.hly,  rede.J  hack  and  fell  into  his  chair  near  dead 

Su..tpon,-edo,rh;sshinin.  face;  he  pointed  to  the 
cuphoanl,    and    ha^fenin.    there    ,,)uinton     f  .fched    a 

brandy  bottle.     Honeywell  .ulped  down  a  ...all  d,-an. 
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th.n  ninaincd  quitt  for  ti  ii  luinutcs  «l,ile  liis  torment 
ini)(lir,iti'(l. 

"fT.xl  have  1,1.  ivv!"  |„.  -.n.aiH().  "Has  ivcr  flesh 
and  \)U)()(l  Milfcnd  like  this  atid  lived?" 

"I  \vi.-,li  I  could  takr  voiir  pairu  sir.  It's  wry  ter- 
rible to  see  you." 

Tlic  .Id.T's  sdf-eontrol  had  now  returned,  and 
presently  he  spoke. 

"  'Twas  a  pirieh  of  wliat  T  wish  John  Xewcombc. 
And  so  you  love  his  dau^hter.^" 

All  f,  roeity  had  die.l  from  Rncror  Honeywell's  face 
.ind  -iv.„  j.laee  lo  brooding  thou<rht.     His  eyes  were 
turnt<l  towards  the  fire:  his  hands  were  clasped:  his 
hir.Mike  nose,  twitched.     He  was  refieeting  that  in  this 
Hcc'i.l.nt   of  love  between   the  boy   and   irirj   mi-ht   be 
found  the  secret  chance.  Ir.  d..sin.<l.     To  strike  thTs  man 
tlirou-h  his  dau-hter  promis,  ,i  a  l,itt..r  blow,  even  -ome 
reproarh  to  those  deadly  (.vils  he  desired  for  his  enemy. 
^'^In.  pn.bl..m  n.quired  thou-ht,  and  iron..vw(.ll's  own 
pliysical  sutferinws  made  him  unequal  to  anv  calcula- 
tions at  that  time.     To  sp.ak  of  the  thing  in"  his  heart 
was  impossible,  but  to  deceive  the  boy  required  no  skill. 
"Startling  news,  to  be  sun..      So  the  fishing  excur- 
sions and  empty  bask(.ts  are  explained.^" 

"I  ni.t  Miss  T  met  Kve  by  the  river- -oh  !  she's  so 
'l'ff..rent--a  sueet  little  maiden,  clever  and  honourable 
iuid  true  and  pure  gold." 
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"So  w.iv;  ,,iv  w.ih'Ii,"  sai.l  Mr.  Honcvwcll.  "If  she 
fDiild  wIk'kIK-  tli.it  (Ml!  of  In:  fatlii  r  Imt  iicvt  r  mind 
dilaiN.     The  luojiosit ion  uill  rurd  niiicli  ttiou-^lil." 

"If  voii  uill  oidy  consider  it,  I  >li;di  be  eternally 
,!,^r;itrfiil.  .ir." 

"1*111  not  li  iiai  idu -niindrd  in.tn.  I  wouldn't  visit 
tlic  sin>  of  tin  f.itlur-'  ufioM  the  cliilih^  ii.  Don't  sup- 
pose voii  tuo  \()iin;j;  creature^  can  l)riiiL!;  nu'  and  New- 
coniiir  toM(  till  r,  or  aiiv  nonsense  of  that  >ort.  How- 
tver,  I  do  not  act  upon  iiii[iiiN(  .  What  did  the  nuin 
sav  to  \()iir" 

"t'il'<l  iiic  a  newt  and  a  i\  w  other  un[)]ra>ant 
thing's,  and  dared  uic  to  >.  ,■  hi>  dan^diter  a;i,:iin.  He 
spii'd  upon  Us  hkc  Dnrv  llext  and  Mir|.riM(l  us. 
As  a  matter  of  fact.  I  had  ki^-td  Eve  iu>t  as  he  came 
uj)on  u-.'' 

"No  doul)t  he  was  vri y  iiitrrottd.  A  forcible  man. 
Uell,  .!'  I'm  on  your  side,  you  ha\e  liiiii  a^aiii-t  vou." 

'"Hut  iiothiii^-  matters  if  you  nn-  on  mv  side,  tmclc. 
She's  the  a})pl,  of  his  vyv.  It's  terribly  difKcult :  hut 
still  I'm  fuH  of  hoj)e  if  otdy  you  "ill  befriend  us." 

Now  Uii-vr  lloneywrll  uoulil  ■iiiich  rather  have 
iIisuiIk  ritrd  his  ne])he\v  than  see  him  marrv  Eve  Xcw- 
t'omhe. 

'•Well."  be  said,  "since  you're  determined  to  he  a 
farmer,  you  shall  he.  And  I'll  Ik  your  friend,  and  this 
maiden's  friend  too.     Trust  me.     Now  ^ct  you  to  bed, 
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and  xiiil  n.At  to  nil'  a>  \<)u  '^u.     I  inii^l  liaw  iiiv  foot 
hafli.d." 

Vuiiitoii  tliaiikii!  In^  uiifle  afrcctionatt  Iv  and 
retired  in  a  dn.ini  of  uondrr.  He  could  linnllv  Ixlitve 
Ihs  soriM  >.  ;ind  wa-  aina/cd  at  mu'Ii  uiu  xprctt d  t'or- 
tuiu',  >ncli  a  Minhcain  of  hope  in  the  darkness,  lie 
tori'  lip  hi',  tiau-ic  vn-sis,  hut  niadi  no  more  tliat 
ni^ht.  Instead,  Ik-  j)rais((|  God  u]m'ii  lii.  kne.s  for 
lifting;  up  sucli  powerful  li,  Ip.  V,  t  had  (,)uintou  l)ut 
o-aiii,  ,1  on.'  M-Iinipso  of  l.i^  unck'\  nnnd,  in.'  liad  neither 
prayed  nor  >li'pt. 

Wlicn  Ikxt  arrised  Ro^ar  Honeywell  questioned 
liim. 

"Who  !■<  tlii>   n-ii-I.   I-^^vc   Newcoiuhf?" 

'A  maiden  like'  to  any  otli.r  maiden,  your  iionour. 
A  [lair  younn-  woman  of  no  o-nat  aecount  to  mv 
tliinkmi;-.  Y'i  ari  oncomiuM-  shape,  I  n-j-ant  vou,  an'  a 
grey  eyf  that  knows  it^  tricks." 

"Does  hci-  father  xt  much  store  u]ion  her?" 

"That  does  he!  "J'i-  the  otdy  Inniian  thine?  as  he 
ean  ahick  hy  all  accounts  for  the  wretch  l)e  a  •'•.■rt 
man  hal.r  in  a  general  way.  Knows  how  hiack  his 
own  heart  i-..  an'  thinks  that  oth.  r  folks  are  all  the 
same  un-ly  pattern  in>ide.  A  very  viK'  piece-  of  hell- 
meat  ;  an'  I  hope-  th.'  Lord">  hand  will  be  heavy  upon 
nnn  yet,  your  honour." 

"Batiu;  my  foot  again  ;  and  let  your  hand  be  light, 
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or   I    .liail   (1.,   munl.r.      .M_v   ^out    i>    nuich    worse   to- 
m^flit.       1    .^trurk     lln-    lout    ju>t     now     a^rjun^t    the 

With  can  Jul  (iii;,nr.  Mr.  11.  xt  (ii.l  hi.  work;  then 
Ro;^ir  Hon.  vu.ll  wa>  I.  ft  :il,ur. 

-ili.  dau-lit.r,"  he  nH.vh.l.  -A,,,!  >h.\  in.irli  to 
lii.M.  happllv.  If  I  ,...,„  hit  hiiii  there— ill  th.  hull's- 
I'Vf  of  lii>  h.'.irt  !  The  <)til\  thintr  that  sw..t.ii.  lif.-  to 
hiin'  A  fill.-  >uh;).rt  to  u.,rk  upon.  Hut  I  fuu-t  make 
no  ini.take." 

I.'.nrr  he  .sat  and  j)!ott.<I,  k..idy  .iwak.'  hy  nason  of 
iii^  I)hysieal  sufF.rin,-:  ,.n.l  uh.ii  th.  .arl.v  d.iun  raino 
and  his  pain  !.  -.lud  a!)out  five  o'clock,  aft.r  the  uian- 
uvv  of  th.  diMas,.,  M,..  lion,  vuti!  ha, I  .k.tch.d  a  very 
cnnipl.t,.  pi.c..  of  villainy.  He  then  lo>t  conseious- 
ne.ss  and  enjoyed  some  refreshiii^r  si.    p. 
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JOHN  .\i;\V(0^[Hi:  krpt  l.is  wonl.  Mu.l  upon 
111  r  ntuni  l.oiin    Kvc  was  din  -ted  l(,  m-,,  t(.  li.r 
room  ,ui(i   sfnp   there.      I'li,!,  r  ilie   th.iteh  of 
Dii<ro',.r    F.innlM,;,.,'    sh,'    hud    hu-    in -U    and 
from  the  dormer  window  that   pe.  p, d  out  e.i,terlv  tlie 
^irl  eould  wateii  da\^n   ki^.  Dirt   and  wake  the  river's 
bhi^li.  or  upon   mi-t_v   moniinns  see  tlie   valkv   Au\\\\ 
appear  as  h-'ht  drew  up  tlie  \ap.)ur^  that  >lept  tliere. 
No^e  for  an  uncertain  >pae.'  >he  uoidd  h)ok  at  Nature 
oiif  of  the  window  and  sup})ort  her  voun^^  heart  upon 
bread  and  water.      Little  ,  tiou^di  Eve  minded  sueli  a 
pcnanee,  hut  it  was  the  thou-ht  of  this  punishment's 
si<,niitieantv  that  subdued  her  spirit. 

Mrs.  Newcombo  had  no  voice  in  tlie  maitcr.  She 
wept  much,  ministered  to  Ikt  child  herself,  and  so  far 
prevailed  with  her  liusband  that  he  permitted  Eve  to 
walk  out  for  an  hour  with  her  mother  each  night  after 
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incfins  to 
never,  never  give 


dark  liar]  fallen.  TIh.v  went  not  hcvoiul  I)arrir,r 
Farm  houialari. -.  uhI  \\u:  coneession  was  only  made 
upon  tlic.  M'oiv  of  Inalth.  A>  for  Eve's  food,  Ann 
Ne\vconil)e,s..entlv  Mnun-1,,1  ,,,|,|  „„,,t  f,,  ],,.,.  l„,„^.,.v 
fflrl  upon  the  tluni  ni.oht  of  1,,,-  ,.uni>!u.u  nt  ;  hut  Hie 
dau<rhter  <]wiUd  li,,-  niotlier's  triumph  in  thi^  laatter, 
for  when  Jive  h.ard  that  tiie  foo,|  wa>  n.,t  >anetioned' 
from  hea(!<|ii,(rt(i->  ,he  n  f'u-c  d  to  (at  it. 

"Fll  do  hi.  -a  ilL  uioHi.  r.  Tm  Mir-  Fve  ahvay.  done 
it  whr.v  I  c.uhl.  I5ui  (,)ui„tnn--'tis  (h"fr.  nnt. 
Fiiithd-  muvt  keep  me  h.re  for  evir  if  lif 
part  ine  from  niv  ckar  love.  I 
him  up." 

"If  von  trl!  nia>t.a-  that,  k.cp  vou  liere  he  will,  till 
you  fade  out  1,1a.  a  tlourr.  V.,u"m  old;  seventeen  an' 
not  your  .nui  mistress  til!  you  he  one  an'  twnty.  Cod 
kiums  r  don't  want  to  see  you  on  hread  an'  x^ater  for 
Hu-ec  years!  Hut  yr.u'.i  die  !„n-  afon  .\n'  all  mv 
fault.  "Pwa.  I  ,,„«  i|„  „„  t„  vou— wiektd  woman  that 
I  he." 

"Dyin--  is  .,  verv  easy  matter.  Rut  T  won't  niv,.  up 
n.y  dear-  not  for  fifty  ,lc,;ths.  An'  don't  "ou  he 
vexed,  mother;  you  did  the  ri<.ht  ihin-,  I  know." 

In  this  Spartan  mind  Eve  -ndund  the  lon^  summer 
<lays.  knew  uhat  the  lark  nuist  fcr!  in  hi>  little  ea-e 
'■I'ld  mus(,l  how  Ihr  !,ird  eould  .^n-j;  so. 

Tlien   came   a    morninn-   ulu,„    M,..    Xeweomhe   had 
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bu.sincs.s  at  A^liljurloii  and  his  wife  ualkid  info  Post 
\)ru]^v  to  SCO  a  ncioi,ho;ir.  Lookmu;  „ut  ami  (liv.,iii: 
of  the  \,il|(._v  and  tlir  ti-lurinan  in  it.  Eve  ohsorved  Mr. 
Ned  Pnnv>c  at  hi,  v.(;i-k  within  fifty  yard,  of  tlie 
house.  lU  toiird  at  tiirnin.;-  larth.  hut  n^lvd  uuuh 
and  constantly  cast  his  glancos  towards  the  prison 
V.  indow. 

Presently  lie  dropped  iiis  spadi',  convinced  him- 
self hy  actual  sio-ht  that  Mr,.  Xewcoinhc  had 
started  to  the  villa^ro,  uiid  then  approached  tlio 
house. 

"Come  an"  have  a  teli  wifh  me.  Xed,"  cried  the  ^Irl. 
"There's  no  harm  in  that,  miles,  faither's  for- 
bidden 'e." 

"'Ti,  a  drea(lf;il  thin--."  an^uered  Xed.  -hou  one 
I'i  ''"<!  <!•'  hiiiiM-  on  another.  Evil  hreeds  (p.ickcra 
rabbits.  He,-,,  you'vi'  done  wroiii,^  an'  now  I  bo  croinn- 
to— thou.-h  Pm  sure  I  never  would  for  anybody  living 
l)ut  you." 

"I  s|,nti!<!  In-  sorry,  Xed,  to  make  vou  do  a  Ijad 
thin;r." 

"H"ld  mi  till  you  hear  what  'tis.  Missy.      I  was  in 

thr  valley  t'otlu  r  day  an' " 

"Vou   saw-  liim!     Oh.  dear,  darling  Xed.   vou   sa. 
him!" 

"Xo  call  for  you  to  jump  out  the  windov.-  even  if 
I  Jul.     But  'tis  .so." 
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'"An"  fould  3011  find  it  in  your  liiiirt  to  (iu  1l^.s  than 
Invi:  liinir" 

''A  wry  civil  spoken  young  man  ;  luit  tliere's  bad 
blood  in  un.     Fs  can't  get  away  from  it." 

"Tlicn  I  don't  want  to  hear  you  any  more.  Ned; 
an'  you're  not  u  darling,  but  un  old,  red  moor-fox,  an' 
I  hate  3-ou  !'' 

"Dally  buttons!  Bread  an'  watir  haven't  broke 
your  sj)irit  seemingly.  The  ycnuig  man's  ;i  gentleman 
to  eye  an'  ear,  I  do  allow  that.  An'  hear  me  you 
must — else  there'll  be  another  crime  atrainst  me.  I 
promised  to  get  a  message  to  'e,  an'  he  gived  mo  a  gold 
piece  for  doing  it.  I  be  a  traitor  in  a  manner  of 
speaking,  but  I  might  have  done  wickeder,  for  the 
young  man  wanted  me  to  bring  a  letter." 
'An'  you  wcuhln't?  Oh,  N\il !" 
'No,  there's  darker  mischief  in  a  letter  than  a  mes- 
sage. I  couldn't  tell  wh;it  maimer  of  wickedness 
might  l)e  balked  up  in  a  letter;  but  a  message  is  an 
open,  honest  thing  for  the  lips,  an'  there's  safety  in 
the  number  three.  An'  if  he'd  sent  any  very  sinfid 
message  Pd  have  given  back  his  gold  piece  an'  refused 
to  bear  It — the  Lord  judge  me  if  I  woiddn't." 

"lie  couldn't  send  a  sinful  message.  He's  my  true 
love,  Xed.  ,nid  a  man  of  honour.  No  such  hero  as 
him  ever  was  on  the  Moor  till  now." 

"Of    course,  you    know    Ijest,"    said    Mr.    Prowse, 
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drily.  "Ariyw.iy.  here's  the  incssagc,  though  to  this 
moinent  my  cuiixlence  (rive>  iiie  ,i  sort  of  tootliache 
.ringo  h)  tell  it.  Voii  see  that  c-lierry-tree  down- 
along  in  the  valley?  'S'ou  can  mark  it  from  your 
chicket-window,  I  helieve." 

"I  know  exactly   whe- ■  'tis,   Ned;  but  I  cun't  say 
I  >re  it.     Tile  tree  is  inore'ii  ;i  miii'  awnv." 

''Weli,  you  can  >ee  this  side  o'  the  farm  very  clear 
from  that  tree,  an'  your  window  too.  'Twas  there  I 
met  my  gentleman,  an'  he'd  got  a  sjiy-glas.s  an'  let 
me  look  through  tlie  tube  of  it.  My  stars!  You 
could  most  t'ouiit  the  sfr.awsin  tin,  thatch!  Well, 
there  he  posts  hi-self,  an"  when  ho  heard  tell  this  here 
was  your  window  he  most  near  fell  in  a  fit  of  wonder 
an'  tlelight,  an'  snatched  the  spyglass  from  me  an' 
.stuck  it  to  his  eye  as  if  he'd  never  take  it  away 
again.  An'  he'm  there  tliis  minute  no  doubt,  wi'  his 
eye  glued  one  end  of  the  tube  an'  the  picture  of 
you  t'o»:her.     You  biush  like  a  red  rose  to  hear  me  tell 


e  so 


I" 


Eve  was  looking  far  away;  then  she  blew  twenty 
frantic  kisses  where  her  love  might  be;  and  then  the 
poor  maid  began  to  cry. 

"Doan't  'e,  doan't  'e,  my  dear,"  said  ^Ir.  Prowse. 
"There's  nought  to  wiej)  about.  'Twill  come  right 
if  God  wills;  ;in'  seeing  He  always  wills  right,  it  must 
come  right  whether  you  have  the  young  gentleman  or 
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not.  Wlurl.  .li.l  <Hi-!it  to  comfort  V  nina/ing. 
Doan't  l.t  tl.r  V..U..-  rh-Ap  mv  you  .lu.i.iin-  K  ai-. 
else— so  dunui  siUv  1..  ih.  nv.dv  >.x  in  that  >t,.ar^  -that 
lu.'ll  do  something  ra^h  an'  ruin  hi-ilf.  WrlL  lu' 
UMutsa  word  or  >..,  an'  -r.  in-  my  duty  to  nia.t.r 
wouldn't  1ft  mv  carry  it,  lu'  l.e  conuno-  to  tell  you  lus- 

sclf." 

"Oh,  Ned,  the  hravery  of  it !" 

"T  can't  say.     He'iu  coniin^j;  under  cover  of  ni-^-ht, 
ulun  the  world's  asleep  an'  no  danger  stirrint?.      An* 
if  you'll  let   him  walk    und.r    your    window  at     three 
o'clock  Saturday  niorninj;.  you  must  wave  a  red  tia- 
from  your  window   to-morrow   at   midday:  an*   if   he 
uv.xy  not   come  you  must  wave  a  white  Hag." 
'•I've  .j;ot  a  r.d  wiiit.  r  petticoat,"  said  I've. 
"He'll  haxe  his  eye  at   his   n-l.-is-  twelve  of  the  clock 
to-morrow:  an'    I'm   a  .inful   man:  an'   doan't   ax   me 
to  ,lr,  .inythiuK^  more  in  the  master,  for  I  >wea.r  I  will 

not.'' 

-Y.ni've  (hue  a  good  and  nohh  d.  ed  and  you  ne.d 
not  look  so  wretched  ahout  it,"  >aid  Kve.  "The  ri-ht 
thino-  ^^i!l  happen.  I'm  MU'e.  You  nni>t  do  as  Trovi- 
dence  mean-  you  to  do.*' 

'••rwa>n'l  Providence,"  confess,,!  Ned  I'rowse, 
-not  wholly,  that  is— 'twas  ilie  hit  of  >;<>1<'  ■■''i'  '^^' 
Avi>h  for  you  to  !).•  hapj.y.  1  mu~t  -o  now.  I  did 
ou.dit    lo  ^et  one  of    they     ferocious     .t.el-jaued    fox 
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traps    .l.nvn     in   \hv    li  (l^rc-bottoin  where    lu'll     (-•ouio 

tlirou^l'.."' 

"For  lieavcn's  sake.  Ned !" 

"I  ou<>-lit  to.  'Twas  master's  >trict  direction.  Four 
bin;  (lurks  was  took  la>t  ni^ht.  liut  Fll  wait  til!  ifter 
\\v  eoiii—.  though  Fni  ri>kin<;'  niv  character.  So  wc 
go  on.  an'  hrn-jn  with  a  piiCi^  of  gold  an'  vwd  with  the 
gallows  very  like.  Hut  vou  tdl  hun  not  to  speak  to 
nic  again,  for  Fn)  all  for  nia-ter  now,  an'  that  jealous 
for  him  that  1  won't  tru>t  any  man.  An'  I  hate  the 
sirrlit  of  the  moncv,  for  it  han't  often  in  a  wliole  life- 
time  that  the  like-  of  me  can  earn  gold  all  to  once 
wi'out  doing  somctlnng  crooked  for  it.  An'  I  could 
almost  find  it  in  me  to  iiate  you— Initivul  though  you 
be — for  leadnig  me  into  this  evil. 

He  went  gloomily  back  to  his  -patle,  and  Mv-  pris- 
oner turned  to  hunt  for  her  red  flannel   petticoat. 

On  the  following  day  at  noon  Fve's  ruddy  Mgnal 
dulv  flamed,  and  Quinton,  a  mile  ;iway.  sa\N  it  with 
great  joy.  There  had  heiii  a  fVar  wlutlur  Ned 
Prowse  would  win  any  ojiportunity  to  tell  of  liis  meet- 
ing with  voung  Honeywell,  but  no  <lou))t  longer 
remained:  and  on  the  following  night  tlie  lover  stole 
forth  from  \  itifer  at  rise  of  a  war.ing  moon,  crept 
across  Dart,  a:id  presently  siood  under  the  white- 
washed wall  of  Dagger  Farm.  In  the  ftcble  light  he 
looked  aloft,  and  s;iw  an  open   window  in  the  thutch. 


m 
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The  flicker  of  n  candle  showed  wiHiiri  the  chamber, 
hut  as  he  looked  it  vanished,  and  liis  cKar  one 
uppeare;!.      Invi-ili!i'  kisses  flj'u   on  a  inoonheaiii  ;  then 


he  spoke  hotly,  and 


rtiii 


a  tin<;er,  implored  him 


for  his  r>afcty  to  modi  rati'  his  voice. 

'•()h,  mv  sweet,  sweet  V,\c,  i>nj)ri>on"d  for  love  of 
me!  My  heart  will  break  about  it,  and  I  am  so 
powerless." 

"•Wc'm  young,  dear  Quinton  :  we  must  bide  patient, 
an'  show  what  our  love  be  wcirth.  This  will  test  it. 
Fm  glad  enough  'tis  me  an"  not  you  l)e  hard  an'  fast, 
for  vou'm  a  poet,  an'  'ti>  right  you  sliould  go  to  your 
own,  an'  hi'  the  king  of  tlu'  lovely  valley.  But  I  know 
virv  well  Mie  old  joy  by  the  river  is  less  than  'twas 
Avhen  I  could  sit  by  yon." 

"  '•Lcssr'  'Tis  nothing  at  all.  D'you  remember  the 
lovely  old  song  I  sang  to  you!-"  'Stone  ualN  do  not  a 
prison  make,' — one  vi  rse  Ik  gan  so.  Oh,  Fve  known 
tlie  truth  of  that  uheii  Fve  walked  l)y  Dart  all  alone. 
'J'he  world's  a  jirison  when  you're  not  by  me.  You  are 
mv  onlv  freedom  and  my  only  life.  An'  yet — -yet 
stone  walls  do  make  a  prison  for  you,  sweet  Fve.  To 
think  of  you  chained  in  this  granite  dungeon!" 

"No,  the  song  be  right.  sw(>etheart.  This  is  no 
prison  whiU'  I  know  that  you  be  free.  These  stones 
can't  hurt  \vhile  I  know  you  love  me.  'I"he  best  of  me 
can't  be  chained  np  or  set  m  the  stocks  like  the  rogues. 
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"I'uil!  i\\  out  id  c'liitimey  an'  kevliule  to  'c.  'Tis 
always  close  to  'i'." 

"Your  love — vour  dtar,  true,  iterual  lovi!" 

"Ess  fay  !  My  love  for  you.  An'  your  love  for 
nie  he  the  sume.  "'I'is  hctter'u  meat  an'  drink.  I  can 
li"  e  h>  it.  Hut  takf  that  away — take  vour  love  away, 
an'  my  force  dies.  Then  the  air  would  he  too 
heavy  to  breathe,  an'  you  nn<^ht  make  a  prison 
stron<r  enou<rh  wi'  butterflies'  wint^s.  Vour  love 
le-t.  an"  I'm  only  a  plucked  flower  droo{)in^  to  its 
death." 

"Never — never.  My  lovo  for  you  is  myself!  It's 
my  sjjirit  jind  my  senses,  my  life,  my  excuse  for  being- 
alive.  If  I  could  suffer  more — if  I  could  only  give 
up  half  my  life  to  set  you  free!  Lin  such  a  powerless 
fool.  I  ought  to  bring  a  rope-lad(Kr  an'  a  pony,  or  a 
great  horse  with  a  pillion  on  his  back  for  you  to  sit 
behind  me.  Then  we'd  give  Cupid  the  rein  an'  let 
him  guide.  But  there's  no  romance  stirring  in  these 
sordid  swordless  days.  An'  you  can't  be  romantic 
without  a  good  purse.  And  I've  got  no  money  to 
name." 

"Well,  well,  but  I'd  dearly  love  to  gallop  off  with 
'c  on  a  pillion.  'Tis  a  butivul  thought ;  only  of  course, 
you'm  wiser.  Ls  nuist  think  where  us  should  gal- 
lop to." 

"You're  disappointed,  though!     I'm  not  worthy  of 
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Vdii.  Till  ,1  vile  tliiiiH-  ,1  iiK  re  (Tit  pin;;-  Jrcmuri;^ 
i-li\iiu  r'      ^'()ll  <>iiLl,lit   to  liivc  a  mail  of  actual."' 

"Nivcrl  \n\iv  (Kar  v.  r>c>  in  l,ili^r"a  riidi',  rou^li 
wav-.  ■'!  i-  hixik^  (io  mi)>t.  lUiikc  you'll  uritc  a 
\aliant  liook  Nvlnri  ut'iii  luarritil." 

••  "'rwoiild  lie  Ixtti  I-  If  I  <niilil  do  a  valiant  dit-d  to 
"■ii  iiian-i((l.  Khviius  won't  rlivuR-  yon  out  of  Ha^;- 
<'-cr    I'ai-iu.      -Mv    invention   i^  dead.      "'I'ua.-.   my   uncK' 

kilhd  it." 

•■lla-  lie  been  v.Ty  cnicl  an'  har^lir      I   warrant  he 

I'.a-"  now." 

•■,Iii-.t  tlu  rcvirx'.  'riiat'>  what  numhcd  \nv,  an' 
made  mr  lianu,-  on  in  a  va<;UL'  ho]K'.  in>tiad  of  tru^tinj; 
to  my  own  wits.  Ho  has  said  that  he  will  not  judg.' 
von  \>\  vour  fatlur.  He  -tornwd  and  fr.Mid  against 
Mv.  Ni  uconil)f,  hut  !  >•  In-.  a!'.H(l  no  word  My,ain^t  you. 
H'  I  could  hrin.u-  ym  <afi'iy  otf  lu'  woulil  nally 
applaud  the   di  i  iL     \lv  i>.  in  fa<'t.  upon  our  -idc." 

Silriici'  t't'll  l)('tw<'cn  them  for  a  moment,  and  a  fox 
!)ark((l  near  at  h anfh 

"I  had  rath.r  your  Tnv'le  "  \n;er  was  against  us," 
said  Kve.  ".Mavlu-  'twould  l)e  a  easier  matter  to  come 
at  happiness  with  his  Julp:  hut— hut — well.  I  want 
no  kln(hiess  from  my  faitlier's  enemy.  'i'hcrc's 
tnaclurv  in  Ijcint;-  heljud  l>y  any  man  as  doesn't  h)ve 
dear  faither.  I'm  cruel  to  him.  an'  hurt  him  terrihlc 
in  this  matter:  hut   I  won't  kt  no  one  el>e  plague  hun 
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stom:  walls  do  not  a  trison  .\l\ki:  l^i 

it'  I  cjin  pnvi  lit  it,  iiii"  I  uoiTt  \)v  btlioldtii  to  iioiiu 
u  lid  .irr  aj^aiiist  hiiri." 

••Will.  1  iiiul<  r-t;uiil  tliat.  \  on  :u\  _v«)iir>'lt".  and 
Vo\i  rouldirt  tliir;k  ditrrniitlv.  ilcn\  .i  rhviiir.  Vn\ 
aliii<)>t  a-^liaiiicil  Id  Ijriii^  rhyiiH'  instead  of  ivason — 
ruHsoii  wliv  vou  ^houiiltrt  .)uiii|)  mit  of  that  window 
into  ;iiv  arni>.  IJiit  iu\t  tiiiic  I  coiiu'  Lll  hf  a  man  ot" 
action  too.  ril  -liiiu  vou  that  Tin  not  ^o  powt'i'lc^s 
as  von  think.  Look  for  ww  on  Wcdm-dav  iii;j,-hl,  and 
l)u  nadv  for  a   journey." 

!Ic  cniniiihd  up  a  pajxT  and  tluno-  it  in  ar  the 
w  indou . 

"Thank  vou,  sweet  h)ve,  an'  I  wih  he  ready.  It 
must  he  --o.     ni  trust  hody  an"  soul  to  'el'" 

**Ne\i  r  another  rhvnie  will  I  make  until  you  are  my 
wit'e.  Oh.  if  I  could  hut  te)uch  your  hand!  It  would 
fire  UK  to  n^iTjit  deeds,  and  spur  my  dull  hrains.  Hut 
tru-t  me.      I " 

'I'he  >uddeii  roar  of  a  ^un  silenced  him,  and  a 
charf^e  of  ^hot  hurtled  above  (,>uint()n's  head  and 
hi  fore  Lve"s  window.  The  hill  echoes  reverberated, 
and  a  doi;-  on  the  otlier  side  of  the  farmhouse  Ijej^an 
to  l)ark  w  ildl  v. 

Lve  looktd  whence  the  souTid  had  come,  and  saw 
lur  father  ■^tandin;;'  motioidesN  at  tlie  corner  of  tlio 
hou-i  .  .Mr.  Neucoml)e  had  also  heard  the  barkin<:;  of 
till    ti'X,  and.  beinij;  no  sportsman,  he  crept    from  i)ed, 
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donned  s„mlIr!otlH.,.,M,ll,n,.t..,..n,|  ,,„,,„„,  ;„  ,,„j,^, 
to  got  a  shot.  Voicesnotof  tlu  n,:^^hl  >,„•,„•,.., I  hlu, 
''^"•'  '"■  •'-•'■'<'"v  li>:.nl  xn,,,..-  g.n-nton  f.ll  his 
-l-'u.^^htcr  thai  h,.  .h,.nl.l  ,.,„„..  to  r.scu,.  h,  r  npn„  the 
folIo^vin^.^V,dn..s,la^.  Th,  n  ,  n.  f..  frio-ht..,  th,  ,„,  he 
ha(ia,„i.,l,t  fV.v  yan!>  ov.r  Mn    |,.hI\  h.  a.l  a,„l  find. 

"I'ln  ri..t   lourh.d      .lon't   tVar!"  \hv   Inu  r  .h<.tit.,l. 
'i'I'"i    Ih    h;ul  viuii^h,.,!     i„to    th.  ,lark„r>s    hrfor..   I 
could  hrar  Eve'.s  .•iiimvct. 

"No.  no.  "(is  faillur;  he  nov.r  nuant   to  hurt  V— 
only  to  \\arti  \.  away." 

Now  ultl.  ,,antin;r  h,  art  fh.  ^.irl  ualt.d  for  h.T 
fath.r  to  approarh.  hut  h.  ,h,i  a  thinn-  I,,.,,-,!,,,  to  he 
''"'■"•■  "'■""  '"■^^'■'-  —-'l^-  Ih'  iuniMl  ,.n.!  went  his 
"■n:  then  Fye  heard  hin,  .nf,,-  the  fann.  hut  he  di.l 
""^  ^•"">"  '"  Inr.  Voie.s  .HUHFd  in  the  hous.;  the 
front  door  .hut  loudly,  and  sonuhody  went  out 
A.iraMi  pee,,in-  Into  the  nio-ht,  she  san  a  n,an\  fi^nire 
'i'>'J   rec-ocrniscd    it    for   X.,!   Prows,.      I ,,   !i^.,,t„a   ,,;, 

P'l-.  thrust  his  hands  info  hi>  pockets,  and  ^valk,.d  up 
and  down  Iieneath  her  window. 

Tl.riee  Eye  appeal,  d  to  him,  and  asked  if  her 
lather  ha.l  thus  hid  hin.  keep  n.uard  oyer  h.r  until 
'-rnu,^.,  hut  N„d  h  .rdened  his  heart,  puffed  his  pipe, 
and  made  no  answer. 
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XOIi    IROX    BAUS    A    CAGE 

\  tlic  inorniiit^  Kvc's  fitful  slccj)  w,•l^  broken  by 

no  >\tv\]  and  .uii^^rv  f'utlnr.  as  >lic  cxprctt d.    In- 

^had.    III!-    inotliir   brought    tlic    brL'akt'ust    of 

bn  ad  and  uaKr  a>  usual,  and  Mr^.  Nc-wconibc's 

i-i(l    (  vi's    and    ^liakini^    hand^    sbo\v( d    Ww    tbat    lU'W 

t rouble  liad  f.dlcri  upon  lur. 

"P'altlit  r  have  told  you  wbat  baj)})enL'd  lust  night, 
I  suppose. -"  ^\]v  asked. 

"I'ss.  he  have;  an"  a  dark  tdoud  bo  upon  liiui  this 
inornini^.  He  won't  sec  you,  but  he  bade  me  sav  us 
nixt  time  he  wouhhrt  shoot  in  tlie  air.  Ile'm  in  a  <rert 
passion  against  you  for  a  cruel,  hard-hearted  wench, 
;in'  he  curs(\s  tlie  day  you  was  born  ;  an'  he  means  to 
ki(])  you  lure  till  he  breaks  your  spirit,  if  it  takes  a 
year  to  do  it." 

" 'Tis  just  wliat  dear  faither  never  will  do."  said 
Eve.  "Mv  Htfli'  body  he  cm  break  easv  enoutrh.  but 
not  my  love  for  (^uinton.      I  do  right  to  love  him — 
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tluTc's  11(1  >t;iiii  111  it.  II(  ii(\ri-  tli()ii;^lit  ^o  iiUirli  as 
one  luikimi  IIidu;^!  t  a;;Miii>f  Ciilln  r.  Ih  Iom-,  liim  — 
_ju>t  lircau^c  III'  i^  my  t'aitlnr.  An"  lii\c  uas  Miit  into 
my  la-iirf  l)y  a  (inalii-  than  faitlur.  An*  it  will  last 
for  I'ViT,  ulullur  I    li\i'  (ir  die." 

**.Miii>ter  dini'l  llnnk  -o.  \'(iu  lie  all  inv  cliild, 
\'.\i  :  tin  i-i'  l)an*t  nuicli  of  \()ur  t'aitlur  in  voii.  m  i  ni- 
iii^'ly.  "l'«as  tidu  I  -pdkr  of  l()\i'  wjiiii  I  ua  .  a  maid; 
'Tuu'^  how  I  worshipjM  <i  him  uluii  ui'  u  (  re  twenty 
years  younfrer.  Sttrn  lie  always  was,  an'  honot  too; 
I)iit  my  lovi"  painted  him  icvilv  inside  and  out.  I 
<li(ln't  und<r>tand  till  at'tcr.  Not  that  I  Inxc  hin  less, 
(lod  know^.  Ilc'm  mv  <roo{|  husband.  Hut  marriaixo 
do  l)rin;j;  out  the  inn^r  fl  ixour  of  a  man." 

"I  lo\r  faithti-  tiio  iir\t  to  (^)uinton  an*  \(ni, 
mother.  "l'',>  >ad  hr  can't  i-t nuiuhir  tiow  !u'  felt  whcti 
first  he  went  ,i-coiirtiiii^ :  thou;;h  perhaps  it  han't  in 
nature  for  a  man  to  rememlKr  that  after  twenty 
years." 

"A  woman  t'an,  howi'Vt  r ;  an'  Fm  >ure,  if  the  1)0V 
hi'  lioui  st  an'  your  lieart  heats  only  for  him,  that  1 
wouhhi't  say " 

The  head  of  a  ladder  appeared  suddeidv  at  Eve's 
window,  and  .Mr<.  Xewconihe  hroke  off  and  di  jiarted, 
locking'  the  door  after  lur.  Then  Eve's  father 
aj)peared;  hut  he  had  not  come  to  see  her.  John  Xcw- 
comhe  concerned  hnnx  If  with  the  window,  and  when 
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Iiis  (lau^litfT  l»i<l  liiiii  "Good  inor'iin^"  lu  .ippt  an 'I 
not  to  luar  In  r  voice.  Slu-  >})oki'  twice,  hut  l)v  no  ^.'^n 
(lid  lie  make  it  clear  liiat  Ikt  wor(U  hail  reached  his 
uiHlir>taiHliii^-.  He  carried  a  foot-nil..  f\\u\  liavinpr 
made  certain  inea^urenntits  descended  and  rLUioveil 
the  ladder  inniiediatoly. 

The  meaning-  ot  those  operations  appeared  on  the 
cvenin""  of  the  same  dav.  when  Noah  Newcomhe's 
shamefaci  d  I'latures  confronted  Eve.  A<^aiii  the  lad- 
der ua^  reari'd.  and  Ikt  cou>ln,  witli  the  inipli  inents 
of  his  trade,  came  ^lov.  Iv  up  to  Hi.  dormer  window. 
Witli  him  lie  l)riiU!j,lit  -undrv  tou^h  iron  l):ir>  for^'ed 
at  hi-  une|i%  order  that  niornin;^;  and  now  he  set 
ahout  making  the  window  as  -^afe  a-^  a  })ri>oirs. 

'•()!).  Noah.  I'm  ^ure  vou  do  not  like  this  work," 
said  Eve. 

*•  "I'is  tlu  hate  fullot  thiner  ever  I  did  in  my  life, 
Eve.  I  can't  l)ilie\(  I'm  doin;j;  it  :  an'  yet  "ti.>  for  your 
f:roo(l.  I  >uppo<e.  To  think  of  liar-  for  you.  wlio  live 
hy  sunliuht  an"  the  picklii^j;  o'  fiower>I  A  f()rtni;j,ht 
lienc('  I've  i^ot  to  <;o  to  the  War  Vi  'U  on  the  >amo 
ji)!),  for  the  Americans  he  wonderful  clever  hy  all 
account-,  an'  not  a  few  have  trot  cl.an  off.  But  bars 
to  vour  chicket  window!  I'd  soon  have  thouij;ht  of 
bars  to  heaven." 

"T  don't  much  mind.  Xoah.     My  thoughts  fly  down 
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"Can't  vou  do  your  faitlu'rV  oidding?  You  see, 
'tis  not  ta^y  tor  luu  to  >iiy  imicli,  l)Ling  as  I  he  in  k)ve 
with  you  myself.  Ed  siii;i--li  this  young  chap  myself 
fair  an'  square  if  he  loved  you  against  your  will;  hut 
since  you'm  here  'pon  hn  ad  an'  wafer,  I  suppose  'tis 
not  so.  An'  if  you  love  hiui  hetter'n  ever  you  can  me, 
Fll  say  no  more  against  him." 

"I  never  loved  you  so  well  as  now,  \o<di — just  for 
saying  that.  I  always  liked  \ou,  Noah,  hut  never 
with  the  liking  that  would  marry  a  man.  You're  my 
good  cousin  ;  hut  don't  hate  mc  because  I  can't  be 
your  wife  some  day." 

"Hate  'e !  Ft]  do  all  in  reaso)i  a  man  could  for  'e. 
But  this  can't  come  to  no  good  whether  or  lo.  Put 
me  out  of  count.  Even  if  yon  could  have  me  'twould 
be  vain  for  me  to  think  of  'e  just  now,  because  your 
faithor  has  turned  against  me  since  I  said  what  I  said 
about  America.  But  Fm  thinking  for  you  now,  an' 
I  say  in  all  reaxm  'ti>  a  fatal  thing  to  love  where  3'OU 
ouixh.t  to  liate  hv  nature." 

"Fm  sure  us  oughtn't  to  hate  nothing  but  evil  by 
nature." 

"I  wish  'twas  as  you  say.  Tears  to  me  that  nature 
hankers  after  evil  more'n  good.  But  be  it  as  'twill, 
'tis  vain  to  set  your  love  where  your  faither  has  set 
his  hate.  I  don't  care  much  for  Uncle  John  since  lie 
turned  so  cranky  against  me  in  politics;  but  all  the 
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pamo,  Roger  Honeywell  have  served  him  very  bad;  an' 
you  eaii't  expect  him  to  want  to  join  with  Honeywells 
by  marriage." 

■'Rut  Quinton  is  different.  He  is  only  a  Honey- 
well in  name." 

''Give  a  dog  a  i)ad  name  an'  hang  him.  Ban't 
reasonaljle,  hui  'tis  the  way  of  the  world.  The  world's 
all  I'or  being  on  the  safe  >l(le." 

"That's  to  say,  'tis  better  to  hang  a  just  man  than 
let  a  rojrue  so  free." 

"Well.  I  wouldn't  argue  any  other  way,"  declared 
Noah,  who  loved  such  a  problem  as  this.  "Take  it  you 
hang  a  just  man.  You  do  the  world  no  wrong,  an' 
yo>i  do  Heaven  no  wrong.  He  goes  >traight  to  the 
A'mighty,  an'  justice  being  one  an'  the  same  thing 
with,  fiod  he  do  receive  tjood  measure  aloft  for  the 
hard  measure  he  got  from  earth.  Therefore  'tis  no 
lasting  ill  In  vond  cure  if  ;;  gc od  man  be  hurried  to  his 
(ternal  rest;  aiT  if  us  belii'ves  so  much  in  Heaven  as 
us  ought,  to  be  sent  there  by  a  short  cut  should  not 
be  a  higli  <rr'K  ance  neither.  Rut  with  your  rogue  the 
ra^e  is  altered,  for  let  hi.n  go  free  an'  you  loose  a 
p(^til(iicp.  'Tis  madness  to  gi\e  the  benefit  of  the 
doubt  when  you  reckon  v()u'vi>  cat  died  a  rogue.  Try 
liiiii  fair  and  sciuare.  but  I't  tlu-  balance  be  in  favour 
:)f  the  State.  A  good  iTian  less  won't  make  much  odds; 
a  rogue  more  may  mar  a  hundred  honest  folks." 
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"Voirro  .Ni)c;ikiiin;  of  ro^fiK's  hikI  Fiii  -pcikm^  of 
Quinton  IloneywiU.  Go  ;iii'  sitk  him.  N'.hIi;  find  luiu 
ou'  .  hiive  speech  along  witli  hiai.  Tlion  you'll 
know  better.  His  f'aitlier  was  ,i  dorgynian.  Is  every 
man  to  he  ahused  because  lie  has  ;i  wicked  uncle?" 

'•Certainly  not,"  answered  Noah:  "'wicked  uncles 
be  so  connnon  a-  blackberries.  'Tis  not  a  little  in  this 
man's  favour  that  you  love  him.  for  the  likes  of  you 
— so  pure  as  snow — wouhh.i't  tend  naturally  towards 
anvthino  wicked,  that  I  w:ll  -wear  to.  However  l)an"t 
to  be.  if  I  know  your  faiHier.  An',  to  be  honest  with 
vou,  I  can't  much  ahi(K'  t!\e  name  of  llom^ywell  my- 
self. Blood  will  t.'ll.  an  'tis  well  known  a  son  will 
take  after  his  uncle  (juite  so  often  as  he  do  after  his 
faither.  Nature  have  her  mysteries,  like  religion. 
An'  therefore  Fve  j)ut  tin  se  bars  up  in  earnest ;  an' 
nobody  but  me  will  ever  take  'em  down  again." 

"I  can  tly  through  tliem,  however.  :My  soul  is  free 
of  them." 

'•Take  care  of  a  young  maid's  body  an'  you'll  take 
care  of  her  soul  too." 

"A  silly  speech,  Noah!  God  could  send  hi>  ligM- 
ning  an'  break  down  tlie>e  bars  to-night,  if  it  pleased 
Him." 

"He  could,"  admitted  the  farrier;  "but  in  all 
respectfulness  I'd  lay  my  forge  to  a  horseshoe  He 
won't." 
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"IIo  broke  ;i  prison's  b;irs  niiiny  n  tinio  iuul  Miit 
I  lis  angel." 

••An'  now  'tis  tlie  angel  He  wills  to  shut  up  tight. 
There  you  art  - -ill  luek  to  me  that  I  should  see  you 
^0 — mv  I  hope  hut  t'i  w  hours  will  pass  till  I'm  sent  for 
ao-ain  to  take  these  gert  bars  down." 

■"  "I  hope  so,  too,  Noah." 

"It  rests  with  you." 

'%  "Xo.     Thev  do  not  trouble  me.     I  can  see  the  dear 

w(irld  just  the  same.  I'm  as  free  as  I  was  before. 
I'm  ij-nl  iiuniorv  to  free  me.  I  know  it  all,  even  to  tlio 
little  (linkv  blue  tiowi  rs  that  tuine  about  in  the  wet 
<n-a^s.  An'  mv  love  knows  that  mv  thought  be  a 
kiiui  ghost  that  haunts  him  day  an'  night,  an'  prays 
for  liiin,  an"  lives  for  him.  He  knows;  he's  set  it  out 
in  lovely  rhymis." 

''Has  he  nowp  Well,  that  axes  a  power  of  clever- 
ness in  a  man.  To  find  words  to  rhyme  be  a  great 
thiiiH-  in  iiself,  but  to  rhyme  into  sense,  though,  it  can 
be  doiK  .  I  know,  must  mean  that  a  man  has  all  Dr. 
Jolin>()u's  dictionary  packed  in  his  liead." 

"Sense  an'  sweetness  both.  Rut  his  worth  be  better 
than  uiy  words  talking  about  them.  I'll  read  it  to 
you,  if  vou  please:  then  you'll  see  why  your  bars  don't 
biiak  mv  heart.  Vou  can  put  a  lark  in  a  cage,  liut 
you  can't  put  hi--  little  heart  in  a  cage,  else  ho 
wouldii"!  sinij." 
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"'S'ou'in  so  liandv  witli  words  that  a  plain  man  like 
i\)v  can't  follow  your  ineanin<r.  Read  out  the  verse, 
lliough  'tis  outside  likdil.jod  that  I  shall  understand 
anything  but  the  r!i\ine  of  it." 

Eve  fetclied  a  crumpled  scrap  of  paper  from  her 
pocket  and  snioothed  it  lovinglv. 

"lie  {|uick,  for  I  must  be  off — won't  do  for  your 
faithtr  to  catcli  us  cliattering.  He'll  think  you've 
got  me  to  your  side,  an'  1  be  showing  you  how  to 
break  down  these  lure  bars." 

"As  to  that,"  said  Eve  proudly,  "my  own  dear  love 
will  very  soon  ojie  tlu  (ioor  of  my  cage,  so  witty  he 
be.     I  trust  him  to  find  a  rtav." 

"A  man  as  can  uuikv  verses  did  ought  to  be  up  to 


anything,  il;.-'' 


"An'  so  he  is.  'To  my  Lady,'  the  song  be  called, 
an'  he  says  that  all  his  very  best  verses  be  called  the 
same." 

"An'  always  tlie  same  lady,  of  course?" 

"It's  w  icked  of  you  to  sptak  so,  Noah.  If  j'ou  only 
understood  him!  Ntvi  r  did  he  make  so  much  as  a 
motto  for  any  girl  l)ut  me.  An'  here's  the  lovely 
rhymes  he  Hinged  up  through  my  casement  last  night. 

"He  says :— 

"  New  that  the  Day.sprinjir  surely  eornes 
To  \v;ike  a  drc'iniiiitr  world  <  iicc  more, 
And  liirht  a  thousand,  tliousiiiul  lioiiies 
With  iuessagt.-  from  tlie  Mtistern  ihore; 


NOR    IRON    BARS    A    CACiE 


131 


to 


Thoiiirh  Dawn  doth   shiver  s;i(l  iiiui  ^i;n-y 
In  tcMrt'iil  clouds  on  hill  and  k-,i. 
My  luvt;  shall  be  the  sun  to  mv 

And  k1''J  "ly  P'hif;  through  the  day. 

"  W'lii-n  mournful  darkness  falls  again 
To  sink  old  earth  in  slumber  deep, 

Save  where  the  sisters.  Sorrow,  I'ain, 
Their  sobbing:,  throbbing  vitrils  keep; 

Tliough  ^leani  upon  ray  fuitlilu!  sight 
N'o  gold  -n  signals  from  afar. 
My  love  shall  be  a  little  star 

To  guide  my  going  through  the  night." 


"Ban't  it  hutivul,  Xo.ihr  And  l)an't  it  true?" 
'•We'll,  tlif  rhymes  do  sti\ko  pretty  orderly  on  a 
man's  ear — I  ^ranl  that,  cousin;  hut  as  for  truth,  if 
he  railed  'e  a  little  candle  locki'd  up  in  a  mierhty 
stnui;^  lanttrn  it  mi^ht  have  heen  nearer  the  facts. 
An"  ^uide  his  "[oiiiii;  where  you  please,  hut  doan't 
y;ui(le  it  tlii>  wav  .-ii^ain.  (  Kc  trouhle  will  come  upon 
tlic  man.  if  I  know  I  ncle  John." 


CHAPTER     XIII 
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UPON  thf  iiioniiii^f  idivv  {^uiiit()n\  nocturnal 
visit  to  Eve.  Korrtr  IIone\\vill  liad  news 
for  his  ncpluw.     A  puckot  canu'  l)_v  special 
nu'sxiifrcr  t"roni  Plymouth,  and  the  letter 
it  contained  was  from  a  memher  of  the  familv. 

"Here's  your  I'ncle  Merrima.n  writinn;,"  said 
Roger.  "His  ship  is  at  Plymouth  fitting  out  for  the 
wars.  He's  off  for  the  American  coa^t  in  a  dav  or 
two.  I  should  hke  to  have  gone  down  mvself  and 
sien  the  Wntir  'tch.  She's  a  fine  frigate,  and 
famous  alrtady.  iJui  'tis  imj)0.ssil)le.  We  niu>t  ha\e 
.Alirrimati  lure,  however." 

(^)uintoii  renu 'nl)i  red  his  sailor  uncle  well  enough- 
He  was  a  hrci'zy,  wholesome  man  of  middle  age — a 
good  v.iilor  arid  a  lo\ir  of  war.  At  'I'rafalgar  he  had 
won  hi-'  maioritv.  and  no\\  lonired  to  he  after  the 
Amtricans.  'I'his  worthy  officer  knew  Dartmoor  well. 
JNlueh  of  his  hoyhood  had  been  spent  there,  and  he 
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lovi'd  to  transp  Hu-  !)o^'^  for  plover  and  Miipr  in 
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or  (lunnu'  -uiimu 


r-tiiiH'  to  a!i<4lf  for  the  salmon,  that 


1     Dart   a  liurulrcd    vtars 


wcri'  iiiorc  nuiiurou>    ii 
tlian  now. 

"1  do  hopo  lu'll  conu',"  said  Quinton. 


a '■■(J 


'lie  must  foine. 


Uv  will  do  inc  f<;ood      Tlicrc  is  a 


sort  of  sea-tonic  in  lii>  nature, 


Hid  the  niesseiiy-er  e 


it 


and  drink  and  rest.      I  will  send  a  letter  preMiitIv   in 


an>\\e 


to  this  of  Merriman's. 


At 
"I 


I  hour  later  lio_i!;er 


Ilonevwell  sent  for  Quinton. 


ave  Inen  considering-."  he  said.     "It  is  inijHJssi- 
hle  to  'rr\  to  I'lvniouth  nivself,  hut  what  is  to  hind.r 
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roin    ruruuni 
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?      Your    Uncle    Merriniaii 
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re  likelv  to  accept  my  invitation. 
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dr-|)trately  husy  with    his    ship 


but 
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>aimon  will  tempt  him.  if  the  prospect  of  seeinj,^  his 
elder  hrother  does  not.  1  su^rf^est  tliat  you  <^o  to-mor- 
him  hack  with  you.  Why,  "tis  years 
■;incc  Trafal^jar.     ^  es,  that 


row  and  i)riii^ 


since  we  met    -only  once  s 
is  best.     You  niu>t  visit  him." 

'\Mav  I  take  '.he  black  horse,  I'ncle  Uoo-er: 


•D 


o  so,  an( 


mill' 


1  put  up  at  the  Molly  Carter,'  on  Mutley 
aiii.  out-ide  Plymouth.     It  lies  ni<rh  a  rope -walk  a 
from  the  town.      'Hien  take  a  dilii^eiice,  or  walk 


to  the  D.vonport   Hard.      Doubtless   from  that    j 
a  boat  will  <|uicklv  brin^  you  abo:  id  the  tri<rate 
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nt 
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FARM    OF    TUF    1)A(;(1FR 


liiitlur  j)U;i-(  (1  at  tli.'  prosprct  of  micIi  a  (lav,  votinr; 
(^uiiitoii  fell  ill  with  Mr.  I  loiifvwcir^  plan--,  and  soon 
niadf  his  ])ri'j)arati(iii--  for  a  -.t.art.  Hrfon'  noon  ho 
sit  out,  and  in  I(>~  than  an  hour  liad  narhcd  tlir  War 
Prison,  wlurc  its  hui;i'  outt  r  \\alls  lav  in  shape  of  a 
wheel  on  the  hosom  of  North  llisuorthv  Tor.  and 
where,  like  spokes  of  the  wluel,  oriin  huildinifs,  siven 
in  inniilu  r.  diver;j,ed  frt-m  the  centre  of  the  circk'. 

(ireat  hum  and  stii-  marked  thi'  colonv  as  (^)uinton 
rode  pa>i  it,  ami  for  a  moment  he  pulled  up  his  horse 
to  learn  the  reason.  'I'hen  a  ^'o^^ip  pointed  to  a  jiro- 
cession,  and  with  manv  other  sjieetators  Ww  voun"" 
man  watched  a  ^'.in^  of  prisoners  appniachiny;. 

These  min  W(  re  Americans,  aiul  had  heen  marched 
that  morning'  from  the  hulks  ai  ri\inoutli.  Witli  one 
stop  only  durin;j,'  an  uphill  tramj)  of  sevi  ritetn  miles, 
tliev  came  to  their  mournful  destination,  and  (^)uinton 
liad  opportunity  to  note  the  <j;i\\  d(  s])air  on  manv  a 
sailor's  face  as  his  eyes  cauo;ht  sio'lit  of  the  hideous 
prison  lying  naked  in  the  mid-t  of  the  desert.  '^IMiey 
wcri'  clean-shavt'd  men,  with  pigtails  down  tlu  ir  hacks. 
Some  limped  painfully,  and  all  were  clad  in  rags. 
The  chill  sight  of  these  unfortunates  mad''  Ihe  horse- 
man vviy  sad.  They  seemed  to  lie  marching  to  their 
de/itli.  and  the  granite  /|.iw  ^  of  the  huge  <ratewav 
yawned  like  a  hungry  living  monster  I x  fore  them. 
Within  the  walls    he    heard  the    roar    of    multitudes. 
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young 


Kii'lit  tliousand  Frcnchnun  occupiccl  a  great  part  of 
this  pri^oiurs*  town,  whik'  a  certain  l)lock — Prison 
\<).  1-  was  pn  cntlv  to  he  dt  voted  to  tlie  Aiiierieaiis. 
Now  some  '>J()()  of  them  had  arrived  from  the  hulk 
lit  (tor,  and  IIonev\vell's  young  heart  swclUd  with 
pitv  as  lie  saw  these  men  drag  their  tattered  ganiu'nts 
and  their  weary  liinhs  along  before  him.  They  had 
fouu'ht  noblv  for  their  countrv;  their  onlv  erime  was 
defeat.  One  man  in  this  sorrowful  company  esptcially 
attraet((l  (^)uintoti,  for  ho  stood  taller  than  his  fellows, 
and  imi)re>M(l  the  eye  hy  his  strong  face  and  fine 
hearing.  \o  misery  or  despair  markid  his  brown 
countenance,  but  he  strode  cheerfully  forward,  a:^d, 
a>  he  passed  the  horseman,  -poke  to  a  man  at  his 
elbow 

"So  here  it  is!  A  pretty  bowery — I'h,  Gideon 
Torter.^  Yet  the  wall  that  man's  built,  man  kin 
climb." 

"And  what  then,  CotRn?  Look  around  you.  One 
side  of  the  wall  is  prison  as  much  as  t'other.'" 

They  passed  along,  and  the  tall  man  turned  and 
laughed.  Ilis  face  was  cleanly  modelled:  his  great 
frame  was  lithe  and  graceful.  Life  seemed  to  go  out 
of  him  and  cheir  his  neighl)ours.  Tlie  man's  laughter 
\\as  catching,  and  woke  some  wvnV  echo  in  mure  than 
one  sad  spirit.  Others,  now  marching  past  Quinton. 
heard  the  laugh  md  noted  it. 


i;j6        iwn^f  oi"  'I'm:  i)A(;(;r,K 


'•  "ri>  Dill  (oflili.  tll.lt  N;lllturk(l  cll.ll).  Ilr  (li)irt 
wliii-rit  .iliDiit  ,iii\  tliin;4'.  llr  laiii^lud  uluri  mir  >lii|), 
the  (  hisdjit  (il,i\  struck  not  Imi.ui.x-  ^\\<'  -.truck,  l)ut 
luc.m^f  ;i  ini(l>liii>!ii.in  almiird  uas  ;m;^r_v  .ihout  it,  and 
>aiil  Captain  l.awnncc  «a>  in  the  wrDn;^ !" 

••('iitfin  u--rs  !auL;'!itrr  to  hid''  lii>  Miind.  as  otlnTs  u>i' 
siliiu'c.  Ill's  a  touii;Ii  (•u>-tonH  r.  \Vaal.  if  any  rao;- 
tail  of  Us  fan  "\t  out  of  tlu>  chismiI  lioir.  Iif  will 
do  it." 

AVliilc  spiakinu:  *''*'  '"*-'"  '"•"'  draun  u]u  for  tlir  luad 
of  till'  coluiiui  \\a>  now  at  the  t  ntraiiiT  of  t!i  ^  lol.  and 
ccrtai?!  t'ornialitii  >  iTiniirid  to  he  maci'd  1:.  tor'-  tl.fy 
I'nti  Ti  d.  'I'lun  IIk'  |)ror>'--;i(!n  strcauicd  on  an'am,  and 
the  <<Tiat  <j;atr.  ha\iiij^  s\vallo\M'd  tluin.  closed  it>  iron 
lips.  Tlu'  people  scatlrrcd.  and  thankinij;  (iod  for  tliu 
blcssiiiLi;  of  fricdoni,  (^)uinton  rode  upon  his  way. 
Lonp;  the  countt  nanci'  of  Daniel  ('othn  haunlid  luni; 
lonir  the  sailor's  lau^h  ranu;  in  his  nnnd. 

Within  the  vear  these  two  would  face  each  other 
a<rain,  and  the  I'.niilishinan  was  destined  heart  ilv  to 
l)Kss  his  country's  eiuiny  :  hut  a  lifetime  of  e\pi  rienoc 
for  (Juiiiton  Honey  will  extended  hit  ween  the  prt'seiit 
and  that  straiioe  meeting;  t<>  come. 

Now  the  voun<i,ster  tfallo])ed  on  his  way.  and  hy 
three  o'clock  his  horse  was  in  the  si  ihle  of  the  ".lolly 
Carter"  at  Mutlev  I'lain.  v\hile  on  foot  he  strode 
idong  to  Devonport  Hard,  and  soon  reached  that  his- 
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toric  liindin;;'  plat'f.  A  l)U>.y  ^pi'ctiu'li'  aiul  fi  lovtly 
>lL!,lit  iiiiiiK(liately  aj)[)ran{|  hi  tori'  him.  Thi-  >lii)rL' 
and  >ia  \\ii\'  full  of  l)u>tlf  and  iiioviiiuiil.  \shilr  away 
upon  the  iiohlr  w.itiT-'  of  the  Ilaiuoazf  a  tliirty-ri^ht- 
tjiiri  rri;;'ati'  of  thr  oldcii  tliiic  \\ a»  lyiii;^  ill  all  thi; 
>pl([idour  of  fr(>h  paint  and  lu w  canvas.  Hackw.ards 
,ind  forwards  canif  the  hoats,  and  thcrf  ■^i  cinrd  such 
pfi  ---inn;  :iiid  iiumcdiatL'  stir  and  iKciti  luiiit  that  (^uin- 
ton  rul)li((i  his  cyis.  SonKthin<r  was  surely  ahout  to 
iiappi'i\. 

Thr  lad  >oon  Icariifd  that  ho  saw  the  IVatcru'ttch 
li(  r-t  If  and  in  five  minutes  he  stood  ahoard  his  uncle's 
^tiip.  .\ny  chance  of  ^ettiiiir  to  the  captain  at  this 
hu>v  moment  ^ei  nu d  ninote,  hut  luck  hroutxht  Merri- 
man  Honeywell  that  way,  and  he  recognised  his  haiul- 
>ome  nephew  with  pleasure. 

'■(ilad  to  set  eyes  on  'e,  lad;  but  what  in  thunder's 
the  use  of  coining  now?" 

'•Httter  late  than  ne\er,  uncle.  We  country  folks 
are  all  behind  the  times,  an'  'twas  only  vour  packet 
this  morning  bro\ig!it  tlie  news  that  you  were  so  nigh." 

"I  wa^  tired  o'  waiting.  A  fortnight  in  jjort  an' 
not  .1  word." 

"If  V, iM  only  known!  But  I'ncle  Roger's  been 
dou  n  with  g(nit,  aiu!  he's  never  Icokitl  at  the  journal 
t'or  uei  k->,  I  hope  you'll  come  along  home  with  me. 
Dart's  full  of  salmon." 


laS  lAK-M    Ul     Tin:    D AGO  1:11 

J^uiiitoii  liaiid.d  tlic  cipt-iiii  i)t"  flu  Wntcr- 
liittli  .1  Ittttr,  ami  .Mi  rniiiaii  II()iK_v«ill  rrati  it 
quickly. 

'11  nil  his  fare  changed,  and  he  rrflcctcd  before 
speaking. 

"This  is  intcrisf inj^,"  lie  said.  "Hiollur  lio^ir  has 
sonu'  news.  I  inu>t  write  to  him.  Wc'n  nti"  in  an 
liniir  on  till'  tidi.'.  t'oniL'  IkIou,  Ntphcw  \)uiiiton.  and 
h.ivr  a  ,L;;laN>  of  slurr\'  and  a  Inscuit." 

"IM  like  to  look  at  tiic  .ship,  it'  I  niaVi  liulc  Mir- 
rinian." 

''Vou  >hall — plenty  of  time.  Hut  come  alonjf  to 
mv    cahin   first.      Ilow'.s    yourself   an'   how's   the   Law 


"I  hate  it — 'tis  a  mean,  musty  hu>iness." 

"Why,  yes,  so  'tis.  .\  sort  of  work  as  wants  all 
brains  an'  no  body.  An'  what  will  you  do  now  if 
uncle  lets  you  off  Law?" 

••Ik'  a  farmer." 

'•'IMiat's  business  for  the  fajT-end  of  life,  not  the 
beniiiiiin<>;  of  it.  The  farmer's  -jwn  share  be  no  more 
than  to  walk  aliout  with  his  hanils  in  his  pockets  and 
cuss  the  weather.  His  hinds  do  the  man's  part. 
Drink  and  eat,  and  don't  say  another  word  till  I've 
wrote  down  an  an>wer  to  Ilo<^er.  I'm  a  bad  hand  at 
j)en  and  ink  bust  o'  times." 

He  squared  his  elbows  and  set  to  work  while  Quin- 
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ton  ate  a  platf  of"  h.ixuits  and  drank  wine  that   li;i(l 
I).  I II  at  till'  Hattli'  (;f  Trat'al^rar. 

"So  uiuili  for  tlii".',*'  said  the  sailor,  finishing  his 
Irtt(r  and  Malintj  it  with  ^riat  nliif.  "Now  stop 
heri'  a  \\hili'  am'  then  I'll  lie  hack  a<^ain.  litre's 
I 'mil'  I{()<.ji  r's  litter  to  ini'.  IM  like  von  to  read  it — 
"tuiil  ^nrprisc  you.  He's  a  snrpri^in;^  man — aKvays 
was.     (lood  bye  for  the  pn  -trit." 

("aj)tain  Iloneywi''  W(  nt  on  deck,  called  a  lieuten- 
ant, and  handed  hiiu  a  letter  l.e  liad    ju^t   completed. 

"Jackson."  he  said,  "hen  '.>  a  ji  !i  for  vou,  and  li 
mighty  urgent  one.  do  ashore  ri;_;;lit  away,  take  a 
dili;4tnce,  an'  -rrt  to  the  '.Ioll\  Cii-tcr'  on  .Mutlev 
riaui  as  (|uiek!_\  is  it  I'an  c-arry  yon  there.  Ask  for 
a  chap  called  Dury  Hext.  !!»  will  he  waitin<r  for 
you.  Give  iiini  this  hftir.  Thrn  '^ii  hack  as  fast  us 
c\er  you  can.  Tlure's  half  an  hour  before  the  tid^ 
an'  if  wc'vi'  started  you  can  takt   a  boat  an'  catcli  u.s." 

The  youn;^  office'-  sahued  and  went  on  his  way  as 
.M(  rrimaii  I!(iney\sell  sjioke  the  last  word. 

Meanwhile  Quinton  read  llo<^er  Iloncywell's  letter. 

ViTiFKu  Farm,  Ivaktmook.  July,  1818. 
"Dkak  Mikhi.man,  —  Your  trttrr  ^avs  vou  sail  to- 
day. So  much  tlie  better  for  my  purpoM'.  thouffh  I'm 
.-orry  not  to  see  you.  It  won't  be  ijue-tioned  bv  von 
that  \ou  owe  me  some  return  for  past  considerations 
in  the  matter  of  money.     .\uvv  cume-s  yuur  cliuucc  to 
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cry  quits.     Our  tuphov,  Quinton,  will  briii-r  this  l.tt.r. 
but  ho  does  i.ot  kt.ou  its  contents,  and  supposes  that   I 
^^nte  to  ask  you  to  Vitifer.     Ti.is  boy  is  a  many-sided 
fool.      Ho  },as  wearied  of  the  Law  and  now  desires  t.. 
hoeonio  a  farm.  r.      Meantime  he  wastes  his  life,  cats 
the  bread  of  idleness,  makes  vile  verses,  and  spends  his 
tnno  with  a  wench— a  rrirl  l,o  protests  he  loves.      IM 
she  IS  far  f)cncath  him  every  way,  and  the  dau-liter  of 
the   deop.st.   dirtiest    soundn'l   on   Dartmoor.      Well 
some  hard  work  afloat  on  the  Kmrr's  service  will  make 
•■I  ">an  of  Quinton,  if  tfiat  ran  be  done,  nnrl  blow  these 
sdly  fancic.s  from  the  calfs  hrains.     Please  take  him 
to  fight  the  Americans. 

"^'our  affection-itc  brother, 

"ROGKK     HONKVWKLL. 

"PosTscuiPT.-Look  to  it  thai  ..  .  his  letters  are  sent 
to  mo.  We  must  cut  him  clear  of  this  dis.rraceful 
entanglement  as  soon  as  may  bo.  Send  a  letter  in 
answer  to  this  to  the  'Jolly  Carter'  on  Mutlev  Plan, 
an.l  let  your  n.essenger  ask  for  one  Durv  Hc'xt,  my 
servant.  Ho  will  follow  Nephew  Quinton  at  a  safe 
distance  on  horseback  and  [,rin-  b^ek  vour  letter 
together  with  my  nag  used  by  your  h  -peful.— R.  H."' 

For  a  moment  Quinton  sat  turned  to  stone  by  tin's 
shock:  tlun  he  leapt  up  and  rushed  at  the  cabin'door, 
only  to  t^nd  it  locked.  He  turned  to  the  porthole,  but 
tlure  was  no  way  of  escape  from  that.  Overhead  ho 
heard  a  "chanty"  sung  by  many  throats,  the  clink  of 
a  capstan,  and  the  tramj)  of  men's  f  .,t.      Half  an 
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fu.iir   lalrr  l,o   looker!   out   a^rafn.   and   saw   the  grcon 
i,Wa(l.-s  and    (Je,,,    uoodia,i(J.s    of    Mount    Ed^r^.^umbo 
1' .rk  slov.ly  glidincr  p,st.     Tho  Watcncitch  was  mov- 
-"-  with  th..  tid..     Boats  still  c.lusteml  close  and  slid 
""t  to  sea  ui!h  Iut;  but  prosrntly  they  be^r^n  to  fall 
'"'!■  ">H'  bv  one..     Oaths  a.:d  bl.ssln.i^rs  w.ro  uttered  by 
n'l)h,.,l  bu,nb,.it     urnn..M    or  wives    and  parents    and 
sv.eefhe.rts.     Cheers  w.nt  u,,  for  the  Kin<.,  and  from 
•^'-'•iH'atalua.ty    <urse    fort!,..    press-<rHns.      Then 
v^ry  slowly  the  ^^nat  ship  seen,,.!  to  gather  wav,  and 
^'■^'"t""   <ru....,J  that   hi-.h  above  a  eloud  of  Canvas 
-•'s  bending,  to  the  land  breezes  and  blushing  in  the 
e\ (  run'j^  sun. 

<>"e  fhough.t  only  torfun.d  the  young  man's  soul 
'f"  '"""''-i  I'-ttle  enough  his  adyonturc.  Had  his 
'  "'•!'■  Koger  ordered  bin,  to  go,  instead  of  thus  tr.p- 
V--^  I'i.n  into  it,  he  had  very  possibly  set  out  with 
stort  h.art  to  seek  a  new  road  of  life  and  justify  Eve 
N>u<.„„,|,,'s  love  for  him.  But  he  remembered  that  he 
I'-l  f.ro,ui<ed  to  so.  ber  that  night,  and  she  wo.dd 
'•'■'•^■""ly   wake,  and  wonder,  and  mourn  his  abs,.nce 

<v>-n.ifon  was   quite   collected   again    when    Captain 
I  for. (y  well  returned. 

"Well,  my  la.l :  hen's  a  kettle  of  fish  !    You'll  never 
'"'■g.ve  me,  of  course,"  said  the  sailor,  with  twinkling 


eves 


"Ves,  I  wdl,  sir.     And  I'll  try  with  all  n,y  might  to 
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do  n\\  (Iiity,  siiu'C"  this  Ii;is  conn  np(Mi  mc  FII  In-  as 
li.indv  as  a  hin(l-lul)l).r  can  l)c.  Hut  there's  one  thin--, 
I'ncle  3Ierriiii.ui,  if  I  may  call  you  tliat   for  the  last 

f  iiMe  till  -ive'ro  ashore  amiin " 

A  knock  at  the  cabin  door  interniptod  him,  and  a 
junior  olticer  appeared. 

'*Mr.  Jackson  has  come  aho.ard,  sir." 
"\'cry   <rood.     Tell  Mr.  Jackson   I  shall  he  pleased 
to   see   him   at   diiuier.      Now,   mphew,   what    did  you 
desire  to  sav.''" 

"Fu-st,  Vd  ask  you  to  keep  this  story  close,  for  I 
d(m't  want  to  he  lau-rhed  at  aboard;  and  next —  that 
postscript,  uncle,  ^'ou  v  on'l  deny  me  the  rin'ht  lo 
send  letter.>.^  This  mi<>ht  kill  my  a;'u-\.  We  love  each 
other;  we  are  heart  and  soul  to  each  other.  It's  all 
lionest  and  ho' nurable  as  can  be.  Vou  won't  keep  my 
letters  from  her.  Fncle  Merrimanr" 

"He  hantjjed  if  I  do!  That's  a  land.Miian's  trick,  not 
a  sailor's.  "S'our  Fncli-  Hooer  be  the  only  man  that 
(•Mr  I  u;is  afraid  of:  but  Fm  ru-t  feared  even  of  him 
'Ml  blue  w,it(  r.  ^'ou've  taken  this  hit  name.  Write  to 
your  <.'-:r!  wh.at  you  please,  and  if  we  meet  a  ship 
lu.meward  bound  she  sliall  fake  your  letters  with  the 
rest.  As  to  blabbing  ho>v  you  was  catched.  I)e  sure  I 
shan't,  though  'tis  a  pu/zler  to  know  what's  your 
rating." 

"Fll  try  and  be  some  good,  any  way." 
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"I  wnrr.uit  vmi — us  soim  as  vonr  sfoiiijicli  crrows 
rcudv  for  work  jind  victuals  !" 

Thus  it  ciiiK.'  about  that  wliilc  Evf  waited  hour 
after  hour  for  Quiuton,  and  vainly  ga/rd  throuj^h  her 
^n-atod  prison  into  the  starry  suniincr  ni^ht,  he  stood 
upon  the  poop  of  H.  M.  S.  Watrmitcfi  and  watched 
tlie  ruddy  and  >renial  flame  of  Sineaton's  liirhtliouse, 
where  it  warned  all  mariners  from  the  Kddystonc. 
The  ship  slolc  hy  into  the  ^rt'at  oeean  ;  the  watcli- 
tower  vaiu>l:i(l;  and  even  as  its  shininj^  message 
u.uicd.  sr)  (^uinton's  spirit  chilled  and  sank  within  him, 
for  it  seemed  that  this  was  tlie  last  link  with  home — 
the  last  friendly  fire  on  the  liearth  of  his  motherland. 

"(lod  he  gentle  to  you,  dear  heart,"  he  prayed, 
"and  watch  between  us  while  wc  are  absent  one  from 
the  other." 


C  H  A  P  T  E  R     X  I  V 
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AFOKTNKiirr  aficr  guii-.toii  ironcyweH's 
r  iforccd  (Icjiarturc  from  his  coiintrv  Ni'd 
Prousc  Diet  Durv  Ilcxt  iijion  the  road  to 
Prince  Town.  Dury  was  driving  five  fat 
piffs  to  the  War  Prison,  and  \ed  Prowsc.  to  <rain  liis 
own  ends,  did  the  eniiny  a  service  at  a  critical  junc- 
ture. Your  Dartmoor  pig  possesses  the  characteris- 
tics of  liis  kind  intensified.  It  may  he  tliaf  t!u'  sever- 
ity of  the  climate  has  a  tonic  effect  on  disposition  and 
hrinrrs  out  those  traits  peculiar  to  the  tribe:  it  may 
he  in  this  particular  case  that  the  \'ltif'er  harrow  pigs, 
driven  from  the  glories  of  a  n  illow  that  represented 
their  tenderrst  memories,  rescued  this  change  in  their 
affairs,  and,  as  Ixcame  ])atriotic  pai'k,  disliked  the 
idea  of  I'''rench  ami  American  company.  So  at  least 
suspected  Dury  Ilixt,  and  \\  hen  Prou^e,  to  his  sur- 
prise, actually   assisted  him  by  l)lockiiig  a  gateway 
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into   uhic),   Hi,.   ,„>  ,l,,.i,,,l  to  mt.r,   1...   ,l,i^,„„|   to 
cxcliarifr,.  a  word  or  tw„  witli  the  cricmv. 

'■'''''■■if'>  n-;,rht.  -Ti.  that  chap  wi\,ut  a  tail  hv  th. 
nn-I.a<l,r.  II,,  kn,  ,vs  so  w,.|l  as  J  ,lo  wh.rc,  h.  ho 
^waiiu.  to:  an'   for  n,v   part   I  can't  hla.n,    his  i,ack- 

'•  '-"Hi.  throat,  afon.  the  deck's  out ;  an'  it  ,lo  hurt  the 

P>'''>'''P1'-  of  un.      A   pla^nic  ou  all  these  fr„<r-,aters, 

I  say--^the  i,e.t  ,.f  ,.verythinrr  on  four  lerrs  tiu.v  must 

'"'v^'-      ^n    then>  of  our  blood  as  he  ca-.d  over  the 

-■■'t-.-.  Hu.y-11  ,louhtl,.ss  r,.,l  on  .nails  an'  such  muck 

••IS  ue  u-ouldn-t  poison  a  do<.  with  in  this  country." 

IJut   I^-ou.t   was  not  .entiniental. 

"There's  pl,.nty  o'  money  to  it,  however.     'Tis  an 

'■"   "'■"<'  ''lows  no    ;.ood  to    none.       A    market  he  '  a 

'H.'rket,   an'   Governm,-nt's   like   Provirlence— us   can't 

scr  its  v>orkin-s,  hut  us  can  trust  it  in  the  lon^r  run." 

"B.'U.'i    a   -enernus  huyer,   all    the  same.      Govern- 

'"'••'t^fJ"  h.u-   V,   so  clos,.  as  any   consmon   man." 

"'Ti>lh,.    nn.lerstrappers    do  that,"  said    Prowso. 

■•r.nok  af  th,an  pi,...     Do  •„  think  you'll  take  hon,e  all 

n-    monev   as    .-han^es   hands    o^,.r   'en,:-      Not    you! 

Tl'cy  p,^.,  „,•!!  co.t  the  State  a  danu.  si:,ht  more  'than 

""■  I'nce  your  mast.r  pock,.ts.      For  whv.^      liec.ause 

*'"  ••'-  H  V  ho!,.  aru,y  of  hloorl-suckers  h.tuc.en.      I  ove 

''   '•""■'f-  •-  -  fool   to  ^,ve  of  n.oney  ail  the  world 
()\i  r." 
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"\\  lu  ic  do  the  iiioiicv  j^'o!'"'  iiKjuirecl  Diirv  Iloxt. 
'"l'lifit'.>  the  riddle.  Vou  luar  till  that  tin-  British 
nation's  htin^  hkd  to  the  tuiir  o'  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands cviry  month.  An'  wlio  <r(ts  it.''  All  us  over  hear 
is  that  tiiius  is  awful  bad  an'  money  scarcer  than 
charity." 

"The  world  holds  the  money,  however,"  said  Mr. 
Prowse.  ''It  can't  "o  out  of  tin-  corners  of  the  <rlol)e. 
'Tis  one  of  those  mysteries  as  only  the  Devil  an'  Earl 
Liverj)ool  can  solve." 

"I'm  sick  o'  fi<j;ht  in  a  ijeneral  way,  oxcejjt  such  a 
just  case  as  my  master  have  <rot  afrainst  yourn," 
declared  the  pi^-driver.  '■*^^l'.eIl  ri;j;lit  he  on  our  side 
as  'tis  -then  I'd  fi<^ht  till  my  hones  failed  asundiT 
t hroui>;!i  ••i^c." 

"An'  so  would  I.  I  hate  your  master  worse  than 
you  hate  mine,  for  I've  <:fot  more  intellects  than  what 
you  h.ive,"  answered  Ned  Prowse,  promptly. 

"'Intellects'!  You.^  Your  intellects  won't  keep 
your  re<l  whiskers  out  of  a  halter  some  dav.  if  ever 
/justice  come  to  be  done!  As  man  to  man,  I'll  thank 
you,  all  the  same,  to  walk  down-along  to  thick}-  break 
in  the  wall  an'  help  me  get  my  pigs  past  it." 

"For  the  good  of  the  State  I'll  do  so,"  said  Mr. 
Prowse,  with  great  self-control.  "Though  you'm  no 
better  than  a  mommet,*  or  a  pillow-case  stuffed  wi' 
* Mutiiiiii'f.  n  sc.'irecmw. 
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-fr.nv  t..  firrht  crows,  yrf,  .-.s  a  ,,,...1  rnvv^\uu■  o„t  a 
."Mitnu't  uitli  tlu"  State,  vmi  li.ar  a  ri-ht  to  ax  mt" 
t"  -ct  your  piirs  „j,on  tlicir  way.  'Twonhl  l,r  tivason 
if  I  (lone  otherwise." 

"So  it  >u.(l,  thouo-li  the  'ma/Iiii^r  thiii^r  is  that  such 
■I  (•.■i!t"s  head  can  see  it." 

"Better  I)e  a  calf',  head  th;in  a  rrert  wofihhn;?  |,ar- 
rel  o'  iKat's-foot  jelly  like  you.  VouM  do  well  not 
to  -o  in  the  prison  <,rates,  for  if  yon  do  they'll 
very  hke  Ijoil  you  down  into  food  for  t  uir  Jick 
folks." 

'"Tis  sonielhinn-  even  to  he  eatahle,"  retorted  fat 
Dury.  '•Voi.'d  poison  a  sh-rk,  you  womI.I.  Your 
lilde  wouM  most  surely  clioke  a  forei.-n  cnn-odile." 

^Vilh  tliis  anu'ahle  exchange— the  men  proeeed,-d  to 
t'-.d  -ip  where  Dury  feared  his  char-es  nii^d.t  ir.t  the 
I"  fter  of  him.  As  th,  approached  if,  aft'r  a'^pausc 
"I  flieir  compliments,  .Ned  Prowse  asked  the  que>tIon 
f'.'.t  he  hu!  desired  to  put  when  first  he  saw  his  for. 
It  'VI.  live  who  had  implor.'d  him  to  try  and  jrather 
tile  information. 

"An'  how's  yountr  master  now,  then?  He  haven't 
come  courtinrr  our  maiden  acrnin.  Afeare<l  of  Fanner 
Noucomh.'Vs  shotjTun,  I  reckon." 

"Hh.  (kar.  no.  Only  l,e  hethouffht  him  as  there  was 
I"  tter  work  doinnr  than  ^o  runnin^r  ,ft,.r  a  n.aiden  so 
i">'<'i  !•<  low  him  in  the  world.     In  faot,  I  happen  to 
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know  as  tlic  y()uii<r  ufcii'lcni.ui  was  tired  o'  vonr  iiias- 
t(  r'^  (lartir;  an*  ulnii  hi^  uiu'lc.  the  <^vr\,  iivvcv  sca- 
Miarinvr,  Captain  Mirriiiiaii  I  loiu  ywcll.  of  tlie  Watrr- 
:cif(h,  fi;j,litiiin--,|nj).  st  iit  an'  lici^^cd  liim  for  the  love 
of  liis  Kin<4-  an'  country  to  ^o  an'  tactwlr  \]\v  Anuric-an 
nation — pliwit  !  aw.ay  lie  goi  <  like  a  hinl !  An'  voil'll 
never  see  him  Tio  more."  Air.  Ilext  snapped  his 
finjT(  rs  triunipiiantly. 

"That's  the  hest  news  I've  heard  since  Christmas. 
'Twas  all  the  curly-headt tl  youn^  n;adal)oiit  was  fit 
for,"  answered  Prowsc.  "Wouldn't  h.ive  li't  him  take 
f)ur  yonni,^  mi->tress  if  he'd  I)(cn  made  o'  •■•old— -instead 
o'  hra>s.  IFe'lI  do  for  they  ^'ankee  chap-,  to  >hoot  so 
v/ell  as  anyhody  I  can  think  of;  an'  I  wi^h  to  God  that 
heron  heaked  old  herist,  your  master,  had  ^one  along 
with  him  ;  an'  you  likewise." 

'"You'd  he  a  better  friend  to  niankinil  if  you  wns 
dnmh.  \ed  Trowse,"  said  Mr.  Ilext,  "for  your  lan- 
guaoe  Mould  dis<vrace  one  of  they  picfs.  Now  thev'ni 
all  safely  y)ast  the  rift,  so  you  can  turn  hack  on  your 
way.  All'  if  you  evt'r  have  any  fantastical  hopes  as 
you'll  ^o  to  Heaven  when  you  come  to  die,  you'd  best 
to  drop  'iiiK  for  you  won't.'' 

"Thank  you,  Dury  Hext  ;  'tis  a  Old  Testament 
miracle  ov(>r  a<i,ain  to  hear  you  tell  so  !)i^,  for  no  ass 
ever  spoke  clearer  than  what  you  have  this  fine 
morning." 


COMPLIMENTS    I'ASS 


IM) 


'•\()u  u.uf  till  thf  Trump  of  Doom,  E(hv;inl 
TrouM-  tluii  you'l!  liear  a  tliin<r  or  two  as  mill  sar- 
{)ri-<c  you  !" 

••Oru'  thin^^  won't:  an'  that's  what  they'll  nad  out 
of  their  <^iv\  hooks  win n  your  name  do  come  up." 

"Mu-f  have  the  last  word,  of  course — like  a 
woman,"  mi,  ,  red  Mr.  Ilcxt.  But  he  spoke  it  hinistlf, 
for  the  luad  man  of  l)a<r(Ter  Farm  had  already 
turn.  (I  hi>  hack  and  set  off  towards  Posthri'hrc. 

Hoth  !al)ourers  pursued  their  way  well  pleaM(|,  for 
lach  coii-iiKivd  that  the  advanta^re  in  these  exchan<,a's 
lay  ulfh  himself.  Dury's  information,  liowever,  soon 
m.ulc  \,(l  Prowsc  frrow  crrave  and  w.alk  more  slowly, 
lor  if  (licse  fucts  were  true  it  mio-l,t  go  hardly  with 
lOve  Nev,  conihe. 

He  determined,  therefore,  to  wait  a  while  before 
iitt.riiiu-  his  startling  story:  he  decided  to  prove  the 
truth  of  Ilext's  assertions  before  bringing  grief  upon 
the  prisoner  at   Dagger  Farm. 

It  hap})ened,  however,  that  liis  concern  was  wasted. 
<h.  retiu-ning  home,  tlie  first  person  ho  met  chanced  to 
Ih'  Kve.  She  had  regained  her  freedom,  and  N, d 
<^ue^M(J  that  lu's  news  was  news  no  longer.  As  a  mat- 
m-  of  fact,  while  the  men  had  met,  tlielr  master,  also 
MI  Into  each  other's  company,  and  the  same  story 
Hiat  Hext  told  Prowse  reached  John  Newconibe 
through  :Mr.  Iloneyw.n  himself. 
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( '()ii\;il(^ctiil  from  liis  /^out,  the  iiia^tir  oi'  \ililVr 
rode  into  l^>^tl)ri(l^o  upon  l)U>itu>^;  (unl  a-^  ii  t'.it  old 
col)  j);i->(.(l  o\ti-  till'  pack-liurMf  hriclyi'  vsith  liuii,  Nuw- 
coiiibo  .ippL.-iT'd  oil  tlu'  otntT  -  dv  of  {♦. 

Tlii'se  L'lKiiiiis  had  not  nut  since  tlu  r  c-tx'  at  More- 
ton  Court  House,  and  now  tlu'  pedi  strian  i'i\}  ired  to 
pass  with  his  evis  sit  in  (v  '[  of  liiui,  w '  mi,  to  his 
astoni^huient .  Ro^i  r  IIoir'N     e"  dnw  uj)  and  spoke. 

"If  I  may  <Ietaiii  you  a  moment  I  shall  be  ^lad, 
John  Newcomhe.  1  hear  that  you  keep  your  dauij,')i- 
ter,  like  a  r.d  in  a  <  ajfi  .  to  protect  her  against  my 
liepheu    (^)iiint(.n." 

"You  hear  tlu   truth." 

"And  I  .'Mil  el"  the  same  muid.  I  do  iu)t  think  it 
would  he  V, ell  I'or  my  heir  to  m;'rry  your  daughter. 
But   \()u   ni  ed  .^hut  uj)  _\our  eliild  no  more.     Quinton 


Honcvv, 


.i.>  ec.ii-idered  ]\i^  jxi^ition.      lie  has  deter- 


mined to  )u>tit"v  his  ixistence  as  a  vounii;  man  should. 

He  sailed  a   i'ortnight   a^o   in   his   Unele   Mcrrinuurs 

battlesliip  to  li<^\\i  the  Americans." 

"Thank  you.     You  tell  me  a  good  thing." 

"He    left    messages    such    as    you    might    expect. 

He  thought  himself  much  attached  to  your  child.    In- 

ileed,  there  can  be  no  doub'  '.)iat  he  was  .>u  .  but  I  taki  it 

that   30U   and   I  are   of  one   mind   in    such   a  matter. 

l)!--t.:uice  will  make  him  reaso'iable.     It  is  easy  for  the 

young  to  forget." 
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Ro^'ir  Hoik  ywcl!  wirif  on  lii^^  way,  (iti-I  \(WctiiiiI)c, 
uill  i.li,i>i.(I  at  til-  news,  tli()ii<fli  pii//lc(l  at  his 
iiitiiiy's  imthrMl  of  iiiipartiiifT  it.  ntiirmd  lionn-  soon 
af'ti  m*  'inl> 

Hf  vvL'iit  struii^ht  to  Eve's  room,  and  informed  her 
tliat  (Ptn"iit()ii  Hoii.yw<H  Iiad  ^otif  to  sea.  He  con- 
ceal.d  tile  fact  that  the  lad  had  left  m.^san;,  s  uhich 
were  not  to  he  deliv(  red,  hut  delilx  rately  imi)lied  that 
lie  had  started  at  a  whim  and  would  prohahlv  not 
n  turn. 

"Get  him  out  of  your  head  as  quickly  as  ever  you 
can,"  the  father  said.  "An  empty  rascal  without 
.luck  or  se'  se.  Why.  thcM.  poor  iron  bars  wc  ,> 
(Doi  ch  ti.p.art  him  from  'e!  Was  that  lo^ .?  If  he'd 
l)((ii  uorthy  of  ynu  or  any   >voman,  whole  mountains 

'uldn't  have  kept  him  off.  Frirrhteneti  of  my  -un, 
I  .LfiKss.  Let  him  sec  licw  straiglit  the  \mer.cans  can 
fire." 

"When     did     he    go,     faither.-"     she    asked     very 

(Jiiietlv. 

-I  can't  tell— ran  for  his  life  after  I  emptied  my 
K"  I  over  his  head,  no  douht.  Well.  God  give  good 
riddance.     You  he  well  free  of  a  fool." 

'Tm  no  more  f n  e  than  the  sun  in  the  .skv."  Eve 
-lid.  'Til  never,  never  think  that  he  has  left  nic.  I 
u<-iil<l  not  believe  his  written  word;  I  would  not  believe 
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liiiii  il'  ho  -tood  hire  now  nn''  told  \uv  ^o.  Is  mv  love 
t'or  him  a  thin;;  nii-t.iktn?  No,  dear  t'aithtr.  I  love 
hiiii  for  rvtr.  and  I'll  he  true  to  him  for  t  \t  r." 

"Take  it  how  yon  \ull.  He's  left  von,  and  vou're 
a  little  fool  to  think  a^aiii  about  hmi." 

"'Lift    mi  !'      Who     knows   him     l)e>t  —  vnu    or  liis 

uncle  or r     Why,  you  never    lo\i(I    if  vou    say 

tlr;tl  'I.i  t't  me!'  I'm  in  his  tliou"lit  ^l(ei);n<'-  or 
uakino-,  on  kuul  an'  sra  !  I'm  all  his  ho{)(  I  An'  I'll 
he  so  brave  an'  so  patient  us  him.  I'll  not  make  him 
shamed.  I'll  let  him  find  a  faithful  maid  waiting 
for  him  when  he  eoiiies  home-along,  whenever  that 
be." 

"Well,  well,  ^o  out  into  the  air  an'  make  up  for 
wa>ted  time.  And  pray  heaven  send  you  wLsdom," 
>aid  her  fatlier. 

"Pray   heaven   .send   me  power  to   pray   for  him — 
'tis  all   I  ax,"  she  answered.      "The   rest    I've  got — 
patience,  an'  faith,  an'  love  to  last  eternity." 
'•You  talk  big  for  a  half-growed  child." 
"I'll  weary  God  wi'  j)rayers  for  my  true  love." 
"Vou  shall  not   weary   me,  however.      No  more  of 
him.     Keep  him  to  yourself  till  you're  tired  of  him  an' 
helj)  your  overworked  mother,  as  have  had  to  do  your 
cliori  s  jo  well  as  lier  own  of  late." 

"So  I  will,  then,"  answered  Eve.  "I'll  bo  peart  an' 
busy  an'  useful  too." 
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'•'rii,if\  \vIm\  I  fli()ii<;lit  vouM  Imvo  talked  about 
ynir  liiart  lin  .ikliin-,  pirliap^." 

••Til"  la  art  Hiat  would  l)n  ak  for  this  weren't 
uditliv  of  riiv  lo\e.  My  li' art  \\(jirt  break  while  lit 
!i^e^." 

••I5nt  he  may  die." 

Till  ^irl  thi-h((l  and  looked  into  lier  father's  eyes 
in  a  manner  that  made  liim  uneomfortable. 

"lir  you  my  faltlHr  to  ^ay  >u(h  fhin;^s?  Do  you 
want  to  lii'(ak  my  heart  your  own  <v\i'?  You  that 
have  ^aid  I'm  thr  only  tiling  unckr  (Jod's  ivc  vou  care 
one  lur-e  for!"  What  have  I  tlone  to  make  you 
eruellt  r  to  me  than  to  the  fox  you  cateh  in  a  trap? 
^'on'm  iio  loving  faitlier  to  treat  nie  so,  an'  you 
know  it." 

John  Xewcombe  shrank  Ixfore  this  rebuke.  It  was 
true  that  I^c  stood  for  all  he  loved,  but  his  cruelty 
had  taken  him  too  far.  To  his  daughtc'-s  astonish- 
ment he  expressed  contrition. 

•'Let's  all  be  friends,  for  God's  sake.  Life's  short, 
(io  on  loving  him  if  you  will.  I  can't  prevent  it.  But 
\\ait  for  him  until  I'm  underground.  That's  not 
axing  much." 

The  girl  grew  soft  at  once. 

"Don't  sptak  so,  dear  faither  ;  I  knov:  you  onlv  do 
to  me  what  be  your  duty  in  your  own  eyes.  We'll  let 
it  bide ;  an'  1*11  be  your  good  gir!  again ;  for  sure  a 
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in;    ilcirs  luart  woulfl  he  a  little  thing   if  it  couldn't 
liold  lovrr  an'  faitlicr  both." 

"Hut  lover  fir^t.  So  ho  it."  he  answered.  "There's 
something  too  much  of  mo  in  you.  Eve.  I  can't  break 
you,  and  Fll  never  try  no  more." 
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CHAPTER     X  V 
THE    ''OLD    AROOSTOOK" 

DAXIKL  COFFIN,  of  Natituc-kct  Islam], 
.M;is-,icliu>(ti>,  li;ul  I'.dliii  iiih)  Ihc 
»TU'ii!v'-;  !i:ii,(ls  \vl:(n  tlu'  riiitc'il  states 
fri;4-;itf  i"';csiipvnh\-  \\;\-^  t.ikcii  hy  11.  M.  S. 
Shannnn  in  lJ(;>tiin  l?ay.  Now  he  I'duihI  iiini^cii'  willi 
<-ii!iin  of  lii-i  liicki-'s-  ^liipm.'itc^  in  tip'  iii(),>t  lcrril)K' 
l{riti-'i  pri^oii-lii-'i^c  that  l;a>  cv.  r  chlUid  t'lc  luart  oi'  ;i 
captivr. 

At  that  iiiiH  thi'  ne'.v]\--f(iuii(l(  (I  filahlisiuiKiit  of 
I'ntuc  'I'onn  was  reprt?cntrfl  by  littU'  wmw  than  the 
^aol  aiiil  harrark>  -taixhiiL?  outsiiK  it.  Xo  cheerful 
(■o!()M\  (if  fiitta^is,  IK)  tiiiy  -hDj)-.  ir  tall  church  tower 
'!•>!!  (■itl^t.^^<l  hencath  tlic  ra;^mil  crouii  of  North 
iIi-M(irt!-,y  'I'm-.  Only  the  ]!U;j,c  cii-cjc  of  the  ))ri^()U 
spnail  hidrous  or.  i  he  lina-.t  of  Dartiimor  and  wrote 
it-  ii:;iy  pi,  aiiin^'  in  tiic  nu(l>t  of  ■■tern  hiit  hiaiitiful 
M.-ilnral  lliinLis. 
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The  otitcr  wall  of  t!u'  war  pri>on  was  a  inilo  in  cir- 
c'unil'i  TL'tice  aiul    sixtnii    t'lit    liiijli  -  tln'    i.iiur    wall, 
soparahd  Ijy  a  dMaiicr  cf  thirty   firt    froiii  tlic  first- 
nuiiu'd,   Mij)]ii)rti  (1   an   in(ilr-<s   tliain   ot"   hells   ujjon   a 
wire,  atul  was   (ruarded  \)\    an  armed  soldier  at   every 
thirty  feet.     Fixe  iiu^^e  uraiiilf  l)uildiii;j;s  t.c  upied  the 
body  of  tile  j)ri-M>n  and  diveri^ed  outvard  f. .  n  ,.  wide 
space  in  the  eeiitre.      Here  aeroniMiodation  exist'.d  for 
ten    thnu>and    pirs(,tis.  and    already    eii^ht    thousand 
Frenehnnii   wrrc   incMre^'rated  hi  fori    the  first   Ameri- 
ean:;  arrived.     A  (Jallic  Kvitv  or  j)hilo>opliv  served  to 
make  their  hitter    ea-c    endiir,'J>le    to     these     ra'^iri'd 
leffions.     They  ])a-.<(  (!   from  a  pre'iminarv  d  -pair  at 
thi'  frowninf;^  wastes,  rain-'-odd  lu d  s],i(s  and  weepintr 
walls,  to  resignation  and  cmii  a  patient  cheerfulness. 
I  s(.  reconciled  them  to  the  painful  necessities  of  their 
jtosition,  '  and    custom     taught     tolerance    of    h.arsh 
/.•violers  and  scanty   food.      The  weakly  died  l)v   luin- 
dnds;   tho-e   of   stout    luart   and   hody   survived   and 
niaiK'  shift  to  <i;(  t  the  hest  out  of  life  Miat  a  w.ar  prison 
on  Dartmoor  <  ould  olftr.     'I'he  scarclfe  of  inoncv  was 
their  ^nale^t  trial.    Re^'ular  m;irkets  were  established 
in    the  various   prisons.   ;  nd   the   country    peo})le   sold 
their  commodities  ai    rea-oiiaide   rat(  s  ;  lait   tlu'  allov- 
anc(s  of  moiu  y  wire    m(,iii;rc  and  fitful,  and  manv  of 
the  caj)tives    strove    to    Ix  Iter    tlnir  pocket       1)\     tin' 
manufacture  of    toys    or  trinkets.       So  th   v     pla\id 
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till  ir  ])art  in  the  '^anic  oi'  liiiiiiaii  (l<>tiiiv,  lived  on  liope 
.,ik!  pnivcd  ior  Napoleon. 

'!"()  I'risoii  No.  i  were  Daniol  ColHn  and  liis  coin- 
j)anion>  conimitted.  Here  certain  anion^  the  French 
unfortunates-  n,  ii  of  tlie  lowt -t  ela-s--had  al>o  been 
placed:  liut  aiuai,  afiei-  }u^[  and  hittiT  c()ni})laints 
from  tlie  Aiiierieans,  tlu  >e  ran-^^^ed  o-liosts  vanislK'd  to 
othtr  re;j,ion>  in  !lie  e>\io!,  and  No.  4  was  luiu-c  forth 
a-xx'iittd  with  the  L.cd  of  the  Free.  '1  here  is  not 
much  douht  that  the>e  earlit  r  prisoners  of  war  suffered 
verv  terrlhlv.  'J'heir  o-nard^  feared  tiuin  more  than 
the  I'n  iich.  From  the  hulk>  came  warniiin'^  of  their 
skill  and  in^remiitv,  their  coura^-e  ami  their  resolute 
and  frantic  endeavours  to  r;oain  lihertv.  The  Ameri- 
can a^'etit  for  pri^nK  rs  of  war  at  I'lyniouth — one 
Heuhe'i  llea-ley  -was  either  a  knave  or  a  fool;  and 
never  have  unhappy  sutft  rers  in  this  sort  endured  more 
fi-om  a  cal!ou>  and  crui  1  or  utterly  inefficient  and  imbe- 
cile le{)re^(  lltati\e. 

\\  ith  >lee])less  rii^'our  and  -everity  were  the  Ameri- 
can^ tnated  in  that  >tern  t  in^e  :  cert  liii  advai.ta^-es 
■hhI  j.rivile.;-es  penuitted  to  the  I'r.Tieh  at  Prince  Town 
"en  at  fir-.f  deniid  them;  and  to  all  their  p-titiuns, 
reasonable  complaint,,  and  remoii^rances,  the  e<rre- 
,uioii.  JkasKv  turiud  a  d.af  ear.  while  the  very  medical 
otlic.r  of  Ihe  u-ani  at  thai  m  aM.n  |;u  k.d  both  kuowl- 
cdev  of  medicine  and  humanity,  and  justified  liis  con- 
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i\'..v\  with  r.ilMhooil  Lifnn  he  u;is  n'iiio\i<l  fn  n  his 
otfifc. 

Hut  it  i>  not  our  purj  here   to  ckiail  tli-    events 

of  I  hilt  pcridd.  Doubtless  niaiiv  nn  '-'nrrli  'iinan  also 
sutf'end  and  pi  ri-.h< d  in  AnR-ricaii  prisons.  Far- 
rtaihiiii;-  a<roii_v  atifl  uiiscrv  nr-'  't]w  vultures  that  fol- 
low war:  for  t  !.<• -nis  of  the  -^tate  are  ;  '  cr  visit  d  up'm 
her  childr'  i.  To  tli-p|,\_\  'lie  errors  o  th  .■  in  their 
^n-aves  iiia\  he  valual  'e  as  a  I  on  to  the  living- ;  hut 
to  waken  ])assion,  so  that  iii'  n  of  two  cou.nt ries  shoulil 
lilt  uji  th.eir  voices  and  cur  i   du-t,  can  avail  nothing. 


On  !\  dav  in  Aui,nI^^  Dani.  I  Coffin  and  his  sp^'cial 
friend  in  mi  dortuiie-  one  (iideon  I'orier,  a  >!ii})"s  car- 
penter of  the  (  Jusiifuuike — wi're  strolling  across  the 
prison  \.ird  of  No.  i  and  sniokiiin;,  to  the  envv  of 
some  of  till  ir  neighlMurs  wlio  had  long  endured  the 
de;  rivation  of  tohiLCco. 

At  one  co'-ni  r  of  thi,  euelosure  stood  the  cachot, 
or  house  of  eorriction,  and  upon  a  Inkier  leanin" 
against  flu  wall  i^\'  that  building  was  a  man  at  work. 
At  the  foot  of  tl'.e  iadd.  r  an  armed  soldier  protected 
him  from  [io>sihle  assault. 

"If  tlm-e  VNa-<  iiioiT  IJiirishcrs  like  vou,  we  should  be 
better  u  ..d."  said  Colhn,  puffing  hi>  jjipe  and  talking 
to  the  m.di  on  the  lad(k'r.  "Your  btisiness  is  iron 
seenu'iigly,  Ijut  it  has  nol.  -iiade  vour  luarl  as  hard  as 
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till-'  cliiips  here — the  Governor  and  the  Doctor  mid 
till-  rest — they're  nil  a  down  on  us  seeniin<;-ly;  and 
they're  all  built  of  ^olid  stone  like  these  walls;  and 
tiR y'U  only  melt  in  hell." 

"All  the  same,"  said  (irideon  Porter,  a  little  round- 
shouldered,  yellow-faeed  man,  .vith  large  ears  that 
stood  out  from  his  head,  and  extraorduiarily  small 
eyi  s-  "all  tlu'  same,  here's  advice  for  your  baccy, 
1.1  uk>iiilHi.  (live  U|)  this  trash,  as  be  no  good  to 
sinoki-  or  chew,  aiT  i)uy  \  .'rginny-  "J'i''  the  be^t  baccy 
(i()(!  grows." 

"N(  vir  heird  tell  of  it,"  answered  Noali  Newcombe 
fnnn  tjie  ladder.  "That  I've  gived  you  be  the  only 
sort  ever  I  met  with." 

"We  tia\e  to  pay  tlirough  the  nose  for  everything 
now.  'I'hey  won't  let  us  have  a  market — danui  them — 
so  we've  got  to  go  to  the  consanied  Frenchmen  f(jr  our 
st'iff:  y.n"  they're  all  Roman  ('jitholics,  so  of  course 
they  (li.n't  know  what  honesty  means,"  said  Porter. 

Coffin  now  suddenly  laughed  aloud  at  a  ree(;llection. 

"Did  you  see  Henry  Midge,  that  bhuk  man  we 
iiiipn  -^cd  just  afore  we  sailed,  Gid.''  He's  mad  about 
hacey.  Life's  all  a  plague  to  him  the  davs  he  can't 
ta>te  i.  lie  gjiye  his  trousers  to  one  of  them  frogs 
yist(  rdav  for  a  i)it  :  and  now  he's  in  bilboe  till  some 
neighl.'our  can  find  him  rags  to  cover  himself." 

"I  re} t her  guess  he's  out  again,"  said  Gideon  Por- 
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tiT.  *'A  nd-coat  gfivf  him  n  sack;  and  it  has  made  a 
better  pair  of  bneclies  for  tlie  man  than  vou  or  me  are 
like  to  have  this  many  a  day." 

The  sentry  now  spoke. 

"I  can  ^ct  each  of  you  chaps  a  good  potato-sack 
for  a  shillini;." 

"A  sliilHnfr!  Get  the  shilHns  fi'-^t,  lol)ster," 
answered  Coffin.  "Wliat  do  I  want  with  sacks,  or 
breeches  ..'tiur.^  I'm  sure  in  this  blessed  climate  the 
fog  and  rain  i.s  coat  and  breeclies  too.  Vou  can't  see 
across  the  yard  one  day  in  ten." 

"The  blasted  place  is  ashamed  of  it  elf.  an'  don't 
dare  to  .show  its  ugly  face  to  honest  eyes,"  declared 
Porter. 

'"Waal,  I'd  very  uch  like  to  see  the  way  to  a  town 
they  call  Ashburton,  all  the  .same,"  answered  Cotfin, 
cheerfully.  "There's  a  lot  of  A-iiericans  on  parole 
there.  They  was  non-fin-hters,  I  suppose,  an'  they  are 
adowed  to  bnatlie,  anyway ;  which  is  somethiiii<:.  Per- 
haps  you'll  tell  me  the  road,  mister  blacksmitli.-" 

"Ban't  a  easy  way  to  hit,"  an.swered  Noah.  "Take 
the  morning  sun  on  your  face  an'  keep  .straight  on  till 
you  get  there." 

"The  sun's  a  poor  finger-post  in  this  rain-rotted 
country,"  said  Gideon  Porter. 

"When  »e  you  going  to  start.  Dan  Coffin.?"  asked 
the  guard.    "  'Cause  I  should  like  to  know." 
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'•ril  flioj)  \ou  .1  liiif  the  (lay  Ix'fort','"  answered  the 
Aim  riraii  ;  "aiul  I'll  till  \i)U  _]u-t  ulnri'  Tin  goiii<^  ter 
cliai!)  tlii--  litlk'  wall;  fluii  you  can  lick  up  an'  over- 
take nie." 

■•Don't  you  toucii  the  bell.^  thougii,  for  somebody 
lui^lit  liear  \iii  I" 

"All*  mind  there's  a  sixteen  foot  fall  outside," 
laui;'lied   Noah. 

'■I'll  borrow  your  ladder  then."  ref)lie(l  Daniel. 

"Nay-  I  can't  lenii  it  to  you.  I'm  afraid." 

*'An*  what  >hould  you  do  at  A^hburton  if  you  got 
there.'"  a^ked  the  sintrv. 

■"Why.  I  don't  know  as  it  is  any  l)u--iTiess  of  yours," 
an>«ere(l  the  -ailor.  "but  ^till  I  don't  mind  helping 
^Ul■h  an  UKjuiruiij,'  -ort  of  chap.  You  see,  them  (Ml 
j)ar()le  are  allowed  to  i;<)  walking  over  the  turnpike 
ro.id^  one  mile  tdw.irds  I,(Midon.  or  one  mile  towards 
i'l\  mouth—  \\  liich  tiny  ])lta-<e.  They've  got  to  be  in 
Mieir  hi)use>  i)ef()re  d;irk  and  an^wi  r  ter  Mieir  names 
t\>iee  a  weik.  Ihit  thcv  an  allowed  more  than  thirty 
ceut-i  a  day.  1  --hall  be  glad  to  see  'em,  for  they  li\e 
like  figiiting  cocks  with  such  a  sv.ipe  of  monc  v.  \ow, 
"hell  I  n-r)  that  way.  I  -<hall  come  across  som'^  of  my 
I  iiuiitiyiiieii.  you  see:  and  thev'U  have  a  lot  ter  tell 
me.  'I'lieii  I  ^hall  get  down  to  'I'or  Hay  and  liiid  a 
^nmgglei-  or  >oiiiebody  going  t(,r  ''ranee.  And  tlien 
home  I  get  again  and  ii-  iibh    aboard  frigate  or  pri- 
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viitetr,  ,111(1  li.ivf  ;in()th<r  >I;ip  ut  tliis  fluniid 
countrv." 

"Wi.-ili  vou  luck,"  said  the  M'litry. 

"You'll  <fLt  ;i  Ixlljl'ul  of  good  vittles,  unvwav," 
declared  No.ih. 

"Or  a  iHllvful  of  ha<roiift,"  added  the  soldier. 

"Well,  salt  fivh  and  had  tiour  ard  i)lack  j)()tatoe>  can 
he  heat,"  confessed  ("ofiiii.  "IJut  theri's  plenty  of 
good  water." 

"So  \Villiam  Ilirks  thought,"  answered  the  other 
prisoner.  "Went  to  >lerp  and  woke  to  find  his  hain- 
inock  under  a  h  ak  in  the  roof." 

"How  is  the  man  to-day.'  He  always  had  rheu- 
matics in  his  hoius,  iveii  ahoard  ship." 

"William  li.irks  is  dead,  and  so  is  our  mate  Gaylor ; 
jid  Bill  FemuTs  past  hopj,"  answered  Mr.  Porter. 

Coffin  lookid  giave. 

"Well,  they're  out  of  it.  This  liere  earth  will  be 
haunted  hy  \'aiikee  ghosts  till  doom,  I  think." 

"IMease  (kkI  the  war  will  soon  be  ended,"  said  .\jah 
from  the  laddc  r. 

"\'cs,"  ans\\\|-i(l  Gidion  I'oi'ter,  "an"  please  (iod 
ritrht  wills,  lluii  there'll  be  one  nail  more  in  the  cotHn 
of  this  cursed  country.'' 

■■\ Ou'd  r.k(  Ilk  makiiiir  of  that  coffin,  I  lav — 
being  a  carpei't(  r,"  said  Newcombe. 

"'Tuill  be  hell's  work,  not  mine,  to  hold  all  Brit- 
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i^lit-iN,"  aii^ni  rid  the  round  hufki-'d  iiuiii ;  "aiul  if 
tin  It  i>  .-i  liottir  ;4ri(lir()ii  down  hi  low  tlian  tlic  English 
ri);i.>L  on,  'twill  he  for  tin  in  AnKricHiis  wlio  iuive 
thrown  up  111'  ^>})()n^t  and  taken  their  lihcrty  at  tlie 
i<  -t  ol'  ui.uuiui^  your  >hips.  They'll  havu  thuir  share 
u  itii  .luda>  for  ctiriiity.'" 

"I'Dr  that  niattir  they're  no  worse  than  them  of  this 
count IV  a-,  have  star\e(l  them  into  it,"  said  Coffin,  and 
t,i>  •^niial  face  ^i\\\  ^rini.  '"'I'hat  is  why  we're  kipt 
on  foul  rations  and  triated  like  hearts  in  the  sIau<fhtor- 
hoi:>p  \ar(l.  They  want  ter  make  us  i^o  in  their  dirty 
>!iij»s  and  li^'ht  a^'aiiiNt  our  own  flesh  and  blood;  they 
wanf  li  I'  make  u>  kiil  our  son-  and  our  fathers!  The 
I'ld  Iii(lian>  never  tliouo;ht  of  nothin<r  worse  than 
that,  ''i'ou  soldier  tiure,  you  ou^ht  ti'r  turn  as 
I'  (!  a>  your  coat  for  shame  ter  think  you're  a 
llriti.h.r."' 

Noah  Newcoml)e  had  screwed  his  last  iron  bar  into 
the  uimlow  of  the  cachot  and  now  came  down  his 
'.iildi  r.  The  American's  latest  remark  had  interested 
iinii  iiol  a  little. 

"One  -Ide's  only  ^ood  till  you  hear  t'other,''  he  said. 
"I've  luard  tell  there'>  a  o-ood  \\\\  British-horn  inside 
tlii>  \i  v\  prison,  and  luore'n  one  of  t!io--e  ',\lio  left  here 
i.i>t  \Mrk  to  join  His  ^'a)i>t\".>  hriij;  Sidlnrlt'  \\a,s  En^- 
li-Ii.  'iliat  iinan>  tliey  Wiis  vour  pri^ciicrs  an'  went  to 
li;^lit  for  you  r.ither  than  he  starved  hv  your  turnkeys. 
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.Justice  is  iustic'c.     I  lay  your  war  ^nnls  han't  none  too 
fluiiTiiI  ricitlur." 

"^  •■^/'  Mill  rid  till'  carptiifir.  "  'tis  rasv  for  ■•  free 
iii.ui  to  M;ivi'  Us  poppy-rock  talk  like  that.  Ami  \. ':at 
pay  Hunt  do  the  h.oiicst  Yaukiis  as  have  uorkid  for 
you  these  many  years  <ret  when  they  refuse  to  fiyht 
a^rairist  their  coiintrv.'" 

"A>^  to  that."  .answered  Xewcomhe.  *■'  'tis  a  nice 
i|uesli()ii.  an'  you've  ^rot  to  think  all  round  it.  You 
see,  if  I  fi^^htin^f  man  won't  fin;ht  for  the  country  as 
^n'vis  him  his  hread,  lie's  a  traitor  .a^faitist  it." 

"Is  he  a  tr.aitor  not  ter  fio-ht  against  his  own 
mother.-"  asked  Coffin  passionately.  ''Is  it  honest  ter 
make  him  r" 

"Vou  wouldn't  have  us  l)id  'eni  irood  morninrr  and 
hand  'en.  over  to  man  your  battle-ships  after  \\e've 
tauf^ht  'em  how  Enf^Iishnien  ti^dit.  would  'e.^"  asked 
the  hlacksnnth. 

"Yes.  I  would:  because  a  man's  country  is  his  first 
call."  .mswered  Newcomhe. 

■•I'd  ;^ive  my  life  to  cut  the  thread  of  your  tarna- 
tion Kinn;."  swore  the  small-eyed  car])enter :  and  he 
frnashed  his  teeth  like  ,a  ca<red  rat.  not  knowiii<:r  that 
he  vas  indeed  to  yield  his  life  within  ten  minutes  of 
that  moment — to  end  it  and  till  a  nameless  grave  in  the 
far-spread in<r  heather. 

"His   Majesty  han't   likely  to  sleep  the   worse  for 
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your   crn()k({l    worcN.    friend,"  Hnswend    No.'ih    New- 
L'oiiibe,  looking  down    (t  the  s)IV;i<tl-  little  sailor. 

l",\tn  as  lu'  sj)oki  a  liuni  of  voices  re.u-hed  their 
car-«.  It  dei|)nn(i  until  hmd  criis  and  the  hurridl  fall 
of  mat!'    t'eil    niuk-  a  thundiT  i-lo>e  at   hand. 

'•'I'luv  l'"n  tieli  fro^s  croaking  an;airi,"  said  the 
siiitrv.     Hut  he  'trained  his  ear  for  a  si<fiial. 

Tv.(j  Anu  lieaii*  ran  past. 

'•('oinc  on.  vou-alls!"'  shouted  one;  "we  ran  pet  a 
fiiU'  \ie\v  from  the  top  of  the  yard.  Theri's  the  devil 
loo-i'  o\(r  tlic  wall.     'I'liev're  killiiifr  eaeh  other!" 

The  men  ru-hi  (1  on.  and  Cotfin  w;is  about  to  follow 
tliiiii  ulirn  the  xanid  of  a  loud  whistle  hlowii  twice 
reaeht  (i  their  ears. 

'i'he  fury  of  the  invisible  crowd  had  now  doul)li(l, 
and  tlu  ir  voices  rosr  like  the  ro.ir  of  hungry  beasts. 
Till'  oToiuid  ^hook  and  dust  began  to  rise  in  a  heavy 
elotid  aliove  tlu^  ])artition  wall. 

*■  'Tis  soinethini^  more  than  connuon  cheerful,  from 
the  row.     Come  on.  Gid,"  cried  Coffin,  and  the  Anieri 
can>  di  parted. 

Still  the  noise  increased  until  it  sounded  as  thoup;h 
a  volcano  was  about  to  bur-t  tlie  earth  and  overwhelm 
tlu'  |)rison.  A  shot  bellowed  with  sharp  echo  fluni^ 
I)aek  from  the  lofty  wall->;  anotiier  followed  it;  and 
then  anotju-r. 

"Something  >erious  is  up."  said  the  soldier.     "You 


lit  kl 


MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TSST    CHART 

ANSI  ana  ISO  TEST  CHART  No    2 


1.0 


I.I 


150 


2.8 


II  2.5 

||Z2 

2.0 
1.8 


1.25 


1.4 


1.6 


^     -^IPPLIED  irvHGE     inc 


■-53    East    Mom    Street 
-  -.chestef.    He*    ^'ork         !46no 
'16)   482  -  0300  -  Phone 
■16)   288  -  5989  -  Fa% 


166 


FARM    OF    THE    DACxGER 


stop  liLiv,  l)l;icksiiiith,  olsf  thfv'll  find  your  l;ul(ler. 
Ihr'-i;  shots  art'  a  si;L^iial  that  thov  want  all  haiul^." 

He  shouldered  his  musket  and  ran  wlu  re  other  sol- 
diers were  also  runiiiiifr — to  the  niniii  txit  from  Prison 
\o.  4;  iMit  seareclv  had  lie  %unished  hefore  Xoah  Xew- 
comhe  >a\v  Daniel  Cotfhi  and  his  friend  return  round 
the  other  side  of  the  eaehot.  'Ihe  three  men  here  stood 
in  a  coriK  r  concealed  from  the  main  yard.  On  one 
side  of  them  was  the  w.all  of  the  cach(>^  wit!i  its  duuhle- 
barred  windows;  upon  the  other,  the  inner,  hell- 
guardi  (1  han-Ii  r  of  the  prison. 

The  din  from  the  next  yard  was  now  indescribable; 
but  Coffin  hurried  to  Noah's  ear  and  spoke,  tellino-  a 
great  matter  in  i\:\v  words. 

"We'll  trouble  you  for  that  ladder,  Britisher?'' 

Noah  >tared  and  made  no  answer. 

"Can't  stop  to  talk."  said  Coffin.  "Here's  a  chance, 
and  if  we  don't  take  it  we  don't  deserve  to  be  free." 

At  the  same  moment  lie  closed  with  Xeu  combe,  and 
tlie  i)lack>nn'th  found  with  satisfaction  that  his  oi)po- 
nent  meant  to  wrestle. 

"You'm  out  for  once,  mv  I'old  hero."  he  "-runted; 
"for  you'\c  pickid  the  best  man  at  this  game  on 
Dartymoor !" 

"And  will  be  th(^  best  again,  Pll  bet— when  Fm  off 
it,"  answend  ( Ollin. 

Neweomlie  said  no  more,  for  he  felt  1)V  the  other's 
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Jiandliiig-    tliiit    liure    was    an    advcrsju-y    worthy    of 
him. 

Tliey  got  into  holds,  and  nie.intiiue  Giduon  Porter 
had  carried  the  ladder  to  the  wall.  It  set  the  bells 
janglin;^  a>  lie  put  it  up;  but  their  shrill  clangour  was 
drowned  in  the  roar  of  the  strife  beyond. 

"Give  him  'Old  Aroostook,'  and  break  his  neck!" 
cried  the  round-backed  carpenter.  "There's  no  time 
for  play." 

And  Coffin  well  understood  tliat.  He  and  Ir's  adver- 
sary were  botli  big  and  powerful  men,  but  the  Ameri- 
can, though  lighter  by  a  stone,  knew  more  than  Xew- 
combe  and  had  learned  his  science  in  better  company. 
The  fall  called  '"Old  Aroostook"  was  as  nuich  Ixvond 
tlie  l)lacksmith's  calculation  as  a  flash  of  lightning  had 
been.  Working  for  a  good  Devon  throw,  Xoah  was 
suddirily  taken  aback  and  hurled  with  terrible  force  on 
hi^i  head  and  shoulder.  His  skull  came  crashing  on 
the  granite  pavement.  He  lay  like  a  log,  and  blood 
began  to  ooze  out  from  undt-r  his  «;andv  hair. 

"Almighty  sorry  ;  but  I'd  got  ter  do  it !  Can't  stop 
snoiiking  round  here!"  shouted  Coffin  to  deaf  ears  as 
hi'  followed  his  friend. 

The  laddir  was  quickly  dragged  after  them  to  the 
top  of  the  fhst  \uill,  and  in  less  than  a  mimit.-  they  had 
both  (I( -e,  iid.d  on  tin-  other  side  into  the  ticncli  of  ti'n 
yanls  wide  bttween  the  inner  aTid  outi  r  ban-irr.     D;in- 
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gor   was   nou    prartiC.iIlv    at    an    .  sid.    for    the    troiiljlo 
funoiin;  tlio  I-'i\ii<'Ii    had    Miiiiiuoiicd    all   the    out !  viii" 
|,niard>  to  that    (|iiart(r;    hut   one    >entrv.    Iia-trnin<r 
from  distant  duty,  ^u(l(k■rll_v  came  upon  tlic  fu^jitives. 
^^  hat  lie  sau  was  one  very  tall  and  rai^^o-id  maii  at  the 
foot  of  the  ;add(  r  an-.du.t  the  (,uter  uall,  aiul  a   little 
round-Miouldrnd  priMwi.r  rutuiinL,^  V\kr  a  inonhcv  uj» 
th<'   ladder.      TheiHupon    the   .>ol(!it  r   stopp^.K    i\]\    on 
one   kn,c,   and   find   hi>    niu-ket   at   the   nioinent    wlien 
P()rt(  r  r.ae]i((]  ilu'  top  of  the  uajl  and  pereh.d  there. 
The  ^hot,  truly  aimid.  struck   him   in   thr  ri'-ht   -ide. 
and   pcnelrattd   lhrnu<,di   his   hjiii^s  to  lu's   juart.      As 
("ottin  climhid  upuard-.  at  the  bellow  of  the  niu-ket  a 
heavy   weio-ht    fell   ujx.n   him,    ,  nd   he    i'<mm\     himself 
eneumhrred  with   liis  comrade's  eorpv.      'I'hc  soldier, 
fri<rhttiied  to  attack  a  man  of  thU  huo-e  si/e  at  close 
(jnarters.  stood  where  he  had  lired.  fifty  yards  distant, 
and   I)c<ran    to   load   aicnin   as   fast    a,    possihK,.      Hut 
Coffin  th()u,i;-ht  !iot  of  him  for  tlie   iDiiirnt.     His  atten- 
tion was  occupied  with  the  !)ody  of  (]U\von  T'orter,  and 
he   examined    his    friend    to   sec    if   ,uiv    trace    of    life 
roniuinid.      Death,   however,   had   stamped   an    uinuis- 
taka!)le  impress  on  the  carpenter's  features,  and  nal- 
isino-  that  his  mate  was  inde.d  fyw  Dani-l  tho;:n-ht  of 
himself.      Hf   ran   up   the   ladd,  r   in   an    instant,   th.  n 
(h-a^r^rcd   it   after  him.  and  droppid   it    outsid,..      'I'j,,. 
soldie'-  was  now  puNverkss  to  folhnv,  and   Daniel  had 
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disappeared  lonir  Ix'fore  lir  could  raise  liis  musket  a 
sec-diid  tliiu.  I.ourriii;,^  liiii;,,.|f  by  hi-,  l-xinj  anus. 
Cofii'i  niiucKl  thr  droj)  of  >i\t(rii  I'wi  to  scare(  Iv  more 
than  >(\cn;  tlieu  lie  r''ach((|  ttic  ij;roMnd  >afilv  a-n' 
loo!  1(1  round  upon  n  stran.rc  world.  !ir  knew  a>  little 
of  hi-  Mirroun(iin<;->  now  as  thou;;-h  he  had  fallen  from 
a  halloon  into  a  country  wholly  uuf.unillar:  hut  his 
instinct  took  liiru  a^\ay  at  ri;^-ht  au/.dcs  from  the  pris,)n 
v.all:  he  ran  down  the  slope  lh;it  Ik  re  suht.iided  from 
it  and  proceeded  in  a  direction  du"  northeast  into  the 
valley  of  a  stream  called  the  IJkickahrook. 

Thus  the  man  -rot  char  of  Prince  Town  before  the 
imcutc  which  had  ijlven  him  such  an  op{)ortunitv  was 
indxl;  and  by  the  time  that  i -vo  rival  factions  of  the 
I'niich  prisoners  were  sepjirated.  their  leaders  con- 
fined in  tlie  cachots.  and  their  \v(  ;n!d<(l  taken  to  lios- 
Jiital,  Daniil  Coffin,  under  the  shelter  of  low.  (rrev 
rain-clouds.  \mis  two  miles  distant. 

^  it,  as  tie  hastened  without  settled  purpose  onward, 
he  remembered  the  words  of  his  dead  friend  upoti  the 
da\  they  t  ntered  Dartmoor:  "Look  around  vou. 
One    ide  of  thi    wall  is  j)ris(   i  as  much  as  t'other." 

"  "Tis  (iid  tliat's  irvi^:^  he  thought,  '•not  mc.  Burn 
the  old  monkey  ;  I'm  sorry  he's  gone." 


^'HAl'TKR     XVI 
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CHAI)Li:i)  i„  tlu.  lap  of  [!k.  InVh  h\]u  that 
fol.l.d  lovinolv  n.und  ,il).),it  it,  s.t  in  -t;,,,- 

nislu  sirikiiiw-  Into  .,  ,„l,  „ni  -loaniin-,  and 
lulled  hv  tlic  son^r  of  Western  Dar!.  a  Dartnir.nr  ,„ar- 
vH.  the  Wood  of  Wistni.'in,  .ipprand  to  Danid  Coffin. 
HiddcTi    for   some    hour,    wllhin    ,i    rou;,di    rop.r   of 
l.irch  and  hwcU  nl-^rh  I}!a<'k:.ln-ook.  hr  l,a<l  en  pt  out  ut 
sunset    and    p„,h.(l     forward.    tni-tln;^r    tliat     chance 
would   presently   .lin.t    iiini   to   Ashhurton.      II,.  knew 
the  little  toun  to  he  about  fifteen  nn'les  <li,iant,  hut  a 
sunless  evnin-  left    hini  in    douht    of  the    direction. 
Xow,  pro,-  ,,lin<,r  a.'ro^,  the  ,<,-reat   ua4,.,  he  worked  i,is 
wav  t,)war,^  the  xall,  v  ,,f  the  \V...l    !v,,.i.  p.,,,^.,]  ,,^,. 
Iiin,l  the  o-lni  of  Cou^iek   lilx.r      t'ull  of  u.un-  tn^s 
Ht   that   season,  hut    a   lilll,.   f,,,-,  >t    „„„       ,.h„,h"|  ov.r 
the  great  roun.ie.l  hack  ,.f  Hair  I)o..ni,  and  then  sank 
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Into  tlu    >^oy'^^-  iH'rualli  it,  whwv  \Vi>tiiian\  Wood  |;iv 

>tntclK(i  upon    ihr    \m<^v    lalWidv    under    Lon-r,iford 

o 

I'or. 

Coffin,  dcspif,.  the  personal  emotions  that  tliron'rod 
lii>  mind,  could  not  make  time  for  wond.r  at  tlie  spec- 
tacle of  the  ueird  forest.     I'he  panmt.  of  tlu,e  dwarf 
oak-  w.  re  ancient  before  the  Cniuiuot.     \v\  the  hardy 
■n,d  iNvi-ted  trees  lacked  not   virility.      Each  (hstortod 
trunk  hore  its  livin-  branch  and  bou^di,  decked  itself 
in  n-reen.  produc.d  >j)rin^  catkins  and  autumnal  fruit. 
From  tiie  mid-t  of  a  wild  concourse  of  scatti  red    tone 
the  fore-t   -pran^r.  and  -ranite  and  oak,  clad  in  grey 
'i«'ien. :  ...ppeand  eac^h  as  endurin-,^  a>  the  other.     The 
inossv  limi)^  of  the  trees,  twi-tdl  and  knotted  hy  time, 
spread  low  and  made  a  home  for  the  bilberry,  whose 
purple  fruit  ripened  besi(k'  tlie  acorns;  for  the  poly- 
pody  fern,  that   fringed  each  gnarled  limb  with  deli- 
cate foliage:  for  the  rabbits  who  leapt  from  the  stones 
to  the  Hat  !)oughs  spread  above  them;  and  for  the  red 
fox.  who,  sunning  himself  in  some  hollow  of  dead  fern 
and  rotten  touchwood,  now  woke  at  sudden  sound  of  a 
li'iman   footstep  and  vanished  like  a  streak  of  cinna- 
mon light. 

Over  this  spot  the  gny  glo.aming  !)rooded,  and  a 
spirit  of  profound  yet  watchful  loneliness  habited 
each  hoary  rock  and  tree.  It  appeared  even  to  the 
unimaginative  sailor  that  this  place  was  sentient,  that 
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I  lie   liumjxd  ojiks   n'^fiirdcd     him    aiid     perceived    his 
prcseiuc. 

"K\eti  the  hloM'd  Iree^  in  tfiis  countrv,"  he  said 
to  liiin>e!f',  "are  centuries  old  and  tuiuhh'nn;  ter  pieces 
\\ith  tiiiiel  "Ti^  all  ancient  ter  niv  e_ve>  ;  'tis  all  on  its 
la-^t  iei!,>,  no  doii!)!.  I  ri  vther  eriu -.s  that  the  whole 
bl.iined  i-Iand  l>  ni^tin^'  ier  pieces;  an'  the  peo{)le  in 
it,  too.  I',\.  !  .fhinn;  clean  worn  out:  an"  when  it 
l)eloiii.>  ter  us.  we'll  make  it  a  summer-house  and  a 
garden  for  the  Tresident.  "I'ain't  no  manner  o'  use 
for  anvthiu".^  else." 

('otfinthu>  spoke  of  l',nef|and.  not  the  venenihle 
forest  which  now  offered  him  such  sure  shelter. 

'I'he  fu<fitive"s  eve  had  marked  a  house  in  the  broi'd 
valley  beneath  Hair  Down,  as  he  came  that  wav,  and 
his  i)urpose  was  to  break  into  this  buil(lin<r  after 
nightfall.  His  hodv  cried  for  food,  and  he  knew  that, 
without  it,  any  further  successful  j'ro^^re-s  or  ultimate 
e.sca])e  would  be  impossible. 

The  huildincr  that  he  had  noted  was  the  "Saracen's 
Iliad."  a  little  inn  recently  erected  at  Two  IJridfes, 
on  tin  l)oundary  line  between  the  east  and  west  quar- 
ters of  the  Moor.  Here  nou  stands  the  finest  and  most 
famous  hostelry  upon  Dartmoor:  but  the  ancient  inn 
was  only  a  rouirh  house  of  refreshment  for  man  and 
beast  set  up  beside  a  new  hi^h  road. 

Until  the  fall  of  nijflit  Dan  Coffin  reniained  within 
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\\  i>tiii,ur-  Wood;  hut  ulicn  an  ou  1  hc^aii  to  hoot  and 
oiilv  one  faint  ^Icani  marked  \\  Iktc  the  river  ran 
henciith  hinu  he  ciimljed  down  to  Dart  and  worked  his 
way  through  the  valley.  At  len<rtli.  reachino-  the  inn, 
lie  hid  at  hand  until  all  li^^litN  uere  out  and  the  la>t 
mounted  uayf'arer  had  o^one  upon  lii^  road.  Then 
the  sailor  all(n\((l  another  hour  lo  pas-  heCore  he  ^et 
io  work.  No  difliculty  attended  him  in  the  enttrprise, 
I'lr  il:e  Hire.'  imnates  of  the  -Saraceirs  Head" — n 
\i\:u).  his  v.ife.  and  tlieir  son  -  slept  soundiv  enoui^h, 
de.pite  the  u.'ld  I'umour  brought  by  travellers  that  a 
!ii;iidri(l  desperate  Americans  had  escaped  from 
IVince  Toun.  Their  weai'v  l)odies  sjumhered  dnam- 
]•  s-ly.  and  no  vision  of  ;i  huere  and  hutit^rv  enemv  in 
t!ie  larder  disturlu'd  their  re<rular  breathinij;  or  woke 
one  (uieasv  si^'h. 

Datiit  1  discovered  crrcit  store  of  bread  and  cheese, 
a  rib  of  bee  f ,  and  a  lar<fc  pot  of  pork  (h'ippino-.  Witli 
these  thinijs  he  stuffed  the  jjockets  of  his  ra^'s,  thanked 
(iod  to  find  a  pair  of  hii<fe  Ixjots  standing;  bv  ;i  dvinu; 
peat  fire  in  the  kitchen,  and  then  departed  swiftly  and 
silently  as  he  had  come-;  for  he  belicvetl  that  he  would 
eat  with  better  apjtetite  under  th(^  open  niyht  than 
witliin  sound  of  a  snorin<;  innkeeper. 

Hi^litly  iuderinjr  that  the  immediate  neifrhbourliood 
must  be  iHisafe  for  h.im  after  In's  roblxry.  Coffin  did 
not  return  to  Wistman's  Wood;  but  niarkin"-  a  cleur- 
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m^  in  tlu'  skiis,  s.iw  Hie  [nvr  of  t'.uiiili.ir  ^l,ir>,  as  tlicv 
had  \)vvn  the  steadfast  fouiitrrrinco  of  frii  tuls,  and, 
turning  to  the  iiortlu-ast,  pa^si d  alon^  uiuk-r  the 
crown  of  Crokirn  Tor.  dcsci  iid.d  into  tiic  \all(  v  of  a 
httic  stream,  and  tlin-i  f,  ||  iipon  llic  t'ood  he  \i:ui 
brought,  and  ate  a>  he  had  not  eaten  >lnc'e  the  eapture 
of  the  (  'fusd jit'iikc. 

Two  <4()ii,l  ineai>  still  remained  to  him,  and  uhun 
^rev  <laun  outlined  the  granite  crown  of  Hellaford 
I'or,  uhire  it  now  towered  easterly  alxuc  him,  ho 
turnt-d  his  steps  in  that  direction,  liopiiin;  to  find  trood 
hidintr  within  its  secret  placas  until  another  ni-^ht 
should  come. 

I'lie  texture  of  t!ie  j^reat  moor  mysteriously 
changed  around  him,  and  setined  ^owed  with  pearls 
that  answered  the  li^rht.  .\  f.unt  for.  u;!'iw  brushed  the 
gloom  with  rose,  and  the  flu>h  of  dawn  fell  ocntly 
U})on  <^rarn"te  and  heather,  upon  rivers  n;limmerin<; 
upon  the  ruined  habitations  of  the  old  Danmonian 
men.  \ow  the  mornin<r  wind  came  o-cntly  to  this 
strann-cr  i,i  ji  -tranoi.  I.uid  ;  thi  far  (lung  fire  o^  the 
lesser  furze  lighted  his  way,  and  the  ilawn  exhaled 
sweetness  and  woke  memory.  It  brought  hi>  distant 
home  a  litth  nearer:  it  came  nith  a  sia-niessage  from 
the  great  blue:  it  remindid  him  of  a  small  inland  nest- 
ling close  to  its  mother  contimtit.  Nantucket  was 
mirrored   in   his   mind's   eve,  together   with   those   who 
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li)\.  (i  liim  ,1,1(1  .nourn.d  f„r  liiiii  tli(  r  • ;  ;iri(]  the  tliou"-ht 
of  his  <ltiul  coiiinulc  ,i1m,  -,truck  into  his  luari  under 
thc'Si-  radiiiiit  h'<^ht^  of  d.iwn. 

'I'o  Ikllaford's  tuiTLt.-,  and  fortrL^sis  D.m  C'oftin 
climbed,  saw  the  sun  rls<'  \lkr  a  'ni^r,.  lamp  ahow  tlie 
hills,  and  han<.-  niddv  and  h)u  ui.nn  tlic  vd^v  of  Dart- 
moor. Clouds  raced  free  across  heaven,  l)tit  their 
sliadows  did  not  (hiq!!.  r  thr  moor,  for  the  sun  was 
heneatii  th-ni  and  toiu-|,.,i  th.ir  under-,,  vture  to 
glory. 

Presdilly  the  weary  man  f(Hiti(!  such  a  harlu.ur  as 
lie  desired.  A  eleft  in  flie  rocks  .,u,k  d, ,  ply  down, 
and  its  nuMith  was  fill.-d  nith  nAu.  and  (i.hris  of 
;?ranlte.  Dra<r<rin^r  hith(  r  some  stiil  lar^n  r  stones,  he 
mad"  the  >pot  more  Meure  a:,r..nn.t  ehanee  eyes,  eol- 
locf.d  a  hundk.  of  brake  fern  and  lin^^r  f,,,-  his  tired 
hones,  (Mid  soon  was  d,..p  sunk  in  dreamless  sleep. 

A  mile  distant,  undrr  the  northern  shoulder  of  the 
'i'or,  lay  I)a<,r<ri.r  Farm:  and  in  the  lap  of  the  valley 
I)eye,„d  Fast  Dart  hahhled  to  the  mornin;^.  where  dawn 
I'lin^'  r.inhows  alon^r  her  foa;nin<r  falls.  Thus  it  will 
he  seen  that  the  American's  f,.,.t  had  now  earri.d  him 
"if'i'n  the  theatre  of  this  narrative:  for  destiny  not 
only  hr.nnd  him  clos.ly  i„t„  if,  ;,,,,  .^i.^  ordered  that 
iie  should  play  a  vita]  part. 

^  ^feanwhile  return,  d   we  to  th.'  previous  day   while 
CofHn  slumliers  in  peace. 
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Al)()nt  the  tiiiir  tliaf  tins  >tr.ui^r,.,-  l,nikr  prison  uilh 
such  complttc  t.inpor.irv  mktcs.s,  a  ^tartliiiy  event 
li.ul  fill,  11  ,,iit  at   ro-thridnu'. 

Fvc  iK.u  at  llhn-t  V.  d.-pifr  ]uv  heroic  (l.teriiiiimtion 
to  fac-e  life  in  a  niaiiMcr  uoitliv  of  l-n-  loser,  fomid 
the   actual    return    to   existiiice  difficult    inounli,    now 
that   it  'Aas  rohhed  of  hi,,,.      Sadlv   ^he  \vent  ahont  her 
duties  >.idly  -,he  stole  to  the  riv(  rside  that  >la'  mi.dit 
walk  those  ^dadcs  and  haunt  the  love  nooks  sacnd  to 
her  sueetheart.      Dart  saii-.  „f  hJ,„  ;  flu    l)ii'd.  told  of 
him;  she  IomcI   the  oM.   faded  hios,,,,,,^  lust,  l,ev'an,e 
perchance  he  had  hi  held  thuii.      The  new  tlowers  had 
never  known  him;  and  >!;,    >owtd  to  pluck  not  one  little 
bud   i-rain  until  he  came  hack  to  her.     Much  she  won- 
dered  how    he   had   spok.  ii    no    last    word   to   her;   and 
love's  {juiikiKss  led  her  to  M-uess  that  some  harsh  event 
had  swept   hini  away    and    deiiird    a    farewell.       She 
understood  and  lovid  him  no  les>  ;  she  wonden d  if  he 
loo  would  appi-iciate  lid'  power  of  undirstandinir  and 
not    fnf    concerniiiM-   those   nocturnal    hours   uhen   he 
iind  proiiiisid  to  come.  l)ut  came  not. 

Sonielinies  her  heart  o-lowed  at  the  thou^dit  of 
Quinton  .<>-!orious|y  .justifyinn-  existence  a<;-ainst  Eng- 
land's inemi,,;:  sometimes  her  spirit  said<  at  the 
thouirht  of  war.  and  -lu  wept  and  told  hersdf  that 
he  was  a  poet  and  should  live  amonj-'sf  lo\elv  tiiin.rs. 
und  not,  us  now,  in  the  sava^rc  atmosphere  of  smoke 
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Jiiul  blood.  Ili-i  l.i>t  i!ivi,K!  sctnud  a  {in){)hcc}-  us  slio 
rtpcitid  it  to  !  rxlf.  It  com  fort  id  In  r,  too,  hrcaoso 
thire  w;is  hiyiutiful  nciprocit  v  in  it.  It  coiilil  ho 
iittcnd  liv  liiiii  1)( fore  ,i  hattl.  ;  \iy  Ik  r  in  Ioik  Iv  >orro\v 
iiiidir  Dartmoor  mi>t^.  l{o(  k. d  on  flic  mi^liU  d' i }), 
when  tlic  ;;i(,it  >.iils  ^Up\  ;,iid  ;i  cdm  made  the  ocoan 
still,  Quinton  mij^ht  look  uj)  to  the  mi>ty  lio^t.s  of 
lifuvcn  ,"iid  p(rlia])>  rcmcmhc  r  hi-;  last  rliviii'.': — 

My   Ijve  sli.ii;  b<;  ;i  little  star, 

And  K'liick-  my  jxoiii^r  tlirou^ifti  ttie  ni^tit  ; 

\\li;K'  I'.vc.  undtr  the  j^ii  y  weather  of  her  home  and 
the  oTcy  weather  of  inr  lonely  heart,  would  whivpep 
many  times  throii<,d:  each  lon^x  'loiir  tho>e  othiT  words, 
and  <mi!r  through  d.solate  tears  at  the  liriyht  face 
mirrorid  in  her  mind  : — • 

My  love  shall  bo  ttie  sun  to  nie, 
And  glud  my  >?<>in;?  tliroii^rh  the  day. 

Thus  dreamin<f  at  noontide  in  the  \a!lev.  Eve 
became  aware  of  an  unfamiliar  and  uncommon  object 
mo\ins;'  tliroi!!_;-h  the  (h^tant  .scene.  Here  was  woven 
the  <<;:  'b  of  summer;  <.>-cy  stone  suam  into  the  (.rrey- 
greeii  of  sallows,  and  these  an;ain  were  set  a^^fainst 
aid.  r  and  saplin^r  oaks.  The  water  bron;i;ht  lio-bt 
down  from  the  ^ky  and  reih  ct^d  the  piled  clou(Js.  \o 
bright  noti'  of  colour  niarkrd  the  idoudv  dav  and  no 
gloom  accompanied  it.      A  diffused  and  <rentl  •  ]i;rbt 
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wrapped  all  thiiijj;-;.  Tlirrcfcrc  \\u:  alirupt  appearance 
of  a  sp(;|-  of  inh'Tiso  black  cau>r]it  Eve's  eye  sliari)ly 
and  attracted  luT  attention.  Looking  ar;''.in.  she 
observed  that  tlie  spot  had  turned  into  a  man  ;  and  this 
fact  seemed  remarkable,  for  to  find  any  human  crea- 
ture thus  son)brely  attirid  upon  a  week-day  in  tlie  val- 
ley of  the  river  was  lieyond  her  experience.  All  folks 
were  usually  garbed  m  those  familiar  earth  cilours 
proper  to  such  a  scene,  and  only  \\}wn  Sunday  <lid  the 
UK  n  don  black,  out  of  respect  to  Heaven  and  I'li^tom. 
The  strange  figure  approjiched,  and  Eve's  he;'.rt 
b^at  briskly  as  she  recognised  Mr.  Roger  Honeywell. 
To  see  the  busy  farmer  thus  wandering  alone  by  Dart 
iistonished  i;ive  not  a  little:  but  he  seemed  to  have 
othi  r  matters  than  business  upon  lii^  mind.  He  moved 
alon""  in  a  fashion  that  was  solenni  and  slow;  his  eves 
v.ere  bent  upon  the  ground;  the  sheen  on  his  silken 
hose  cauglit  Eve's  eye.  His  l)lack  coat  and  breeches 
appt  ared  to  be  quite  new,  and  the  soi)riety  of  his  cos- 
tume exti'uded  to  every  garment  of  It.  As  h'.' 
approached  E\e  he  drew  from  his  j)ocket  a  handker- 
chief whose  border  was  also  black.  A  narrow,  grassy 
wav  there  ran  beside  the  ri^er,  and  the  girl  drew  aside 
to  let  Mr.  Hone-will  pass.  He  moved  along,  taking 
short  ste[)s.  and  prodding  the  ground  with  a  gold- 
headed  cane.  It  seemed  that  he  was  (juite  unconscious 
of  her  presence,    but    just  as  he  passed    her    by,  the 
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f.iniuT  liftid  his  eyes  from  tlie  f^round,  <rtiy.vd  round 
nljout  liim  in  ;i  very  l;ick-lu>'i',  .iiid  mourtiful  niuiuier, 
then  Middciilv  eau^'ht  sitrht  of  Vac  Xewcoinbe. 

She  was  perfeetly  well  known  to  him,  but  fo.  the 
nioiimit  Mr.  IloneywtU  appeared  uncertain.  His 
iiiiiKi  had  evidently  phi  lifted  so  deeply  into  his  own 
atfairs  that  the  thin<^s  and  faees  about  him  were  but  a 
divain-seene,  throuf^h  whieh  he  moved  with  inner 
thoufrhts  occupied  (. Isewhere. 

He  paused,  lookid  doubtful.  })rocecded  on  his  wny 
a  pace  or  two,  tiien  turiud.  slopped,  took  of^"  liis  hat 
u  lih  a  flourish,  and  spoke. 

"i'oi-^nve  UK  if  I  am  r'.istaken,  young  woman.  Tt 
may  be  that  a  maiden  in  my  thoughts  has  got  into  my 
eyes  too;  it  may  be  that  some  natural  sorrow  h;: s 
dimmed  my  old  sight.  But  do  I  speak  to  young  Mis- 
triss  Eve  Xewcoinbe  or  no.=^     Your  pardon  should  I 


err. 


"I  am  J-'.ve  Xewcombe,  sir." 

"^cs:  these  things  do  not  happen  by  chance.  And 
y<  t  my  iieart  is  almost  too  heavy — you  loved  Quinton.?' 
Is  it  not  so?" 

"Loved  him  and  do  love  him  for  ever." 

-Mr.  Ilonfywell  heaved  a  sigh. 

"  'Heaven  tempers  the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb,'  "  he 
said.  "A  wise  Iwiglish  divine  has  written  it,  and  I 
pray  that  he  is    right.       You  did  not  love    my    dear 
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mpluw  Inttrr  than  hv  loved  vou.  It  is  ri^^ht  tliat  you 
sliould  k.u.w  tli.Ht,  imiulvn.  It  will  hv  a  happy 
iiMiuory.  (■iiTuiii>tanc(s  prcveiiti'<i  liis  visit  on  a  clt- 
taiti  iiiojit  ,H)\v  six  weeks  old." 

"Seven  weeks  and  a  day,  sir.     'Tis  seven  weeks  and 
five  days  since  last  I  saw  hini." 

"Love    has    a    ^mod    recollection    of    these    details. 
Alas!  the  pity  of  it— sadder  than  withered  tlower...     f 
may  tell  you  that  I  was  upon  your  ^ide.     I  supported 
Qiiiiiton;  I  meant  very  well  to  you;  hut  I  pointed  out 
that    tinR---j)erhaps     years—must    elap^e    before     It 
wr.dd  In    posMhl,.  for  the  lad  to  make  you  his  wife.      I 
Ii'l'l  out   hopes  that     it    mi^dit   yet     j)lease  Heaven    to 
soflen    your    father%    heart;    I     counselled    })atience. 
'I"he>i  he  told  n)v  how  that  you  wvrv  made  a  prisoner; 
he  implored  me  to  say  how  best  you  niio-ht  be  freed 
from  that   di>tressino-    position.       Would  that   I    had 

fulvisid  dljfirently  !     Hut  my  error      if  error  it  was 

has  brouo-ht  a  terrible  punishment  with  it.  I  ur'.;ed 
Quint  on  Honeywell  to  depart  awhile;  I  showed  him 
that  only  so  would  you  regain  your  liberty.  A  o-reat 
(>p|)ort unity  olfered.  His  uncle's  ship-of-war.  the 
ir^//,/7.;/c/(,  was  just  about  to  sail  from  Plymoufh. 
and  I  submitted  to  my  neph.'w  that  it  ml^^rht  be  a  wise 
and  a  noble  act  to  or,)  ,don<r  with  lu  r.  He  leapt  .at  tiie 
idea.  He  f^lorled  in  the  tliou-rhi  of  makinrr  a  nanu — 
for  you   to  sliMre.      He  spoke  nobly  of  justifyin<r  his 
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existence'  for  your  youiif?  sake.  Forgive  inv  tears.  1 
ain  an  old  man,  and  tears  torture  a  withered  cheek. 
He  went  on  his  way  rejoicing.  'liure  was  not  time  to 
see  you  again,  l)ccause  upon  the  day  of  your  appcint- 
iiu  lit  the  Watcncitch  viiled  to  the  wars.  Ahno^t  his 
l,.^t  words  to  me  were  that  I  should  explain  this  to 
votir  ear,  if  over  a  ch;ince  occurred,  (lladlv  I  })roni- 
i^d  to  do  so;  but  physical  suffering  has  held  me  a 
j)risoner.     Now,  however,  we  meet." 

"I  knew  it !  I  knew  'twas  well.  I  trusted  in  him 
like  otiier  maidens  trust  in  Heaven!" 

The  old  man  shook  his  head. 

"Alas,  child,  such  impiety  is  too  often  punished. 
■My  h.  art  bleeds  for  you  ;  but  the  truth  can  no  longer 

he  hid." 

'•What  truth.'  'Tis  no  truth  to  say  hc've  left  me. 
"ris  no  truth  to  say  his  dear  heart  don't  throb  'Eve. 
Eve.  Eve'  with  every  pulse  of  it;  for  right  well  I 
know  it  must." 

"Alas,  poor  girl.  Summon  your  fortitude  as  I  have 
litd  to  do.  His  heart  tlirobs  no  more  at  all.  Three 
'-.ys  Mgo  a  packet  from  my  brother  was  landed  by  a 
Ii"nie-comIng  vessel.  Its  contents  have  made  an  old 
i"|"  of  mo.  An  engagement  with  an  .\merican 
f'-igate.  He  fell  like  a  liero  in  the  hour  of  victory. 
H's  grave  is  in  the  great  sea.     He " 

.Mr.    Honeywell   stoj)ped,   for   he   was   sj)eaking   to 
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(Ituf  furs.  His  fac'i"  cliann-id  from  a  inounifiil  aspect 
back  to  its  custoiiiarv  Iiaid  and  hii-d-likc  expression. 
His  eyes  ^rlittorcd,  and  hv  shook  a  fi^t  u])  tlie  valley  at 
the  white  walls  of  Dagf-'er  Farm. 

"'riicrc,  John  Xeweomhe- — thief,  murderer,  devil! 
—  that's  pavmertt  for  aching  l)oiies  :  that's  salve  for  a 
sore  hide.     Tliut's  the  he'^iiiiiin''"  hut  only  the  berrin- 


He  looked  at  the  f^irl  who  lay  quite  unconscious  at 
hi-,  feet,  showed  no  tremor  of  pity  for  her  broken 
heart,  and  so  turned  and  passed  on  his  way  towards 
Vitifer  Farm. 
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A    FLOWER    IX    THE    RIVER 

RE('()Ai:i{IXG    licr    senses.    Eve    Xewfoiiibe 
rose   from   the   ^-rouiid,   .uul   >tare(l   lulp- 
lessly   jibout    her.      For  u   uliile   the   iiume- 
(liate  past  e>eaj)e(l  h(  r  iiiiii(h  Slic  felt  weak 
anil  tVi-htened.     Somethinn-  had  overtaken  \wr-~  .ome 
i'  rrihie  ill-onieiied  event  -  and  her  hraiii  .sorrowed  and 
felt   unhappy   thou^di   the  actual   nature  of  the   <ri-i.f 
was  not  in  it.     So  is  it  within  the  dim  portaK  of  slei  j,, 
\H!.  n  u  ■  awaken  from  an  evil  vision  and  wait  hreath- 
It-^  for  fhr  mind  to    hrin^r  a  pictm-o    of  the    shadowv 
'""•I"'-  !'a(k   to  us.       'i'hen     have    we  lau-hed     in  the 
"i.^^lit.  or  thankrd  (rod  that  the  wild  phantasma^roria 
^^a->  hut  the  stuff  of  dreams. 

In  the  unhappy  case  of  Eve,  reality  was  worse  than 
^1"  miccrtain  and  va-ue  misery  of  mind  that  pr.ecdr.I 
'f-  S!,..  had  mov.d  hut  a  little  way  towards  her  home, 
^^l"'i  the  spectacle  .>f  Mr.  Honeywell  in  his  somlnv 
garments  retur;iui  to  h.  r,  together  with  the  .h'eadful 
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"H's^air.  tl.at  lu.  l,nn,o.ht.  'n„.,v„,,n„  .!„•  stnn<.I,hvav 
^^^(  ''"^^".  -n.ln.n-nulv  ...ap,,|  ,,..,,,„„,  ^.^^;„;;__,^j.^ 
It  ^^""''1  >-  l^^'ni  to  nia^nifv  (1.;.  v„u,i:^  h  "rt's 
^•n..f.  I.i..h(  ..,,„t  out  ofluT.lav^  an,)  ,•...,  cvlinsc 
swallou.,!  h,,-.  X,.|,;„^  rnnairK,!  to  lur.  II.,-  fif, 
^«a-   lin.l  owt    a,„|   It   iKui   hr,M,o.!,t    I,,,.  ;„  H:,.  .,!.,.,  „f 

^V.s.  'rh,v  „,,„  i,,;,^,,^  ^^^  ^^^^^.^  ^^^_^j  j.^,,^^|  Mpu-n-<k 
Hut  >lu.  sHwnnll;:,,^.  II,,-f\vt  trav,.ll,,Itin.f.M„ii;ar 
^vay.      SI„.  nil,n,i     (h,.    1„.Um..    lia.tctu.l   to    ]..,•  on,, 

''"'""•  '"'"'  '"'  '^'•''  ^'-  •'""•■  "<•  if-  Tli.  l.ar.  I,,.ul  \n:,n 
rcmovdi  i',-,;iM  Hi,.  „i„fl„u    i,(,\v. 

SIh'  >af   In     it  a.„l    .taird  ,low„     tl,,,.  valhv.       She 
su.nu.laI:„o.t!osto,,lH-,.afh!„..      No  po-v,  ,•  ofl^av.,, 
•"■'■'''■^'"•""i'''''-^'^v,„„.  ^o,.an„rof,.o,ntn.-t  L.tuvu, 
'"■'•  '""I  fl  =  ^'   full   a,ul   lHt!:r  !,|a>t   of  lin.  t,-ial.      Uvv 
"'^'"'•''     "■•'-'     tl,.     so,-t     that     lark.     n-o,,.     fo,-     va,-,e.l 
'■)tnv>f,..      A  „at,„-al  ,vli;;io„  lia.ilK.lo,  :,v,ltol„,-a„.l 
C"n,,>a...,|  I,.  ,  ,„i„.,.     I,   ua.ava;,u.<.,vc.,loflK.a„tv 
-as   povvu-lr>s   to  l„.|p  1,,,-   „o-v  a.   tlic^   Howun  of  tl,'.- 
'''■'•'•     '••"•  1""'-  ^!.'  thu.  .at  .notio„l..-,witl,  Q,„„,,.a 
Ho,u.yu,.||.      Slu.  ,v!a.|!..|  a.'ai„.t  tl,,   t  !,o„^!,t  of  iMm 
^'>a-,.,.-it.     HixKarlMHly,  1,1.  lovi„^an„.  I,i.  vou., 
Hiat  '•lH„„.,luitl,  I!,,  inu.irof  l)a,-t-     tl,,...  wuv  in  1,.,' 
II-uo.!it>.      Now    |„.    uas   .ha.l,   an<I     the    n..tK..vs     sea 
folK'.l  ..v.r   hi.   ho„,.s.       She     l.apt     t.,  h.r     fc.t     a„(l 
«-mun.d  out  a  sudden  .urso  again.t  th.  ,„cn  wl,o  had 
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killed  him.  Her  hcirt  swelled,  ;i.„l  i,,  h,  r  fren/v  >lic 
called  on  God  to  blacken  all  the  mi<rhty  New  World 
for  his  ,>akc. 

"Hi,  life,"  >}ie  ried,  "his  golden  Ufv  to  he  sacrifieed 
tu  the  vile  and  bloody  quarrels  of  other>!  What  he 
man  ilmt  he  dared  to  touch  my  own  lo^e,  an'  cru.h 
him,  an'  i\in<r  him  in  the  stu?"' 

Sh..  kept  her  room  that  day  on  i)lca  of  illness,  and 
not  until  the  household  slept  did  she  rise  from  her  bed 
to  \valk  up  and  down  in  her  chamber.  'J"he  strain 
"I'ON    her    mind    became    intensified    and    tendin.r    to 


bnakinir. 


She  .topped  in  her  ti-erish  traiiij,  backwards  and 
'■'"•■>'. u-ds  as  a  thought  fell  into  her  uu-nd.      She  had 
.■■-k,d  herself  a   thous'.nd   times   Uo^s    she   should  act, 
and  now  the  answer  cam.    m  shape  of  a  rebuke.     He 
^vas  d(ad.      What  did  sh     do  alive?      He  h.,   passed 
"uay    out    of  the    world,    and    his  lovely    life    n,oved 
("von.l   Death's  dominion.      He   was,  perhaps.   !o„elv 
Hare;  he  wandered  amid  unknown  spirits  in  unknown 
"avs.     He  loved  and  looked  back  and  thought  of  i:ve 
!-i<ie  the  river.     Kve  with  his  rhymes  uj^.m  her  lips, 
I^'    with  a  j.rayer  for  him  forever  flying  upuanl  like 
tl'"  smoke  of  in.Tnse.      And  now  most  surely  he  was 
'•i"are  that  the  ill  „ews  had  reached  her.      He"  had  said 
i"  his  .pirit-hearf.  -She  knou.!"     And  >till  he  ^^aited. 
A  >i!Mple  j.aganism  mark:  d  h(  r  attitude  to  Life  and 
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Death.  To  p.i^s  from  uric  to  tlu  otli.  r  hv  lur  own 
(lvi<l  appcand  in  itxif  no  crln-.c  to  lur.  Slic  Iiarl  con- 
sidrnd  tin  matter  v.  lien  Ii.,r  lovc  r  Icf'f  h,  r  aiul  luld 
the  (1(1(1  iio!)|f.  if  lif,.  ceased  to  l)e  a  diirnified  or 
worthy  t'liii^r.  .\nu.  in  the  storm  of  fhi,  terri!)Ie  trial, 
every  thro!)  of  pa-ion  cried  to  her  to  end  the  torture 
and  ha-ten  throiifrh  hri.  f  d,irkiies>  to  tlie  li^^dit  of  his 
love.  \o  warriiiirr  sniote  her;  no  voice  hade  her  pause 
then.  He  was  Hving  still,  and  at  the  tlioun;!it  one 
faint  and  lonely  heam  of  li^^ht  touclud  her.  He  was 
hviner  vtill.  and  only  the  death-chan<re  parted  them. 
He  wa>  impat;.  nt,  ;aid  sjie  felt  it.  He  marvdled  that 
earMi  could  hold  her  so  loan-  Mfter  Ir  had  ceased  to 
du(ll  in  it.  Perli/ips  ].,.  wa->  -..id  that  >!ie  >houId  con- 
tinue all  these  hours  to  IjreaMie  the  air  after  he  had 
ceased  to  hnathe  it.  To  his  loving  spirit  already  -ihe 
must  seem  faitlilcss. 

lint  he  >hould  not  wait  very  lonrr.  She  would  give 
him  little  to  ehidi  aifainst.  S!ie  rememhered  that  not 
one  niouthfu!  of  i'.^ml  liad  prss;  d  Ik  r  lips  ,iiice  she  had 
heard  the  tidiri'j;.  of  hi-,  death;  and  sl 


siie  was   rr 
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At  the  fir-t  nrey  of  the  morning-  she  determined  to 
go  hack  to  liini  hy  tl^e  sliining  way  of  the  river  that  he 
had  lovvd.  A  --teadfust  det-rmlnai  ion  sust.ained  her, 
and  no  sj)ark  of  h-roism  marked  Ir.r  mood,  for  >he  was 
doin-;'  the  thing  slu  mo^f  \earni(l  to  d,..  Her  Jifi^  held 
not  one  shadow  of  delight  fur  her  now   that   her  love 
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WMS  (Icid;  it  (inly  stood  for  a  harrier  hctwron  tlicni, 
and  hid  l()>t  .very  shadow  of  v\c\\sv.  No  k^str 
iiiotlvo  intruded  to  ^riv  her  pause;  tio  thought  of  li.r 
parents;  no  (hity  hi^h(  r  than  love,  ie>s,.,„.d  |,v  a  sin^jc 
side-thniioht  her  tstahlivhed  j)iirpose.  Slie  loved  the 
world  no  njorc  As  slie  stole  throu<,r|i  the  first  dim 
tn  uihlinii-  of  the  dawn-li^dit,  one  object  only  made  h-r 
sinil..  and  at  last  uvep  ;..  the  face  of  a  true  friend 
in  trilmlation  ulil  hn  ak  dou  n  harri(  rs  ,rt  up  airainst 
the  outer  worhi.  and  p(  rhap-  (juencli  a  little  the  fire 
of  o-ri,  f  with  the  l)le.>in;r  of  tears. 

It  «as  the  cool.  Mind,  j)lacid  face  of  the  river  tliat 
InoMiicd  the  pinch  at  Ivve  Xe\vconil)e'.s  heart.  Here 
l;iy  a  (uiick  road  hack  to  liim;  liere  was  the  merciful 
v.ator  that  she  had  always  loved  since  she  plaved 
hi-ide  it  as  a  child.  The  maiden  wondered  even  in  tluit 
hour  that  no  whi.per  of  destiny  had  ever  come  to  her 
-ar  from  its  ^dittering  falls,  frk.amin<r  ^ludlows,  and 
silent  pools.  Dart  was  to  have  her  life;  and  perhaps 
the  wi>e  water,  that  cl.aimed  annu.'d  heart  from  man, 
knew  louo;  aoo,  when  her  hahy  face  was  first  mirrored 
in  it.  that  a  day  must  conu'  which  would  hrinn>  her  to 
its  cool  hosom  and  suffer  it  to  kiss  ,awav  her  life. 

An.i,nt  as  the  hills  was  the  old-time  legend,  and  a 
I'liiidred  instances  te^tifitd  to  ils  irut}-. 

D.irt.    iJart. 
Wants  a  heart ! 
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And  D.'irt.  said  nun,  huildiiit!;  upon  tlic  hdi's  their 
ffitluTs  li.id  told  tli(ni,  a  luari  \vould  have  for  <ac!i 
vtar  tliat  roll(<l  alon^.  A  lunnan  crrahin'  annually 
dcparttd  in  tlu  ri\(  r'>  dt  ptlis;  and  if  it  liappiiK'd  that 
tlu-oiiuh  a  Vfar  >Iu'  -lipt  without  one  victim,  then  >he 
uokc  a;;ain  the  liiui^ricr,  and  in  sonif  furiou>  autunni 
flood,  or  under  the  dark  tempest  of  a  winter  nifijht, 
claimed  ^uo  livis  to  restore  the  balance  of  her 
toll. 

These  tliinrrs  were  all  accepted  truths  in  the  iniTid 
of  I've.  And  now  >he  reflected  without  sur})rise  that 
into  this  mvstic  machiiierv  of  dark  and  hidden  powers 
her  (lavs  \\  ere  dr.i"  n.  So  would  Laws  not  made  b}- 
men  be  fultillid  in  Ik  r  passiiif^;  and  she  felt  that  it  was 
well  that  it  should  be  so. 

She  walked  throu;j,li  the  f^rey  dew-drenched  gra-^os 
and  spoke  to  the  river  in  a  mental  dream. 

"■N'ou  be  all  that's  left  of  the  world  to  me  :  an'  you'll 
be  kind  an"  >it  the  life  of  me  free  to  go.  A  heart  you 
shall  have — though  'tis  nly  a  li'l  broken  heart  for 
sure.  Oh,  take  me  down — along  where  you  be  going! 
Taki'  nu  down,  down  to  the  salt  sea:  for  Fd  like  my 
poor  body  to  l)e  tin  re  an'  feel  the  gert  waves  same  as  he 
did.  The  >])irit  of  him  Fll  see  an'  kiss  again  within 
this  hour — if  so  be  (iod  do  let  spirits  kiss;  yet  now, 
while  r  bo  still  a  living  maiden,  I  do  love  his  dear  body ; 
nn'  I  do  love  to  think  as  mine  will  lie  in  the  same  tor- 
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rihlc  ^^crt  <:fnive.  Do  'c  hear  ims  you  old  riv.j'  It 
seem  you  do." 

Slic  luovts  likt.'  a  ^lio>t  in  tlu'  u\U\\  \\<r]\\.  Little 
cilvt^  slept  ill  the  valKy,  ;uid  >lie  Miiellrd  tlnir  >wet't 
Ijnath  ji.>  >lie  parsed  tiieui  by.  N'othiiiu-  wakid  vet 
luit  Lvc  and  un>liipirii;-  Dart.  NU  itird  ullirid  a 
inoriiiiiir  note;  no  fish  >tirred  the  water;  no  distant 
cock-crow  heralded  the  dav. 

"1  he  ^oing  down  to  your  f^ert  pool  i)y  the  alders," 
said  Lve  a<>-ain.  The  river  has  become  a  final  link 
uith  life,  and  it  seemed  natural  to  her  totterinu-  mind 

cs 

thus  to  address  it. 

"  "Twas  where  he  told  me  first  he  hned  me.  He 
said  £  was  all  the  world  to  him.  Your  vale  was  dear 
to  him  because  it  was  the  cradle  of  his  I'.ve.  He  axed 
me  to  love  him,  an'  said  there  was  a  fj,()()d  (ioti  for 
certain  because  I  did  love  him.  Ess  fay  1  he  could 
lo  '■  me,  though  I  told  him  I  was  but  a  common 
maiden  an'  knowed  little  more  o'  the  world  than  the 
names  of  the  flowers.  An'  now  he's  .^one  bai'k  to  the 
God  as  loved  him  too  dear  to  let  him  bide  lure:  an'  mv 
love  be  so  <rreat  as  God's,  for  'tis  the  whole  of  nu  :  an" 
Gnd'>  can't  be  no  niore'n  the  whole  of  Iliui  either.  So 
I  be  <i,oinfj;  back." 

Her  mind  already  wandered  and  seemed  to  hasten 
on  before.  Only  enougii  was  left  of  conscious  intelli- 
gence and   conscious    determination    to    coi.ij)lete    her 
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l)iir})()si'.  Kc.'ii'liiii^  the  (Iti  |)  pool,  licsidc  uhicli  (^uiii- 
toii  noiitvwcll  had  H^kcd  lur  to  lie  his  wife,  fhf  >:irl 
iimdc  not  an  iiistaiit\  p.ui-r.  hut  ha^fnicd  straiirht 
over  the  ^ra>sv  hriiik  into  tlif  >hiiuiig  depths 
beyond  it. 

To  wat(  liiii<^  -yi's  it  had  sccnicd  t!iat  no  frantic 
woman  here  nave  uj)  lit  r  life  to  the  ri\ir;  hut  ratlicr 
that  a  lovily  flower  had  falK  n  untiintly,  to  float  a 
moment  with  daintv  petals  "liuimeriny;  throutrh  the 
crystal  before  it  vani->li((l  fur  e\(r. 

And  watching  eyes  there  were;  but  this  self-d'struc- 
tlon,  .so  placid  and  <reiitle.  for  a  moment  deeei\((l  ll.e 
hidden  man  who  beheld  it.  Then  as  the  water  elox d 
over  Eve's  white  face  and  a  little  hand  alone  stretelied 
up  out  of  it  Dan  Coffin  of  Nantucket  from  his  hidiii<r- 
plncc  knew  that  he  was  watciiiiif  suicide. 

The  man  ached  with  wcarines*  and  diNap|)oiiitm(  nt, 
for  he  had  wasted  a  long  niglit  of  walking.  Witluait 
any  gui(''  he  had  tramped  for  eight  hours  in  a  circle, 
and  at  dawn  found  himself  again  under  the  shadow  of 
Bellaford.  Creeping  up  the  valley  and  ignorant  that 
he  stood  within  a  mile  of  his  resting-place  upon  the 
tor,  he  was  surprised  by  the  sight  of  a  girl  hastening 
along  the  other  side  of  the  river,  and  so  hid  himself 
within  twenty  yards  of  D.irt.  Here,  under  his  eyes, 
Eve  glided  into  the  water. 

That  to  save  her  life  might  mean  his  own  destruc- 
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fact  of  what  lie  >a\v  l)ur>t  upon  1 
lie  Icajjt  from  his  lair  and  dashed  down  t(j  the  river. 
His  rags  did  not  trouble  him,  nor  did  his  hoots,  for 
there  was  no  neid  of  swimmin;^;.     Tlie  ])ool.  though  it 


scarceU  reached  lus  neck,  had  ^oon  r( 
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le  watled  out  to    her,    lifted  her    head  ahovi'    the 
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water,  and  carefully  carritd  her  to  the  >h()re.  ¥. 
was  now  quite  unconscious;  hut  the  sailor  knew  the 
exact  extint  of  her  sojourn  in  Dart  and  f\  It  confident 
that  she  could  not  lie  dead.  Indeed,  wlule  he  watched 
li>  r  and  gently  rested  her  ujion  the  hank  she  opened 


her  eyes — 


on  no  loved  vision  of  a  welcomnig  spi 


irit- 


lut   before  the  spectacle  of  a  huj.re,  unshorn,  kindlv 
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t)rought  back  to  life  by  a  short  cut,  would  be  content 
to  remain  in  the  world;  he  desired  to  leave  her,  exact 
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romise  of  secrecv  Irom  her  and 
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)o(!  of  softness,  and  he  percei\ed  that 
liis  action  must  lead  him  further,  for  the  maiden  was 
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Liberty  shrank  into  ati  idle  hope  now.     His  speech  and 
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Ills  appearance  iiuist  betray  In'iii  the  iiinment  that  he 
brouglit  this  uiihapp}-  <rirl  b.ack  to  thi'  care  of  her 
kiiul.  He  sighed  and  turned  to  Eve,  to  find  her  wist- 
ful eyes  were  fixed  upon  liiiii. 

"What  <rvri  ffhost  be  you?*'  she  said.  '"Who  sent 
ycai  out  of  tlie  air  to  keep  me  away  from  my  lover?" 

"Waal,  'tis  a  qu''st;oii,  yoimif  woman,"  he  answered, 
j^ently,  "  'tis  a  (jue>tioit  uhethcr  Fm  a  ji;liost  or  not. 
Hut  'tis  no  ([uotit,-!  Who  si'iit  u\v.  I  reckon,  for  us 
sailor  nun  know  tin  •(•  is  a  God,  and  we  have  seen  His 
wonders  in  the  ck;^  .  But  I  wasn't  sent  ter  ki'ep  you 
from  your  lover,  for  Fni  very  sure  he  don't  live  at  th.e 
bottom  of  Hu'  river." 

She  •^t,■lred  at  him.  His  voice  was  stranffc  to  her  car 
and  his  aeci  iit  tx'oubkd  her. 

"My  love  be  dead  :  I  was  going  through  the  water 
to  him.  The  river  of  lii\',  he  called  Dart  once.  Fd  be 
along  with  him  no«   but   for  you.     Who  be  you?" 

To  tell  thl>  mad  maid  the  truth  seemed  not  dan- 
gerous to  CotHn.  .Moreover,  sonuthing  assuretl  him 
th;it,  do  uhai  he  migiit.  Fate  was  against  his  escape, 
and  that  Hie  night  would  see  liini  again  within  the 
walls  of  Frince  Town. 

"Fm  free— now.  'I'hat's  all  that  matters.  A 
Yankt'C  sailor.  I  am,  my  dear,  boiuid  for-  will,  who 
knows  when  ':'  Now  come  along  with  me,  and  tell  me 
wlure  you  li\e,    and    Fll    take  you    ter  home    quick. 
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You'll  cjitch  vour  death  horo.     Now  walk  alone  brisk, 
tliLrt's  a  frood  little  girl." 

"An  Aniurican  man !  My  faither  was  right  to  hate 
\iii  all!  You  han't  men,  you  he  devils — I  know  you 
must  be,  for  you  killed  my  dear  love — you  made  him 
(lie:  an'  now  you  make  me  live." 

"Fin  sorry  your  father  hates  vis  so  bad-  sure  1 
(ioiTt  want  to  displeasure  him.  But  perhaps  he'll  be  a 
hit  kinder  when  he  hears  what  he's  got  to  thank  me  for. 
Which  is  the  nearest  way  ter  home.'"' 

She  pointed  to  Dagger  Farm. 

'•'inhere,"  she  said.  "I  little  meant  to  cross  that 
threshold  on  my  feet  again.  Oh,  why  should  my  love 
and  me — why  should  us,  as  never  thought  no  harm 
against  you.  be  kept  apart  for  ever?  For  ever  'twill 
hv  now.  For,  if  I  live,  I  sliall  bo  a  wicked  thing  an' 
g"  to  hell  an'  never  see  him  through  all  eternity." 

•'Nay,  nay,  don't  talk  that  wild  way— just  like  you 
was  mad.  'Twill  come  right.  'Tis  better  to  be  alive, 
anyway.  Think  of  me,  with  all  I  love  t'other  side  of 
till'  world.  I've  never  done  no  liarm,  yet  here  I  am; 
and  to-morrow  'twill  be  the  combing  and  the  cat-o'- 
ni... '-tails  for  me." 

"My  cup  is  full,  sailor-man,"  she  said.  "I've  got 
no  heart  for  any  but  my  own  sorrows.  I  don't  care 
nought  for  you.  I  onlv  ax  to  die — 'tis  little  enou'di 
for  a  maiden  to  ax." 
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**  "J'is  iiioiT  Ihaii  any  dcct'iit  cliaj)  would  irraiit  vou, 
nil  tlu'  >ainc,*'  lie  said,  "\ivtr  saw  iiotliiiio-  jx-ctticr 
than  vou  in  tliu  world,  cxctpt  my  swirthcart  at  home." 

"She  knows  you'm  alive.  'Tis  enough,  for  you'll 
<^<)  hack  to  hi  r  arm-  some  day." 

•'.More  like  to  the  arms  ot"  Prince  Town,  an'  the 
arms  (^f  the  smallpox  that's  resM-nini^  there.  "Tis  a 
fearsome  place  I  have  run  from," 

At  this  moment  Shepherd  Pote,  stirrinj^  early, 
heard  a  voice,  pc  eped  throu^di  a  hed<re,  and  saw  a  hu<.rc. 
man  apparently  talkinf,^  to  himself;  for  Daniel's  hulk 
quite  hid  the  girl  w!io  walked  heM.'e  him  from  Mr. 
PoteV  eyes.      Rut   the  shepherd,  in  comnxm  w^th 

uU  other  men  at  Postbridge  hamlet,  had  heard  of  ihe 
disturbance  n  the  gaol.  During  a  riot  in  the  French 
prison  two  Americans  had  seized  the  opportunity  to 
escape.  One  was  shot  d(  ad  by  a  soldier;  the  other, 
after  cracking  the  >kull  of  Mr.  Xoah  Xewcombe  of 
Postbridge,  had  managed  to  get  clear  off.  Now  Pote, 
perceiving  through  ihe  gny  mist  an  enormous  stran- 
ger slowly  travelling  in  the  direction  of  Dagger  Farm, 
and  burning  with  th.-  d.  sin'  to  receive  th.e  reward  of 
three  guineas  oflVnd  for  an  escaped  {)risoner, 
hasteneri,  as  he  had  not  hastened  since  be  was  a  spry 
man  of  five  and  fifty  or  thereabout,  and  arri\ed  at  the 
farm  sonic  minutes  before  Coffin  and  his  cliar<Tc. 

For  lack  of    breath    it  was  a    good    si.\ty    second* 
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Ik  Corf  lie  could  makr  \r«]  I'rowsc  pcrccivf  liis  mc;in- 
111^.  Riif  an;,d  Ei>liraiiir>  or,.i>  mus  was  n;r,M>j)t.(| ; 
X((I  gave  a  loud  ulu\t!c  and  attracted  two  other 
-tout  laijourirs;  then  he  hastened  into  tlie  house  to 
ri)ii-e  his  master. 

'•'Hie  iiioi'.i  v's  mine,"  ourgled  Tote.  ''Vou  cm  bear 
iiu-  uitiu-.,  \ed  Trowse,  that  "twas  I  laid  tlie  informa- 
tiim.  Till  too  weak  in  tlie  ham-  to  lift  a  lin^-er  to  such 
a  (ioliath  o"  (Jalh  as  this  iiion-trou>  man  ht  ;  hut  'tis 
\nui-  dutv  to  (io  It.  He  was  conn'ng  up  around  Nine 
Acres,  an'  if  vou  ^oe-  dou  u  tlii-,  -idr  o'  the  hed.n.  he 
'  'u-t  j)a-s  wiMiin  tv,()  vard-  of  vou."' 

'I'he  four  ia(  n  liad  stolen  oti"  before  Slieplierd  Potc 
iaiishcd  speakin-':  and  as  Coffin  l;rought  lOve  uf)  the 
liill  to  her  home,  a  crash  cai  either  >ide  of  the  hed<re 
t".(l  him  that  hi-  fear-  uere  not  vain,  l^-owse  and  his 
companions  in-tanllv  fa-tdud  upon  him:  l)ut  John 
N'eucombe  dropped  the  heaw  stick  that  lie  had 
l)r()ught  and  -tood  struck  dumb  to  >ee  his  daughter 
with  her  hind  in  the  gre.it  paw  of  the  sailor. 

"  'Tis  all  right,  lads."  said  Coffin.  'Td  sooiu  r  eat 
yo  than  figh.t  ve,  for  Fm  pp-tty  will  starvd.  and  I'm 
soaking  wd  and  F'\e  b,  ,„  ,,;i  my  leg-  ever  sinc(  du^k 
last  night,  and  I  wants  a  noggin  of  spirits  badlv.  I'll 
go  along.  It  had  to  be.  The  poor,  brainsick  maid 
fell  in  the  water,  and  I  was  that  wav,  so  I  fished  her 
out." 
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"I  tried  to  drown  myself."  said  Kw,  "but  tliis  man 
would  not  let  me.  Hi  killed  (^uiiiton  Honeywell,  hut 
he  would  ii>)t  let  me  <ro  to  my  love.  He  has  done  worse 
Mian  murder.  Hold  him  fa>t.  an'  K  t  me  ^"o  haek- 
ulon^-  to  the  river.  No  l^ntrlishman  would  have  been 
so  eruel  as  that.  He"m  no  man  at  all,  hut  just  ;i  ^ert, 
evil  thin;r  f Vom  the  })it  of  darkness." 

The  f;ither  stared  and  the  labourers  w  hi-perid. 

"(iod  in  luaven  I"  cried  Ni^wcombe,  "^he^  mad!" 

"Mad!"  an>wei-ed  an  eeho,  short  and  sharp,  from 
tile  stone  face  of  the  farm. 
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for 


a    Dii:: 


l)rL',ikf'ast  and  \hv  spirits  that  \\v  cravid, 
<ravt;  his  word  that  he  would  not  attempt 
to  escape.      Ill'  ate  and  (h'auk  tiiorniously 


am 


i  detailed  his  adventun 


On    Newcoiuhe's  side  it 


wa>  explanied  to  him  that  a  youner  nian  wh(;Ui  I'.ve  had 
an  en<j;a^ement   with  an  American 


n\e(l  was  >lani   \n 


war. 


>liip  of 

"Poor  little  la.ss,  she  was  right  then,"  lie  said.  "I 
kiiidi  r  thou<:fht  'twas  part  of  her  madness.  She  vowed 
my  countrvmen  had  sent  her  lover  ter  I 
that 


leaven  ;   and 


now  another  of  'cm  kept  her  from 


"•ouiff  alter 


ftc 


iiiin. 


Tis  a  nice  question  where  her'd  have  (rone,  saviiif^ 


your  prt'setice."  murniured  Prowse  to  liis  master. 
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initmtc,"  lie  c'oiithiiiid.  "hut  (Jod  x nd  that  she's  not  lo 
lose  h(r  luiiid.  IJtttrr  shr  sliould  h.-  (Kad  in  caruist 
than  any  such  dreadful  thin^r  a-  that  (."ertakes  her." 

The  day  drafr^red  w.arily  alonrr.  Coffin,  closely 
Nvatciud  hy  two  laI)ourer>.  sjx nt  most  of  l>is  thue  in 
eatin-r  and  drinkin^r,  for  the  tearful  niotli(  r  of  Fve 
knew  tliat  this  man  liad  -avtd  li.  r  dau^Mitc  r's  life  and 
would  havi'  oiv(  n  up  h.  r  own  fre.dom  to  edahlivli  his. 
Once  \\hen  John  Neuconihe  was  out  of  the  wav,  Ani^ 
!i})proached  the  Ani-rican  prisoner  and  slipped  a  little 
pack(  t  into  hi-  liand. 

"TlKy'ni  so  ne  of  my  secret  savin;j«,"  slio  said.  "I 
meant  some  da  .•  to  surprise  my  hu-haufl  with  tliein.  for 
lie'ni  hard  to  i  lease,  an*  this  >ived  m-niey  would  have 
pleased  him:  l)ut  if  I  had  a  hundnd  pounijs  instead 
of  five.  Fd  n-ive  'em  to  you  now  wi'  a  hlessin<^.  I  -an't 
put  you  free,  but  tin's  money  may  better  your  lot  up- 
ulon^  to  Prince  'I'own." 

"And  thank  you  kindly,  ma'am,  Fm  sure.  I  don't 
like  ter  take  it,  yi  t  'twill  be  salvation  ter  inc  yonder. 
So  your  ^:ood  man  is  n-oinnr  ter  oive  me  up,  after  wluit 
Fve  done.^     "Fain't   ^air-ome,  I  reckon." 

"I'm  afrai(!  '  e  will,  however.  An  hour  since  I  went 
down  or,  my  knees  to  him  by  his  darti  r's  bid— a  thing 
;is  I  oidy  <iid  oMce  afore  in  .all  my  lif,.  I  })raved  to 
liim  as  I  mi<4;ht  have  pray.d  to  (;o(|,  for  yonr  freedom. 
An'  for  that  matter,  so  .stron^-\\  illed  be  he,  that  he  is 
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h;it  hf  o\vi>  to  }()u  ;  Imt  hi'  >avs  your  frrLcloiu 
l)c  ,1  prcMiit  he  can't  iiiake  you,  for  'tis  out  of  his 
i\i(  ping." 

Coffin  laughed. 

'"'riuri'  1)1'  those  as  put  thoir  countrv  afore  their 
tlc^h  and  hlood,  I  well  know.     SoiiU'  on  us  do  too." 

"He'll  see  you  hi-^self,  come  prexntly,  an'  say  how 
it  is.      IKit   he  won't  yi(>ld.'' 

Within  the  hour  John  Newcouihe  did  as  his  wife 
fonldld.  He  sent  away  the  Ial)()urer>,  who  until  that 
time  had  stood  at  door  and  u  indow  \\  hi  re  Daniel  was; 
he  hght((l  liis  pipe,  liandrd  tlie  American  a  clean  clay 
and  a  box  of  toliacco,  and  t'n.n.  when  both  smoked 
steadily,  he  spoke. 

"I've  got  to  thank  you  for  my  daughter's  life, 
Mr.— .^" 

"Daniel  Coffin  of  Nantucket." 

"Mr.  D.iniel  Coffin  of  Nantucket.  An'  T  do  thank 
you.  Chance  willed  her  sliouldti't  drown;  chance  sent 
you  along  to  keep  her  aliv(>.  W'v]],  and  I'm  <n-ateful. 
I  know  how  you'd  liki'  me  to  show  it.  Hut  I  won't. 
I'm  no  Ciod  Alnnghty  to  send  you  free  of  mv  own  will. 
I'm  an  I'nglishman.  bound  by  laws  an'  bound  against 
the  country's  enemies.  You've  been  a  (food  friend  to 
mc,  an'  what  tlu^  law  allows  me  I'll  do.  I  be  Toin"-  to 
Sive  'e  a  suit  of  fine  clothes  an'  a  flannel  shirt  as  you'll 
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tli.uik  Hoiviii  for  (MiiiL'  winter  id  Prince  'I'own. 
Luckv  I'm  a  Iti^  man  too,  thou^fli  small  alongside  you. 
However,  tile  clotlu.s  will  l)e  l)ett(T  n  tlie>e  ra<fs.  All' 
I  lie  ^oiii^  to  give  'e  ten  f^old  guineas.  More  I  can't 
do.      Mv    men   will   take   von   hack   tlii--  evcniiifC.'' 

''Fair  and  foul  uith  one  voice,  mate,  'riiev'll  chain 
me  up  in  a  cachot  if  thev  ^et  me  tiiere  at^ani ;  tliey'll 
giM'  me  hell  in  arm  -^t." 

'•^'ou  didn't  ou!j;lit  to  have  l)roke  prison." 

"An"  if  I  hadn't,  you'd  he  chil(lle->  thi>  minute;  for 
your  mi»is  telU  me  you've  LC<>t  noui^ht  hut  her." 

"  "'1"1>  so  th<iuij;h  \^h^•th(r  th'Te's  much  to  he 
thankful  for  he  a  (juotion.  iSlie's  little  enough  to  me 
since  that   chap  come." 

"Wliv,  slie'd  put  lit  r  swecthei.rt  hefore  her  father, 
of  course.  That's  no  more  than  nature  in  her.  You're 
green,    I   guess." 

"We'll  leave  that.  It's  cnougli  that  I  thank  you. 
Here's  the  money — hetttr  count  'em.  Ytnir  now 
clotlies  are  spread  in  the  ch  iiiiher  through  that  door- 
way.    I'll  come  in  an'  see  3-ou  put  'em  on.'' 

"Money  iUi'  clothes!  Things  is  on  the  hounce  for 
sartiiin !" 

Soon,  much  to  hi-  satisfaction,  Daniel  found  liim- 
self  in  a  good  sliirt  and  otlier  garments,  'i'liey  were 
too  small,  yet  luxurious  coni{)ared  to  those  he  had 
worn  .since  Ids  captivity. 


\\ 


NICE   QUESTIONS 


201 


"Voii  Miustn't  hold  it  uncivil  if  I  puck  voii  ruthir 
tight  for  vour  jouriRV."  ^aid  John  Ntwconibc. 
"You'll  have  to  go  in  a  cart  wi'  three  inin  ;  an'  as 
\()uM  he  u  match  for  all  three  if  vou  had  the  use  of 


vour  arms  an 


legs,  I'll   make  hold  to  hind  \n\,  with 


ropos 
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ou  II  do  as  you  p 
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some  futuiv  storii' 


If  I'm  ter 


ou 


along  like  as  I  was  ;i  calf  under  a  net.  perhaps  v 
vnn'i   mind  letting  the  _journey  he  after  darkr      I've 
got  my  feeliiig>." 

'"A  calf-net  he  a  good  thouglit."  replied  the  farmer. 


calmlv. 


Af'er  dark  vou  shall  go,  since  v 


ou  wis 


h  it. 


An'   I'll  give  'e  the  l)e>t   su])pi'r  an'  the  best   glas 
spirits  you've  liad  in  this  country  yet." 


s  o 


Twouldn't  he  hard  \vr  do  that.     But  I  thank  you, 


I'm  sure,  althou'rh   vour  conscience  won't   let   me 


go 


free.  Only  I  v.ish  to  (iod  I'd  con  e  across  a  chap  with 
a  different  huilfi  of  mind." 

"I  wi.^li  vou  had  for  vour  own  sake.  You  mitrht 
have,  for  that  matter.  There  he  naitors  even  in 
England." 

The  three  men  wliose  duty  it  was  to  convey  Daniel 
Coffin  hack  to  prison  liked  the  task  l)ut  little.  It  was 
not  difficult  to  gue--s  the  nature  of  his  welcome  there, 
for  at  that  .season  chaos  marked  the  .administration, 
and  llu'  governor  lacked  all  the  (jualities  necessary  to 
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liis  arduous  duty.  Moreover,  Nitl  Trowsc,  t'le  cow- 
man, Tiiiiotliv  ■riiirli-.fdrii',  and  the  plou^rluiiiii, 
Aiidn  \v  l)au,  \m  re  all  of  one  mind  comcniinj^  Daniil. 
r.acli  ill  lii>  own  uav  lovid  lln'  \r\\  sliadnw  of  J'.vr 
Nt  wcomhi  ;  tacli  fon^idrrtd  that  tlif  pn^incr  had 
huiidsoiml .  won  hi^  hhv  liv  hy  riscninf;  hi  r  I'rom 
deiith.  To  liavc  hitravfd  thrii-  tni-t.  hovMvcr,  was 
more  than  an_\  oni  of  tin  thrtr  would  h;'\c  dartd;  .111(1 
Ncwconihf  kru  \v  mtv  w»1I  that  I'rowM'  would  not  take 
his  eyes  off  Coffin  until  he  liati  driiveiici  him  to  the 
prixm  turnkeys. 

At  du->k  the  farnu  r  -\\t»)k  haiid>  litartily  with  his 
;^ui  st.  thill  him-ilf  hound  the  ^nat  lianti  he  had 
>h;ikrn  to  its  frilow.  and  did  the  like  uith  Daiiiel's 
le^s.  Thr  prisoner  wa^  then  hrljxd  to  a  cart  filled 
with  dry  hrnke-fi-rii,  and  it  reijuired  all  the  -.trenifth 
oi  Niucoinhi  and  hi--  'loiirrr-  to  luu^t  (  otfin  into 
thi>  chariot.  Then  the  farmer  haiuKd  liim  iu^  pipe, 
struck  fhiit  and  ^teel,  and  lu  Id  tiiidrr  to  it.  l"'inally  a 
lieavv  net  was  drawn  over  the  American  and  fastened 
very  firmly  all  round  him. 

"I  rickon  you  never  sint  nothing  Hke  me  ter  market 
hefore."  said  Danitl. 

".May  you  travel  easy  an'  get  a  pleasanter  greeting 
than  you  count  upon.  I've  writ  a  letter  hot  way  I 
could  to  Captain  Cotgravc.  the  lu  ail  man  at  the  gaol. 
I  ban't  no  penman,  but  I've  made  inv  meaning  clear, 
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iiii'  I  hope,  wliiii  lie  lu'firs  I (11  \sh,it  voii'vt'  tlon-',  an' 
lioiv  you  ^ivid  voiir^ilf  up  r,it!ur  than  lra\r  that 
frantic  maid  to  drouri  Ik  r>i  It',  that  his  ln.irt  will  hi  uii 
\tn\r  "^idc  it"  lii^  luad  lian't .'" 

"Hy  .11  accdiiiit^  ht"\'  ir{)\  no  heart,  an'  not  iiiucli 
ImjuI  m-ithtr.  (iood  hu  to  yni,  and  th.  nk  vou  tnn.' 
tiir  uliat  yoii*\i'  dom  .  And  d'  (\it  I  ^it  tlic  chance 
to  send  you  hack  voiir  ti n  u;'uinta>,  hy  tlu  I.ortl  1*11 
do  it.  .Ma\he  I'll  li\e  to  i^e!  pr  .. '  inonev.  if  not 
smart  money,  out  of  a  lirlti-h  -hip  yet.  Stranger 
things  have  fallen  out." 

NkI  Prowse  crack(d  his  whiji,  and  t'le  cart  went  on 
its  \vay.  This  vehlclr  itsi  If  was  an  amazinir  novelty 
on  Dartmoor.  .M  inv  dwi  IK  rs  .it  I'd-thridi^e  had 
never  seen  a  uheeled  conveyance  in  their  live  , 
!ind  a  do/en  men  and  women  t'ollowrd  it  some  dis- 
tance .alon:^  th«-  rouii,h  road  out  of  the  villa<re. 
Hut  it  wa>  now  dark:  the  lahourers  lud  hi'cn 
sworn  to  siKnt'e;  .and  ch.uice  spectators  of  Daniel's 
departur.'  >uj)pused  that  the  vehicle  contained  sheep 
or  piffs. 

The  nij^fht  was  murky,  and  >o<)ii  Ned  I'rowsc  liad  all 
tiint  he  could  do  to  keep  his  cart  uj)()n  the  rou<;fli  new 
ro.-id.  lie  lighted  a  lanlei-n.  hung  it  on  a  shaft,  and 
crept  .slowly  forw.ard.  nehiiid  the  c.irt  walked  Daw 
and  ThirlestoTie :  .aiui  the  proctssion  ueiif  its  wav  witti- 
out  words,  for  after    a  growl    or  two    at  the    rough 
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j()Itiii<r  CofTiii  spoke  no  more,  hut  puffed  ;i\ 
his  pi}'*'  i"  >ilenri  .ind  buNiecl  his  iiiind  with  the 
t' lit  lire. 

Then.  ;is  thev  hrcisted  the  slee[)  and  ionelv  hill 
l)e_)<)nd  Clierrvhi'ook  Mndi^'e,  a  stran;^e  fi;j,nre 
aj)pcared  in  the  lantern  lii;ht.  and  I'rouse  uttered  an 
exclaniatioi'  of  sur{)ri.M'.  'I'hc  \va\  t'anr,  too,  showed 
iiittrest,  for  a  eart  on  wheels  in  this  spot  was  as 
stranije  as  a  fjliost. 

"If  it  han't  Noah  Newc-on,1)e  !"'  cried  Daw.  "Well, 
iiow  !     An'  a  lixinii;  man  hy  the  looks  of  it." 

"Ess,  souls.  I  he  jiretty  ri^ht  a<i;ain.  Doctor 
wouldn't  let  me  conu'  home  afore  this  eveTiinj:^.  Kept 
me  in  tlie  prison  hospital,  sha\cd  m_v  head,  i-.n'  put  a 
tja^hly  ^ert  patch  of  plaster  all  over  it.  I  look  like 
;i  t  aiikeral)oi^us  w  i'out  my  hat.  "I'would  frij^'ht  the 
dowl  to  sec  me." 

He  uncovered  and  showed  an  excee(lin<fly  ^rini 
countenance.  One  sidi'  of  liis  face  was  still  much 
swollen,  most  of  iiis  hair  had  !)een  cut  off.  and  upon  » 
the  rii^'lit  -ide  oi'  his  head  a  lariie  star  of  white  stick- 
iniXI'lii'-ter  ixlislenid  i?i  the  lijxht  of  the  lafiteru  that 
Prouse  held  up  to  it. 

"Aw,  jimmerv.  yon'm  a  case  for  a  show!  An'  to 
think  (>f  how  IhiiiiXs  fall  out!  Here  he  us,  an'  we  do 
actually  meet   you  'p'ai  Ihe  way!" 

"Wherevir  he  you  ^'oin^  this  time  of  ni^ht — Daw 
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an'  Thirlcstonc,  too?     An'  so  that's  thf  cart.     What 
do  she  niaki-  of"  this  lure  road?" 

•'Han't    thf   rart    l)ut    what's    in    it,   inv    tlcar    man! 
Njw,    wliat    do    'c    reckon    us    have    gotten    stowed 


liere: 


"Sheep,  I  suppose,  or  inv  unclo*^  old  ram.*' 
"A  human,  my  >on.     An  Auuriean  human  creature; 
ail'  uhat's  more,  tlie  verv  man  as  I)roke  your  crcwn  !" 


Now  \ 


w  .Noali  was  ascoiushed  nii!<i( 


Mv  w<n-d!     How  thinu's  fall 


in\ 


I-it  me  have 


siglit  of  un.  So  the  man  t)e  really  e.-itched."  He  luld 
up  the  I  intrni  and  looked  lonix  at  the  recumbent  fimire 
iMidi  r  the  netting-,  while  Mr.  Coflin  winked  from  behind 


lis  nine 


Ti--   the   man   sure  enough.      So  heavy  as  mo,  I 


sliould   judge,  an'  a  th.ought  taller.     Who  catched 
Ned?     It  weern't  done  sitiLtle-handeil,  TU  swear." 


un. 


w. 


"Sheplurd  I'ote,"     aid  Da 

"Fool  your  gran'mother !"  answered  Newcomb;'. 
•'Shepherd  Tote!  Why,  this  here  man  wrasled  wi'  me 
■ — 'crnslid.  mind  you.  An"  lu'  felled  me  so  easy  ;is  I 
eniild  fill  I);i\v  here.  A  clean  throw  'twas,  though 
God  He  knows  what  one.  1  never  seed  or  felt  the  lik( 
af 


ore, 


""Tis    the    'Old    Aroostook.'    mate."    said    Daniel. 

"I'would  have  thrown  a  bitter  man  tiian  you." 

''Til  give  'e  five  shillings  to  teach  me  what  'twas," 


^     \ 
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Answered  Nowc-onibc  ;  " 'twas  a      >1)K'  fall — Fll  allow- 
that." 

( 'oiJni  lau^licd. 

"Fill  iiiakiiit!,-  morK'3'  fast,  tlioiif^h  I  can't  ^it  out  o' 
this  snarl,"  lir  said.  ''When  you  come  up  to  the 
])ri^on  ;i'j,ain,  Fll  larii  you  an'  welcome — if  tluy  leave 
!;nv  of  me  after  they  f^et  me  hack.  Arc  you  the 
hrotlicr  of  the  ii;irl  I  pulled  out  of  tlu>  river.-'"  he 
added.  "'Cause  that  would  he  a  curious  thiner,  sure 
enoufjh." 

The  (iiie^tion  was  Greek  to  Noah  Xewcomhe,  and 
Pnjwse  explained.  He  told  his  story  to  the  a>toni>lied 
blacksiiiill;,  while  'I'liirlestone  and  Daw  jjroke  in  with 
an  occasional  affirmation. 

"An'  tlii^  is  my  rew.ird,  you  see,"  sununed  u])  Cotlin. 
"I  jnill  till-  ueut'h  out  of  the  rivir.  an'  throw  up  m\ 
own  >al\afion  so  as  she  sha.n't  drown  there  -for  >heM 
have  (jone  in  aoain  if  Fd  left  her  alone  a  minute;  an' 
when  I  kinder  thoun-ht  to  he  praised,  la  r  father  packs 
mo  hack  ter  that  hell  of  a  hole  on  the  hill.  What 
d'you  >ay  t.r  lli;il  '■;     Smart-     A\T 

Xoah  ri'llected  without  speakiuL;-  a  moincmt.  Here 
wa-«  ^iich  a  prohlem  as  he  loved. 

"!!old  hard,  Ned."  he  said  lo  I'rowse.  who  now    pre- 
pai'iil  to  push  forw.ird.     "'I'his  axes  a  power  of  think 
in^  al)(nit." 

"Well,    vmi   can    think   of   it   after   we've   <rone  our 
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way,"  answered  tin  Ijihouror.  "Mr.  Coffin  here  wants 
ti)  stop  .'it  tlic  •Sariii'i'ir.-.  Hi'iul'  an'  Ii.im-  a  drink. 
Vans.  !k'vo  called  \hvw  once  already  an'  In  Ijxd  tiis- 
self.  An'  lie's  in  a  mind  to  pay  for  Hill  We^tcott's 
lidots  as  he  took  witlKJut  axin^.  Give  you  good-night, 
Noah." 

"Han't     'good-night'    yet,"      answered    the    other. 

"Hold  hard,  I  >av.     I  want  to  speak  to  this  here  man." 

NkI  grumbled  a  moment,  then  olieyed. 

"•Of  course,  we'in  all  against  ma-ter,"  he  admitted. 

"  Tis  a  hard  thing  to  send  un  hack  after  what  he've 

done.     But  we  nnist  obey  orders." 

Noah  Xcwconibe  turned  to  the  prisoiK^r. 
"U.s'il  have  a  fell  Miout  this,"  he  began.  ''First 
place,  von  might  think,  seeing  what  you  did  to  me, 
that  I  was  against  you  by  riature.  Well.  I  fill  the 
stinu'  <d'  gladness  wlien  I  fir-t  seed  you  there  like  a  rat 
in  ;i  tr.'p;  but  that's  past.  I  put  that  i)y.  You  bested 
me  in  a  fair  '  old,  an'  if  the  matter  had  been  t'(;t!ier 
wav  round.  I'd  have  doiu  the  ,^ame  by  you.  I  tr;eil 
to  tell  \()u  ati'  failed.  Then  down  I  \vii<t.  So  much 
for  that.  Now  tho  next  thing  hv,  what  do  I  do  now?" 
"S(t  me  free,  an'  I'll  larn  \ou  the  'Old  Aroos- 
took.'" said  Daniel,  with  a  laugh. 

'I'o  his  astonishment  Newcombe  saw  no  mere  jest  in 
the  idea. 

"  "i'is  a  serious  cjuestion,  an'  it  must  be  looked  at 
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ai  round;'  he  said.     "An'  1  hi'  goiii^'  to  look  at  it  all 
round,  I  do  a.iMirc  you. 

"Best  let  us  <ru  on  our  way  without  more  words, 
Noah  Niwronihe,"  interrupted  .Vowse,  uneasily. 
"You'in  talkinjj;  tnaxm  an'  you  know  it." 

"You  spiak  likr  a  dot;-  hark-..  NKl."  ntortrd  Noah, 
calmly.     "You  In-  looking;  at  this  thin";  from  one  point 
of  view.     An'  I  hv  looking-  at  it  from  up  an'  down  an' 
in  an'  out.     Now.  tlii>  lure  man  hrokc  j)ri-'On.     That's 
bad.     For  'tis  going  again-t  the  laws  of  the  country. 
Rut  the  country  l)an"t  hi-  country;  therefore  he  hroke 
no  law  a.s  was  made  for  him.     11  ■  look  hi>  cliance  an' 
he  got   free.     'Twas  thr   fortune  of  war.      New  you 
stand  here  to  hale  liim  hack  to  prison  "cause  he  have 
fallen  in  your  hands.     So  you  be  right  too;  for  you 
obey  the  laws   in  giving  him  up.     Then   come   I  an' 
hears  vour  story.     You  might    -ay  that   I  was  in  the 
same  case  with  you:  but  I  han't — not  by  a  long  way. 
For  why?      Because  there's  my  life  1  live  to  the  State, 
an'  mv  life  I  live  to  myself.     Ry  my  life  to  the  Stati- 
Fm  with  you.     Ry  my  life  to  myMJf  I'm  against  you." 
"'Tisbutivul    reasoning,"    said  Prowse,    vaguely; 
"all  the  same,  be  gormed  if  I  kn(«w  what  you'm  talking 
about." 

"No  more  do  I,"  said  Daw. 

"Well,"  continur.l  the  blacksmith,  "FH   make  it  so 
clear  to  your  muddy   nunds  a>   I   can.      Take   it  tins 
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own  conseieiice,  an'  my  own  proper  interest  in  tilings 
that  happen." 

■■rvL'  y,'ot  a  conxieiu'e,  too,  I   lio[)e."  said   Prowse. 

t!ur 


('   <i'ot    a   li\i  r  an     o 


"Vou  have — same  as  you'v 
natural  or<fans,""   allowed   Noah;   ""iiecausc   vou   (aiTt 


iieln  it.     \V 


now.  >ui)i;()^e  tins  here  man   had  >a\;'(l 


'I'l 


M  iiv  Ilarl  land-  her  you'm  tokened  to,  'I'imothy 
Tiiirli  >toner'' 

"Mv  ^Nlarv  would  lu  ver  have  throwed  herself  in  the 
water,"  said  Thirli  ^tone,  stoutly. 

"I'ut  a  case— put  a  case.  Vou  cliaps  can't  throw 
vour  minds  out  of"  vour  bodies  nohow.  Suppose  as 
he'd  saved  ]\Iarv  from  drownin"; — how  would  you  feel 
towards  himP" 


'You 


mean  i 


f    such  a    thinev;  reallv    an'  trulv    had 


happened !""'  asked  Thirlestone. 


•Ves,  !  d( 
'Well, 


ansui 


red  tin-  labourer,  slowly,  "if  such  a 
tliino;  really   an'  tru.ly  had  happi  iied.   IM  see  Prince 
the  Kinfj.  an"  Mai-ter  N'ewcombe  evtn.  in 
hia/ina:  hell  afore   I'd   lift    a  imnv  to  take  him 


D'A  n.  an 


niu! 


hack." 

"There  you  are!"  cried  Xoah,  in  triumph;  "'that's 
what  r  mean  bv  my  life  to  mysilf.  Now,  this  man 
has  saved  a  maid  that's  so  dear  to  nu'  as  Mary  Hart- 
land  be  to  Timothv." 


I 
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"All  the  siUiK',  she'll  lU'Vir  have  vou,  Noaii,"  mur- 
luunii  Pn)\\>r.  "for  }ou  know  .she  told  her  faillur  so. 
An"  ^he  (lon'l  eli.iii^'e." 

"No  more  do  I  eliiin>i;e,"  ;uis\vt'red  Noali.  >tea(l- 
fa,>tlv.  '"I  know  >he  won't  ha\e  ine.  What  llRiK'  I 
he  niv-elf  still;  an'  love  her  inon  a  I  love  anvthing 
el>e  on  (  art  II. 

"I  only  nieiitloiud  she  wouldn't  have  ynu — in  the 
fair  uav  of  ar-unur.t,"  returned  NKl.  .sith  an  apol- 
()<^\  III  his  voi('('. 

"I  know.  I  kno-.\.  'T\v\-  :\\nU'  a  just  ar<:runien»  to 
ofi'ir;  hut.  vou  si'e,  tl;ou;j,i)  h<  r  don'l  eare  '!)out  nie, 
vet  she'Mi  evervthino;  in  in\  i'vi>.  Th.  r.  fiu-e  thi.  lure 
man   ha\e  don-  that    which   makes   me   his    friend   for 

e\(  rlastiUL','-" 

•' "I'is  hutivul  elearl.v  put.  An'  I  see  ulure  yni'm 
comin-'  to,"  answered  Prowse.  lie  looked  round  to  his 
companions. 

"Have  \ou  jnit  your  ;4ert  stieks  ready,  you  ehaps?" 
he  asked. 

*•!   didn't   hrino;  no  >tiek,"  said  'I'hirlestone. 

"No  more  didn't.  1,"  said  De.w. 

".\n'  I  wouldn't  have  used  it  if  I  had."  continued 
Thirlestone. 

"Nor  luf  neithi'r."  addi  d  Daw. 

"So  now."  eoiitinut'd  Noah,  '"it  do  stand  thus.  Be 
I  to  put  my  own  silf  aside  for  the  Stated     Or  be  I  to 
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put  myself  first  an'  tlic  St;itc  second r  My  uncle  put 
tlic  State  first.  You  chups,  if  you  had  had  your  \\,t\, 
would  have  put  yourselves  first  an'  let  the  man  <^(j  frei' 
for  others  to  catch,  if  they  could.  But  you  obiyed 
\()ur  meat  air  drink,  an'  I  don't  blame  you.  Now 
what  shall  I  do.^" 

'rticre  was  silence,  and  the  American  spoke. 

"U'ill  vou  let  mc  havi'  a  say.'"  he  a>krd. 

■■No."  answered  Noah,  finnlv.  "Han't  in  reason 
that  \()U  could  olfcr  atiythiiiii-  as  wouMii'f  ln'  one- 
;,'  i!.  ^  (Ui  l)i(lc  (|U!tt  an'  K't  me  sittle  this  ^in<^le- 
li.iii(l((l.  I  know  all  vou  can  >ay  for  yourself,  and 
iiiayh.-  more,  for  \<Mrm  a  incd-^t  man,  scLinn;  you 
land  six  foot  six  inch.es,  an"  "lis  viry  much  in  your 
t'lxour.  ton.  tliat  you  was  ^-oini^  to  the  "Saracen"^ 
Iliad*  to  ])av  for  tin m  hoofs.  H  sliows  you  once  had 
a  [food  moflu  r  an'  you  didn't  for<rit  what  tlic  woman 
ni!)!)rd  into  "e." 

■■Sh' '•-  ahvc  to  this  dav,  f)leaso  God." 

"I.rok  lure,"  l.ioke  in  N-d  Prowsc.  '-What's  the 
tjood  lA'  iawinf;',  Nnahr'  RIu;ht  or  w  ron^,  you  nuan 
to  k\  this  man  <i;o  free.     I  hear  it  in  your  voice." 

■■Well,  since  vou  say  it,  Nid.  1  think  I  do.  'Tis 
rit;iit  oi'  w  roiiir.  ;is  you  say.  I'll  stand  the  issue.  He 
saved  I've's  life;  ;in'  I  l)e  golnej  to  give  him  a  run  for 
lii>  o\Mi.  Sm.alljiox  an'  fixer's  rtignig  up  at  the 
jMi^on.     The  French  he  dving  like  llie>.      A  thinking 
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man  takes  tlioc  things  into  accoutit.  Vts,  I'll  answer 
to  Gn<]  for  -t.     He  must  hf  !  S   li)(>.c." 

"  "Ti^  tl,c  aii^\vi'riii<r  to  riaii  as  he  most  like  to 
troiililc  'i',"  >ai(!  Prowsc.     "Von  mii^lit  liaii;^  tor  tiiis."' 

'•('oiiic  to  think  of  it,"  said  Daw,  "that  do  lie 
with  us." 

"Yes,"  replied  Noah.  "Yoii'm  in  the  ri^ht, 
Andrew  Daw.  H'.il  that's  your  husincss,  not  mine. 
Now  I'm  Koin<r  to  free  this  man  if  I  ean  hest  you 
three  chaps.'' 

"I  han't  ftoiii^  to  fi^ht  a  stroke,"  answered  Daw. 
"No  thinkinj.:  creature  liave  a  ri-ilit  to  ax  It—  me  with 
a  wife  an'  five  ehilder  an'  the  staff  of  tlu'ir  life.  I'd 
run  sooner." 

"Han't  in  rea.son  I  should  either,'  declared  Thirle- 
stone.  "What  I  sav  he  tliis :  'tis  a  dark  nit^ht,  an'  a 
very  dan;^'( mus,  dispi  rate  deed  for  a  common  man. 
So  when  all  of  a  sudden  there  hursts  out  a  huge,  ft  ro- 
cious,  sa\age  monster — as  might  he  the  Devil,  for  all 
I  could  swiar  on  oath — I  han't  going  stop  an'  have 
no  argument  with.  him.  There's  times  when  ii  man's 
hist  wit  do  lie  in  his  heels;  an'  this  he  one  of  'em." 

"Ess  fay  ;  an'  his  hest  w  isdom  in  a  shut  mouth," 
added  Daw.  "I'm  going  home  this  instant  moment  so 
(juick  as  ev(  r  I  can:  an'  them  as  say  lureafter  I  he  a 
toward,  m.iy  say  it  an'  he  d  uniied  to  'em." 

The  two  labourers  prepand  to  depart,      liut  they 


\I(  i:    i^lKSTlONS 


213 


uiihd  a  uioinont  that  tiny  iiii^lit  Irani  what  course 
\i  (I  propoM'd  to  take. 

"'Hu  II  I  he  l(  ft  to  witlistaixl  voii  all  alone,  Noah 
Ni  wcoiiiht'.  "I'is  a  tickli>li  fix  for  a  nu'diuiii-sizid 
man.  An*  I've  no  stomach  for  fi;j;htin^  von  anvwav, 
hccause  Tin  all  for  letting  this  chap  ^o  iiiv~.(  If.  IJut 
>tiil.  I  must  in  reason  uith^tand  voii.  \'ou"ll  hear  nic 
(lilt,  neighl)niir>.  that  I'm  ^'olnfr  to  do  so." 

"Doan't  'c  lie  a  fool.  Nt  d."  advi'-ed  'I'itnothv 
riiirlestono.  "\'ou  niioht  just  x)  soon  with-^taiid  a 
r.Kjrinrp  hOn." 

".Ml.  hut  theri's  ways  an'  ways  of  doliifr  everv 
iiKirtal  died.  Vou  may  withstand  a  man  fierce  on 
compunction,  or  you  inav  uith^tand  him  o;entle  on 
Jirinciple.  I  he  ffoin<r  to  withstand  Noah  lure  so 
f^'entle  that  .'  crow's  feather  will  turn  the  scale  ao;ainst 
me.  \  ou  i.iu-'t  hit  u\t\  Noah,  'cause  without  a  hlow, 
tliiTc's  rion^ht  to  swear  by;  hut,  for  Christ's  sake, 
il'  n't  hit  me  on  my  rheumatic  shoulder."' 

"Which  he  it.'"  asked  Noah,  liftin<r  hi>  stick,  "ril 
111!  'e  so  as  you'iii  in  the  ri^ht  of  it  an'  can  take  your 
oath  of  battery." 

''Till  ri  catch  me  'pon  the  left  shoulder;  an'  do  it 
li>\in;r  like.  ril  o-o  <(owii  like  a  shot  rabbit;  an'  I 
\'  r  I  won't  <sv\  up  aifain  till  Mm  an'  this  Ik  re  man 
he  u,  II  out   of  siw-lit." 

Noah  commit  !ed    a  technical    assault    and    ta})j)ed 


II 


H 


su 


FAllM    OF    'I'Hi;     l).\r,(.KH 


Prowsc's  left  .sliouldi  r.  WIktioi!  Ned  ^r,.,it|v  laid  his 
own  uliip-hand!.  .■icn)>>  Hit-  h!,icksniitir>  luad,  and 
tlll'H    fill    to  till'   ^^i-ouiid. 

"Now  nil'  ail'  Daw  an'  'I'liirlotuiif  can  all  ^o  home 
differ,  nt  uay>  In  |Hai-c,"  .-^aid  N'cd.  "An'  Fll  take 
the  cart.  Human  naturo  hein^  uh.it  it  i>,  i  d.i  think 
as  Maistir  hi-s,  if  uoii't  l^nak  lii>  heart  ahnut  it.  In 
fact,  the  only  man  who  conies  iinkiiidlv  out  ef  the  case 
ho  Sheplicrd  I'otc:  for  h.  \  h(cn  coimtina;  the  .jov  of 
threi'  eroldcn  ^ui*  v  ^.vcr  -ince  he  i;i\((l  the  alarm. 
'Ti.s  curious  liou  ill  hick  do  dou;  that  aricii  nt  m,in. 
Mavhe  'tis  to  turn  hi>  thou;i:ht>  to  Heaven,  for  >o  far 
that's  a  placi'  he  don't  -how  no  interest  in  for  all  his 
years." 

Tuo  minutes  aft.ruards  \oah  Xewcomhr  and 
Daniel  Ci.flin  were  alone.  By  NoahV-  -((jiie-t  I*ro\\so 
had  left  the  lanti  rn  h.  hind  him,  and  th,  ,e  two  men, 
climhinn-  to  the  noctnrnal  lot:eliness  of  lUllaford's 
crown,  .set  up  the  lantern  and  wrestled  for  half  an 
hour. 

">:>w  I've  ^r„t  if,"  „,.ii(]  the  hlacksmith.  "An'  a 
very  hutivul  thing  it  is.  Nouf^ht  on  two  lerrs  could 
starul  an;ain,>t  it.  I  wish  us  liad  invented  it  an'  not  von 
^■ankees." 

'I'hey  {)arted  in  a  very  friendly  sj)Irit  after  Ncw- 
comhc  had  gone  two  miles  to  set  the  other  on  the  way 
to  Ashhurton. 
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"There's  a  copse    on    the    Plymouth    road,"    Noah 

r\|,|,iiiU'(l.     '•Voti  lio  c'lo.se  in  that  a  iiiilr  after  \  o  Jvc 
li.i-r(!  the  turnjiikc:  an'  if  'ii>  true  us  they  say 


the 

Americans  walk  that  way — one  mile  out  an'  one  mile 
li.ick — you'll   see   'em.      (Jofxl-hye.      We   i)an't    like   to 

"ft  again  in  this  \y()rl(l.     Hut  I  thank  you  with  all 

iv  heart  and  -oul   for  saying  my   little   cousin   Eve. 
■  Twas  a  good  dn  rl,  an'  I  wish  you  was  English." 
'■'I'liank  you,   I'm  your  servant   if  ever  I  get   the 

iiance  to  be;  for  you're  about  the  fir4  nal.  wliite  man 
I've  met  in  this  country.  An'  you're  no  >mouch  at 
wrestling  neither." 

"K(ep  right  on.  You'll  cro^s  the  Dart  thrice  afore 
morning;  an'  after  the  third  tinu  take  care,  for  then 
you'll  be  within  three  milo  of  .\>hburton." 

They  ])arted.  TJu-  .\mi  rican  set  out  t()\vard>  his 
lii^tant  hope  of  saftty;  and  Noah,  .after  a  mouxiit's 
consideration,  turned  round  and  tramped  i)ack  to 
Prince  Town. 

"I'll  tell  'em  I  reckon  I  want  a  hit  more  doctoring, 

^i'  just  bide  there  till  this  tantara  he  blown  over,"  he 

i   !o  himself,   -rve  done  a  crafty  act;  an'  it   will 

wjuit  a  l)lt  of  thought  to  come  out  of  without  trouble. 

"I'i>  a  hanging  job  without  a  doubt.     But  they  chaps 

■n't  tell.  Two  out  o'  the  three  are  umnarried,  thank 
<;''(! :  an'  that's  half  the  battle  when  gnat  secret  >  be  in 
tl.i  air." 
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THE  so?is;ifi<)nal  story  of  Vid  I'rousc  was  little 
ri'^ardcd  l)y  lii>  in.i>ti  r.  for  ,t  ij;n  atcr  evil 
than  the  fscapi'  ot'  tlu  Auk  ricati  soon  fell 
u[)()n  .John  Xcwcouilic.  A  physician  from 
Morctoiijiainjjstcad  took  the  darki  >t  [)o>>il)lc  view  of 
I'.m's  iii^a.iitv,  and  \\\\v\\  Ihr.c  day^  later  another  med- 
ical man  from  Ply  mouth  camr  to  x  c  the  <-aM>,  he  too 
looked  /gloomy  and  hook  ;i  silent  lu'ad.  The  ^nrl  was 
insane  and  thi>  case  mi^ht  be  hopeli^s.  Months  must 
jia>s  hefore  tlu>  phy-icians  could  sav  more.  The 
caution  of  ignorance  m'.rked  th(  ir  asxrtions.  Tluv 
])romi>ed  iiothinir,  ami  tt  nij)orised  with  a  state  of 
atfairs  heyond  tin  ir  experience.  JJelievinfr  that  a  uiel- 
ancholy  view  was  the  saf(  r  thev  took  It,  directed  a 
course  of  action  and  wi  iit  their  uav. 

Kve's  insanity  hurt  no  oiu  l)ut  herself.  She  \\eii' 
about  under  watchful  t  yi  .,  an. I  her  mother  devot.d 
half  her  life  to  her.     Once  more  came  Xoah  Xewconibe 
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\v  was  1 


n  her 


liftli'  room  urid.r  fh,.  roof  whil,.  ]<.v  work.-.l;  arid  his 
fu.rt  tluttind  to  hear  her  and  liis  cvis  ^ixvv  wot,  so 
that  the  scnwdrivi  r  oftni  slipped. 

'I'hf  irirl  km  u  Jut  rou-in  wdl  ctiou^rh,  talked  will- 
iiiylv  to  him  and  spoke  of  her  lov.r.  The  sirrhr  of  the 
Ikifs  tiirmd  hack  her  memorv  ;  >hi'  lived  aLrjii,,  i„  the 
past;  and  she  toi.l  Nonh  that  nothiiiM-  |h.  (.„uld 
ilo  uoiild  keep  guinton  from  reseiiin^r  h-r  that 
nii,dit. 

"Ih'll  eoim.  .an'  weave  a  rope  of  the  moonbeams, 
an'  iis'll  steal  uwav,  for  we  han't  loved  no  more  by 
nobody  l)ut  !iis  uncle  an'  A'miglity  God.  My  Quin- 
toii's  uml.'  do  love  me;  hut  my  faither  don't.  'Tis 
Ko^'T  HoiKywdl  uijl  1„.  ,„y  )^;,iJ  faither  now." 

"Nay,  nay  ;  doan't  'e  talk  so,  Eve." 

I'l.s  all  one  now,  Cousin  Noah,  for  he  wrote  it 
down;  an'  I'll  never  see  him  no  more;  hut  I'll  shinj  for 
him — shine  an'  shine  .so  bright  as  I  may " 

She  broke  olf  and  began  to  sing  in  a  hnv  voice. 

ThouKti  ^rleani  upon  my  faittiful  sijrtit 

No  jK^lden  signals  t'roiu  at'.ir, 

My  love  shall  be  a  little  star 
An'  fTuide  niy  ^^J■^^^  throu^,-h  the  night." 

"'Twill  always  he  night  now;  but  I'll  shine  for 
I'im,  though  'tis  only  through  these  bars.  An'  if  my 
light  was  so  big  as  my  love,  'twould  fill  all  lieaven  like 
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the  sunrisr  an'  flush  his  dear  cheek  afore  he  waked 
up  cvorv  inorniiiir." 

"Ik-  pat  lint— be  patient,  Eve.  'Twill  come  rio-ht. 
The  Lord  forgets  nobody,  Fni  sure,"  murmured  Noah. 

"How  can  a  body  be  patient  when  he  be  dead  an' 
under  f()rei<rn  waves?  He's  d(-ad,  an'  tlie  thincr.s  of 
the  deep  sea  bring  their  pearls— I've  read  it  in  a  book 
of  faitlier's  that  pearls  come  out  of  the  sea  shells. 
'Tis  the  best  they've  got  they  bring  to  liim.  He's 
dead,  an'  weed  like  a  wo'nan's  hair  dc  fold  him  up 
lovingly.  If  'twas  my  hair!  An'  the  moon  shines  on 
him  under  the  green  water;  an'  mv  heart,  n^^,  I  thourrht 
so  soft,  be  a  flint  after  all,  for  it  throb  on  wi'  nought 
to  throb  for — instead  o'  breaking-  as  a  true  heart 
Mould." 

Xoah  made  rough  attempts  to  comfort  her ;  but  she 
seemed  now  regardless  of  his  presence,  and  talked  or 
sang  fitfully  to  herself.  The  attitude  of  her  mind 
to\^ards  Hog,.)-  Honeywell  it  was  that  specially  struck 
the  blacksmith,  and  he  left  her  speaking,  as  it  seemed, 
affectionately  to  Quinton's  uncle. 

A  few  days  later  it  happened  that  John  Newcombe 
met  Roger  Honeywell,  and  the  latter  told  his  secret. 
The  tragedy  at  Dagger  Farm  was  now  known  to  all 
the  inhabitants  of  Postbrldge,  and  Dury  Hcxt  hod 
conveyed  the  information  to  his  master. 

"  'Tis  something  terrible  how  the  hand  of  the  Lord 
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do  strike  the  evil-doc. ,"  said  Dury,  with  great  piety 
in  his  fat  and  bubbling  voice.  "Tlie  sins  of  the 
faithers  be  visited  on  tlic  children  as  usual;  an'  now 
the  man  have  lost  the  brain  of  his  only  child — a  very 
ti  rril)le  punishment,  though  not  a  pinch  harder  than 
he  deserTes." 

"What  did  the  doctors  say?"  asked  Honeywell. 

"Well,  by  all  accounts,  they  took  a  very  bad  view 
an'  judged  her  to  be  doomed  f(/r  madness  evermore. 
Ess  fay  !  they  '{)t;in'd  to  reckon  her  wits  had  flown  for 
good.  'Tis  a  pity,  if  one  may  say  it  without  offence 
to  Heaven,  that  that  runaway  rascal  was  in  time  to 
pull  her  out  o'  the  water.  Not  but  what  she'll  be  a 
knife  in  her  faither's  heart  to  the  day  of  her  death 
now. 

"A  knife  in  her  father's  heart,"  murmured  the 
other.     Then  he  nodded  at  his  thoughts. 

Within  a  fortnight  (he  farmers  met  alone  upon  the 
Mon  tonhauip-tead  road.  \eucombe  was  ridinrr 
slowly  to  see  tlie  doctor  again,  and  Roger  Honeywell, 
also  on  horseback,  overtook  him. 

The  TMastcr  of  ^■itifer  spoke  fir>t,  and  liis  eypres- 
Mon  was  one  of  simulated  }iity. 

"Wild  news,  Mr.  Xewcnnibe.  We've  been  enemies 
'i'!i--  (-nough,  Iia\(ii'l  w,  r  Aceejjf  my  ri'gret  ai  this 
shattering  c;ilan,ity.  IJut  I  hop(  things  are  not  so 
I 'ad  as  thev  tell  me." 
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Ncwconibe  regarded  his  oneinj^  with  dark  suspicion. 
Then  he  an;^wered : 

"I  doubt:  your  pity.  An'  even  if  'tis  '».  .nine,  Fll 
none  of  it.  Ycu — vhy,  'tis  you,  or  'tis  yours,  have 
brouglit  my  ehihl  tliis  doom.  Pity  from  vou !  Pity 
from  a  hyena  \vr  'Id  be  easier  beheved  in." 

The  othir  felt  a  devil  rise  gigantic  in  him,  and 
gave  himself  up  exultantly  to  it. 

"Vou  whine,  do  your"  It  hurts  to  have  your  only 
child  a  babbling  lunatic.''  I  guess  as  much.  Fvc  been 
a  fortunate  man,  John  Xewcombe ;  Fve  hit  you  harder 
than  my  highest  hopes.  \Mien  you  fell  upon  me  I'.kc 
a  Red  Indian,  and  bruised  mi',  and  stole  my  watch,  I 
swore  that  what  you'd  done  u])on  my  body  I'd  do  upon 
your  heart.  And  I  have.  My  nephew  Quinton 
Honeywell  is  alive  and  well !  He  has  not  had  a  scratch 
.so  far  as  I  know.  But  I  can  tell  you  now.  Your  child 
has  had  my  dose  ;  and  it's  poisoned  her — poisoned  her 
brain.  She'll  never  recover,  so  I'm  paid  good  measure 
and  running  over.  And  tli  •  cream  of  it  is  to  tell  you, 
as  I  do  now,  to  rub  it  into  your  cursed  heart !  Ha,  ha ! 
Let's  see  you  beat  that,  my  bully !" 

Honey well'.s  countenance  was  savagely  animated, 
and  he  grinned  like  a  malignant  gargoyle.  The 
listener  had  turned  a  dull  stone  'vrey.  Then  the  blood 
seiiiied  to  leap  back  in  a  catarai't  to  his  face;  his 
temple  artery  filled  to  blackness;  liis  enemy  thought 
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that  Ncwcombc  was  about  to  have  a  fit  and  fall  to  the 

A  pregnant  silence  reigned  between  them  until 
John  Xewconibe's  danger  passed  and  self-control 
returned  to  him. 

"If  a  fiend  from  hell  had  told  me  he  had  done  this 
thing,  I  would  not  have  believed  him;  but  jou  I 
believe.  Vou  shall  die  for  this,  Roger  Honeywell ;  and 
you  shall  die  a  worse  death  than  a  dog's.  From  this 
hour  ril  believe  no  more  in  a  good  God,  for  no  God 
would  suffer  you  to  crawl  on  any  world  He  loved. 
IVoin  this  hour  the  Devil's  my  master — so  you  know 
who  !)<■  .'.gainst  you.  You  sliall  die  for  that  you've 
•  lone  -die  an  unheard-of  death,  if  I  can  bring  it 
about.  Go!  Go  in  fear  for  evermore!  Be  haunted 
till  you  curse  each  fall  of  night!  Breed  horrors  to 
pfople  your  sleeping  chamber.  See  my  mad  girl — 
the  I>()rd's  chosen  now — sec  her — poor,  pretty  Idiot — 

■'"'' •     There,  tliere!     Let  it  rest.     I'll  speak  no 

more ;  but  I'll  think.  I'm  your  God  now— d'you  know 
tliat.^  You're  in  my  hand;  I  number  your  months  or 
years;  I  count  your  minutes;  I  cut  your  tiiread  when 
I  ] (lease.     Regone,  dead  man  !" 

Honeywell  answered,  then  cantered  on. 

"This  is  wind  in  the  trees — l)leating  of  a  ewe  that 
has  lost  her  Iamb.  D'you  think  I  fear  a  fool's  threats? 
D'you  fancy  I  shall  spoil  my  life  for  your  mad  words? 
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VVIiy,   yoii   tiro   on   Hio   same   road   as  your  wrotcii^^tl 
daui^htir !     I  scf  it  in  your  ryr>.      Hcdlani      HL'dlain- 
and  you  ought  to  have  bv-iti  thLTo  lon^^-  n^u.     Hut  Fll 
stc   you're   locked   up   presently.      'Tis   time   tlie   last 
wolf  on  Dartmoor  died." 

He  was  <^one,  and  Neucombe.  uistead  of  proceed- 
inj^  to  Moreton!:amj)->tead.  turned  homewards.  Care 
and  ,\notlur  lode  \\Ith  the  horseman  novv.  He  i. leant 
death  as  an  ansutr  to  this  awful  w  ronjr.  No  lesser 
revenj^e  would  serve  him.  He  yearned  to  t(  ar  the 
other  man  in  pieces,  as  tlu'  wolf  to  which  Honeywell 
likined  him  mif^ht  have  .one:  hut  \\'>  hraiii  cried  for 
a  more  dreadful  venj^eance  !han  men  instant  destruc- 
tion. His  life's  work  now  stretched  aluad  of  him  nar- 
rowed to  this  sole  purpose.  For  his  own  existence 
John  Newcomhr  cared  no  more.  His  daughter  "^as 
worse  than  (le,;d;  his  <ole  interest  in  the  future  of 
D;ifr""er  Farm  died  with  her.  Then  awoke  a  determi- 
11,'tion  in>])ire(i  \iith  every  breath  of  his  being  to  make 
his  an-uer  adicinate.  A  thousand  plans,  like  a  dnid 
fui  dance  ijf  Death,  stalked  through  his  mind;  dire 
})hantoms  ])resente(l  themsi'lves  in  the  court  he  held; 
and  now  the  claims  of  one  and  now  the  horrors  of 
another  attracted  him.  So  lerriiic  a  decision  could  not 
be  c(!:iie  at  v.  ithin  the  space  of  an  hour,  while  yet  liis 
mind  smarted  and  \\i'!'lied  !)etu,ith  hi^  enemy's  awful 
tale.      .John     New  combe,    mentally     wearied,    left     the 
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great  matter  to  h\<  evil  genius.  He  locked  tlie  whole 
Htf'.iir  in  his  heart,  to  poison  every  spark  of  humanity 
tliat  still  burnt  there;  he  n  vealed  his  secret  to  none; 
the  story  that  Roger  Honeywell  had  told  him  he  al>o 
kept  hidden.  A  first  inipuNe  prompted  him  to  bruit 
it  widely  forth,  that  this  fiend  might  be  hounded  from 
house  and  home  by  his  outragid  kind;  but  Xeweombe 
disnns>ed  the  thought  ovin  at  its  conception.  No  man 
must  share  his  vengeance  \sith  him.  He  was  a  miser 
of  the  l)angs  he  planned.  Each  torture  must  by  him 
be  administered,  the  suffering  inflicted  upon  Honey- 
well must  by  him  alone  be  enjoyed.  In  this  diabolic 
frame  of  mind  the  man  returned  to  Dagger  Farm,  and 
some  intereNting  information  from  the  mouth  of  Ned 
Prowse  enabled  Newcombc  the  better  to  conceal  his 
own  emotions. 

The  head  man  of  Dagger  Farm  had  just  returned 
from  a  visit  to  his  master's  friend,  Heiu-y  ("hator,  of 
Cliator  Barton,  near  Ashburton  ;  and  there  he  had 
learned  the  sequel  of  events  that  intensted  Post  bridge 
in  <reneral  and  the  Newcombe  fainilv  in  particular. 

"You  know."  he  said,  "tliat  .Mr.  Chator  have  a 
cou})le  of  American  gentlemen  biding  ;Uoiig  with  him. 
Parole's  the  word.  Tluy  wasn't  flghting  men, 
so  they  don't  have  to  itfer  Prince  Town,  but  within 
bounds  they  be  no  les?,  prisoners,  though  a  measure  of 
libertv  do  f.dl  to  'em.     A  Mr.  Rici .  one  of  tliese  two 
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grnts,  told  Henry  Cluitor  ahoiit  it  .iftcrwards.  Well, 
it  sciiiis  a>  tliis  cliap  took  his  walk  of  a  mile  out  an' 
back  'pon  tlu'  Plyniouth  road,  what  should  he  hear 
but  a  whistK'  in  the  hedirc  of  the  ^rert  tir  wood  there. 
An'  'twas  no  lo--  a  man  than  Daniel  ("otfin,  who  was 
taken  by  force  from  me  an'  t 'others  mori'n  a  month 
ago.  Well,  'not  a  soul  in  si^ht."  say>  Mr.  Rice;  so  he 
gets  in  the  wood  too,  for  he'd  heard  a  fellow -country- 
man's voice,  you  sec.  An'  the  long  an'  the  short  is 
that  with  help  from  his  countrymen  Dan  Coffin  got 
comfortably  down  to  Tor  IJay,  an'  a  secret  friend  of 
America  at  Brixham.  He  took  letters  with  him  an' 
plenty  of  money.  Then  he  slipped  b}'  night  in  a 
Frenchman  as  was  Ivinfj  hidden  somewhercs,  an'  went 
across  to  F'rance.  From  there  the  gentlemen  say  he'll 
soon  find  a  ship  to  America.  'Tis  a  triumph  for  the 
chap ;  but  he  must  have  been  born  w  i'  a  lucky-hood, 
I  do  think,  for  'twas  a  thousand  to  one  as  ever  he'd 
come  s;ife  to  the  sea." 

"  'Tw  ill  be  news  for  them  to  Prince  Town  an'  Post- 
bridge,"  said  Mrs.  Newcombe.  "Fm  sure  I  thank  God 
myself  an'  ban't  ashamed  to  say  so.  'Twas  Provi- 
dence watching  over  the  man  :  an'  in  the  face  of  such 
things  'tis  vain  an'  wicked  to  say  as  God  ban't  every- 
where." 

"You're  a  poor  fool  to  say  it  or  think  it,"  answered 
her  husband,  roughly.     "You  to  prf^ttle!     You,  as 
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u.Tlk  clcin  outMcIf  Hi,.  re;d  moaiiinr;  of  things,  like 
11H.4  other  t'<)lk>,  nn  uill  <r(,  down  to  your  grave  with- 
out knowing  uh.it  htV  nu-;ins.  Let  ,,,0  hear  no  more 
aliotit  thi-  goo(hiess  o'  God  in  this  liouse  wliile  my 
dauglittr  r,i\(  s,  or  I'll  prove  you'm  a  Har." 

H.'  depart. (I,  and  Ned  I'rowso  scratched  his  head 
sorrowful  Iv. 

''In  one  of  his  d  irk  fits.  But  he'll  eome  out  rio-ht. 
Ile'iii  good  stuff  really  ;  I  know  un  well  enough.  Now 
I  he  going  to  tell  this  thing  to  the  hlarksmith.  'Twill 
mten-t  Noah  Neweoiiihe  aina/ing.  no  doiiht,  to  hoar 
a^  the  gert  man  that  throwed  him  up  to  the  prison 
hax..  slipped  out  of  England  an'  he  lialf  ways  home 
again  hv  now," 
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WINTI'K  ;ij)|M-();iclu(l  ;i;j;;uii.  and  tlu' 
iiortlurii  wind  ni^thd  in  tlic  dcid 
luatli.  ulii>j)rrcd  ()\tr  tlif  -^iri'  ru^lu-^, 
shriikt  (1  ;t^ain>t  tlw  ;j,raiiiti'  of  the 
tors.  Si^ns  lacked  luit  to  local  (.v<-^  of  a  season  more 
than  commonly  seven';  for  tlie  wild  harvest  of  berries 
WHS  rich,  and  the  north  wind  not  onlv  hrou^^ht  a  first 
linjht  fall  of  snow  i.i  Octoher.  hut  cari-icd  on  liis  win^^s 
those  inii'i'atorv  fov.  1>  that  lice  from  their  horeah  sum- 
mer  houir>  to  winter  in  the  deep  valley^  and  warm  ho^-s 
of  thi'  moor.  Ileri'  are  tracts  and  ^pace-.  that  never 
freeze—  H'ri  at  niar-hv  hollows  that  offer  pKiitv  to  t!ie 
snipe  and  the  plo\er,  though  round  a!)()ut  them  frost 
has  hit  ten  two  feet  into  the  peaty  ho>om  of  the  iuid. 
I'pon  a  (lav  in  Xovemher  the  serving;'  man.  Ned 
Prow.sc  and  Dury  Ilext,  mit  and  journeyed  together 
ir.  the  direction  of  Chai^ford.  Su-piuded  hostility 
niarked  tlieir  atlitude.  and.  as  u-ual,  they  reflected  the 
posture  of   iiieir  uia.^lcrs.      It  had  been  rumoured  of 


1 


A    LETTER    EROM    A    GHOST       227 

l:iti-  at  r*o--tI;ri(liit.  tlifit  .lohii  N'cucoiiihc  of  Diff'-cr 
E.inn  u:is  iiii^rlitiiy  cli;m<rc(l  >iiK-o  liis  (lau^litir's  iiiad- 
(H'ss.  Daw  and  TliirK>tnnf  liatl  liiiitid  of  tlie  trans- 
fciinatioii.  and  (lie  fornu  r\  wll'v  rarricd  IIk'  ucu  s  in 
•arinu-  dinctioiis.  Now  Dury  Ikxt  put  a  (iiK.^tion 
to  ;\Ir.  I'rowsc  upon  fliat  point. 

"As  U-;  he  ;,n)in<r  aloii<r  tlie  same  road  an'  be  Chris- 
tian nun.  I  hope  "ti^  no  harm  to  walk  in  >ti  p  an'  >>et 
our  opinion  of  each  other  on  one  sitle  for  a  space,  be 
it.-"  he  asked. 

••\o;ie  that  I  know.  T  liate  the  sight  of  your  fat 
cliops --still,  we'm  Christian  men.  as  you  say — any- 
way. I  be — an'  tliere's  no  special  fee!in<.r—  niore  than 
UMial  -a<;ain.st  you  in  my  mind,"  confessed  Ned, 
J)laci(lly. 

"So  it  stands  with  our  masters,*'  declared  Dury. 
Ii(   has  taken  no  offence. 

"\  I  -.  they've  grown  cooler,  seemingly — mine  have, 
for  crtam.  He's  not  hi,,  own  man,  'pears  to  me. 
growed  thoughtful  like,  an'  rounder  in  the  b.ack.  God 
^rinws  his  darter's  illness  is  a  load  to  bend  any  man 
t\w)-d()uble." 

"Her  han't  no  better  then."' 

"\o  better,  no  worse.  Just  a  rivet  slipped  out  of 
Imt  brain.  Do  sing  an'  dream  an'  talk  to  the  dumb 
things.  An',  what's  the  first  an'  largest  sign  of  mad- 
ness in  my  i:\i^s,  do  prattle  about  your  master,  Ro^er 
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IIoii('V«fll.  .'irr  sjiys  he  lie  flif  otilv  man  as  loves  lior, 
an'  till'  l)cst  mat)  i'  tlie  world.  "Twould  >liov  her  was 
liniatic      |)(ior  in.iid      if  iiothni;^  eKe  did." 

"  "I'i-  In  r  f'.iil!nr'>  w  ickedtu  ■-■-  v^or^ed  the  ill.  My 
iiiastir  (iiil\   did  wiiat  the  I-!)r(l  liade  liiiu." 

"^'(IU  talk  like  a  p>aIiiiMiiiter- -oui^ht  to  wear  .'i 
white  choker  an'  fro  an"  preach  to  pif^"*.  you  oiij^ht. 
l]tr  faithir's  <lorie  nought  to  siitFer  as  he  do  now. 
Hrokeii  on  the  wheel  of  (iod's  wruth  he  be,  while  your 
danined  old  man  'foes  so  n-.tv  as  a  niairffot  v-nie." 

"Ile've  H  e.asy  conseierice." 

"Ile'vc  none.  Ile've  killed  his  conscience  this  many 
years — pjisonid  it  wi'  evil  doiii<^." 

"Not  him — a  ^ood,  fiarless  man,  as  makes  money, 
an'  hunts  foxes,  an'  niver  holds  his  hand  from  a 
i'icrhteous  cause.  I  know — if  not  me,  who  should.'' 
Vour  master — well,  lu've  fou<j;ht  an'  lo>t.  The  Lord 
was  an;;iiii>t  him:  an'  if  he  !)e  wise  he'll  throw  up  the 
sponfxe,  an'  sin^  small,  an'  own  IusmH'  a  beaten  man." 

"For  that  matter  he  do,"  confessed  Mr.  l^rowse, 
pjloomily.  "His  spirit  be  broken,  as  I  say.  Hardly  a 
ffood  healthy  curse  crosses  his  lips  nowadays.  He 
leaves  all  to  me — even  languafre.  He  moons  about 
like  a  lovesick  boy  an'  spends  half  his  time  with  his 
darter.  I  heard  un  say  j)]ainly  to  his  wife  as  he'd 
ruined  his  life  by  making  Rofjer  Honeywell  his  mortal 
enemy." 
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"Ah,   wt'iii  gfiunilly  wIm-  too  hite  in   this   •  hIc-  of 

HUM  TV.'" 

"I'or  iiiv  j)art  I  iry  to  cheer  his  matilv  spirit,  an' 
t.ll  nil  to  hid,,  hi.  time  till  the  Devil  (Kscrt^  his  own, 
a^  Ik  alua\.>  does  at  the  [)inch  ;  hut  to  Ir.  plain,  '/  i. 
liiueh  afeared  iie's  heat.  'S'our  cowardly  sconndn  I  of 
a  master — God  knows  how  you  c;;ll  vourself  a 
Cliri-tiai.  an'  live  under  his  roof  an'  take  hi>  filthy 
money- your  master,  I  say,  fou^rht  foul;  an'  mine 
hive  lo-t  all  his  j  aick  afore  thi>  livin;r  death  of  his 
child,  as  who  wouldn't.^  Hut  I  do  hope  as  he'll  feel 
tlie  hlood  rrrow  hot  in  him  n<^:un  cc.iie  >prin^r.  Any- 
way, whether  his  h;ind  or  another's,  Kofror  Honeywell 
"ill  come  hy  his  own,  so  sure  ;is  God  huilt  the  world  ait' 
underlet  it  to  the  Devil." 

■'^  ou'd  hest  follow  your  master's  example  instead 
<>"  talkin<r  so  loud  an'  so  lewd."  declan-d  Dury  Hext. 
"  "I'ls  enough  to  make  the  Moor  ponies  run  to  i.^ar 
you." 

Prowse  then  proposed  to  change  the  conversation, 
und  they  proceeded  without  any  acrimony  on  their 
hu>iness. 

i{ut  that  nifrht  Dury  IText  retailed  the  gossip  for 
his  master's  henefit,  .'ind  Mr.  Honeywell  li>tened  with 
some  satisfaction.  He  douiited,  however,  and  did  not 
pritind  to  helieve  what   Dury  told   him. 

'•Breaking    up.^      Yes,    I've    heard  that    too.      He 
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sloiiclies  about  with  his  head  bent  ;  and  he  \von"t  Hft 
it  for  anybody.  But  he's  njot  some  devilry  brewing. 
He's  not  the  man  to  whine  and  give  me  best  after 
what   I've  done.'' 

"lie  do  sit  hour  in,  hour  out,  beside  his  darter;  an' 
he  don't  take  no  pride  in  nothing  now — his  own  man, 
tliat  red  rat  N'ed  Prowse,  said  so.  Newc'on)be  told  his 
missis  that  his  worst  day's  wo^-k  was  falling  out  with 
von,  an'  Prowse  heard  him." 

"He  told  the  truth,  the  dog." 

"He's  a  dog  that  hiive  had  his  whipping,  an'  it  do 
seem  he  woidd  cringe  to  'e.  if  you  held  up  your 
finger." 

"Not  he !  He's  sworn  to  be  rid  o^  me.  This  is  part 
of  a  plot." 

"  'Twas  only  in  his  rage.  He  knows  that  ou  be 
his  master  now." 

"Well,  let  him  return  my  gold  watch  ;  then  I  might 
begin  to  believe  him.  Rut,  no — I  wouldn't  even  then. 
He's  a  dangerous  snake." 

"\  our  gert  gold  watch!  Ess  now,  if  the  man  was 
to  bring  that  back-al(mg!  IJut  he  daren't,  fit:  'twould 
show  s')  clear  that  yo\i  was  in  the  right  when  you  said 
he  ill-u-ed  you." 

"I'd  let  that  go,  if  I  had  tiie  watch;  but  that  will 
never  happn<,  for  he  has  it  not.  He  would  scarcely 
liave  dared  to  keep  it." 
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Despite  Ro;;-iT  lIomTu-e'irs  nahinil  suspicion, 
however,  then  was  timrh  apparent  truth  in  the  state- 
ments of  \m!  Prov.  m"  foiiccrin'ni,'  his  nia>ter.  John 
N(Ueoni!)e  drifUd  lou.anjs  old,  bent  a<re.  and  that 
rapidly.  Af'tti-  hi>  nieetinn-  with  Honfvwcl]  and  the 
(Inadful  threat  lie  had  uttered  afjainst  his  iiieinv,  the 
master  of  Da^i/.r  I'arm  sank  into  a  saturnine  mood, 
!ivi(!  niueli  alone,  went  about  in  sceret,  and  allowed  tlie 
ifFiirs  of  life  to  slip  unheeded  past  him.  .Much  time 
hf  >pent  with  Eve,  ;ind  said  that  ho  found  wisdom  in 
!m  r  madneNs.  Once  he  spoke  to  his  wife  to  the  same 
purpose,  after  Anne  Xewcombe  had  marvelled  to  hear 
live  so  often  praise  Ro<^fcT  Honeywell. 

'  'Tis  a  \h\nrr  us  caimot  pass  lightly  over,  for  them 
"f  weak  mind  l)e  oftentimes  the  mouthpiece  of  God. 
He  have  put  this  love  for  my  mortal  enemy  into  my 
dii-ter's  heart.     There's  more  in  it  than  madness." 

"  'Tis  a  common  thing,  if  I  may  say  so,"  interposed 
Prow>e,  "for  a  person  who's  gone  mad  to  hatr-  where 
they  loved  afore,  an'  love  where  they  did  hate." 

"Eve  never  hated,"  answered  Newcombe.  "She 
never  hated  nothing.     Hate  was  not  in  her." 

"Then  her  love  for  that  man  be  no  unnatural  thing 
then.  All  the  same,  if  she  couldn't  hate  Honeywell, 
M1'   -ouldn't  hate  the  Devil,"  declared  Prowse. 

'Tis  this  way,"  explained  Ann  to  her  husband. 
'•.\fore  her  sweet  mind  was  tan^^ded  thus,  she'd  got  to 
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know  from  her  vouii^  man  tliat  Mr.  lIoiicywL'll  was 
on  their  side  a<raiiist  you.  An'  tliat  tliought  have 
stuck  in  her  brain  ;  an'  slie'ni  too  mad  now  to  know 
bett.r." 

"Just  so!"  additl  Prowse,  "to  p;iun  his  own  black 
ends  tlio  man  hoiuhvinhid  his  inpliew  an'  your  darter 
likewise.  lie  >erd  how  the  land  lay,  an'  ca'ched  hold 
ot'  the  chance  to  hit  you  through  your  darter.  Which 
(lod  knows  he  hive  dene." 

The  reiii.iik  in-})in(l  a  thought  in  John  Xewcombe's 
mind;  l)ut  h.e  did  not  utter  it.  Honeywell  had  struck 
him  throuirh  his  dauifhter;  and  now  his  daughtir 
lo\t(i  Honeywell.  Hire  surely  was  tlie  thing  he 
sought  ;  here  was  the  handle  for  the  tool  he  now  forged 
secretly. 

From  that  moment  I've  became  to  her  father  the 
first  consideration  on  i  M'th.  Alre.uly  h''  saw  light. 
He  almost  feared  that  iii>  thought  nuist  look  out  of 
his  eyes  at  the  otlurs.  Therefori'  he  covered  his  face 
with  his  hand  before  he  spoke. 

His  voice  was  weary  and  his  words  rang  true,  but 
neither  I'rowse  nor  John  Ni'wc-ombe's  wife  noted  a 
shiver  in  the  time-- a  vocal  tremor  that  risulted  from 
the  emot  ion  he  <'()iu'ealed. 

''Vou  tell  true,  Ni(]  Prowse:  I  be  hit  hard  <  iiough, 
an'  nn  old  mis>is  here  also.  My  maid's  mind  is 
wandc  ring  far  awav  in  sea  graves — her  thoughts  are 
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.ill  unguidc(l  iin'  vain.  Oh,  'tis  cruel  to  hear  her.  An' 
his  name  on  her  lips.  I  think  I  see  what  it  means. 
'Tis  Heaven's  way  of  saying  by  battle's  fought  and 
lost.  An'  in  her  madness — as  be  no  mori'  madness  to 
my  ear,  but  God  talking— she  speaks  softly  of  that 
man,  an'  axes  me  to  think  kinder  of  him." 

Mrs.  Ncwcombe  wept,  for  she  held  these  startling 
words  to  be  her  own  prayers  answered. 

"If  you  can  sec  that,"  she  said,  "if  the  Lord  can 
hut  make  that  clear  to  'e,  Jolm,  us  may  yet  die  in 
peace.  'Tis  borne  in  upon  me-  isptrially  in  the  night 
tina — that  the  Lord  be  trying  your  heart  for  His  own 
j)urposcs.  I  could  a'most  lift  uj)  my  voice  an'  say 
that  if  you  make  friends  wi'  Roger  Honeywell,  this 
cloud  will  rise  up  an'  our  Eve  get  hack  lier  reason. 
Such  things  do  happen,  John,  for  so  God  works." 
It  suited  the  hstener  to  take  ]u"s  wife  seriously  here. 
"Cry  no  more,  woman,"  he  said.  "Much  thought 
must  go  to  it.     What  do  you  say,  Prowse.'" 

"Well,  'tis  quite  amazing  to  sec  how  Christianity 
will  crop  up  after  once  planting,"  answered  the  liead 
man.  "I  speaks  open  to  you,  for  I'm  your  right  hand, 
an'  nought  I  can  tell  will  turn  you  against  me.  So  I 
Niy  that  I'd  never  liave  guessed  the  gospel  seed  as  was 
I'lit  into  you  in  your  childhood  would  see  light  again. 
IM  have  wagered  'twas  i.iildewed  in  your  youth. 
Can't  say  I've  ever  marked  a  hap'ortli  o'  Christ  in  you 
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in  iill  \n\  lifv  till  now.  Will,  "tis  a  fiiif  tliiiiif  an'  quite 
ht'voiid  u\v.  thoui^h  imich  to  hi'  adinircd,  Vn\  sure.  I 
never  could  ol;  '.r  \n\  elieek  to  the  siniter  or  love  niv 
enemy  ;  but  since  you  can — well,  I  hope  F!l  soon  find 
myself  a  better  man  for  knouinrr  if." 

"I  don't  say  all  that,''  answered  the  farmer.  "Fm 
not  goinn;  hot-foot  to  knee!  to  him,  if  that's  what  you 
mean.  Fin  j^oin'  to  think  about  what's  best.  Fd  do  it 
to  win  back  my  maid's  reason — Fd  go  now  this  instant 
moment  if  a  voice  from  the  sky  told  me  that  would  be 
ii.\    nward." 

'•\()U  want  too  many  miracles,  if  I  may  say  so 
without  tiisrespect."  •nswered  his  head  man.  "Fs 
should  be  content  wi'  the  voice  o'  (iod  in  our  hearts, 
not  e\})ect  to  hear  Him  shouting  in  oui  ears  also." 


an 


"H"  you'd  act  first  and  think  after,  'twould  be  be-^t." 
muruitired  his  wife,  but  he  answered  bitterly: 

"Vou  ^av  tliat!  Haven't  I  done  so  too  often 
alreadv.^  'Tis  the  tiling  God  ni>ver  forgives — to  be 
ovir  liastv.  Fook  around,  an'  you'll  see  half  the 
world  sm.arting  just  because  it  have  acted  first  an' 
tli(ni<rht  afterwards. " 

Ai  that  lunmiiit  Noah  Ne\vcoml)(^  entered.  He  was 
now  a'^iin  on  good  ti  /m^  w  ith  his  uncli  .  but  the  black- 
smith's second  meeting  with  Daniel  Cotlin  had  never 
been  revealid. 

"I   bring  a  packet   for  l.w."  lu    said,  ''an'  it   may 
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mean  ^riiiit  things,  please  goodness.  The  messenger 
h;ul  some  special  letters  for  Prince  Town,  un'  he  knew 
1110,  an'  after  I'd  put  on  a  new  shoe  for  him  at  the 
forge,  he  rode  upon  his  way.  'Tis  from  the  young 
man  on  the  ocean,  no  rlouht." 

:\rrs.  Newcoml)e  nervously  clutched  the  packet. 

"It  may  mean  her  salvation.  A  thousand  times  I've 
told  her  hc'm  alive  an'  not  dead,  but  that  part  of  her 
hrain  that  knows  he'm  dead  be  shut  an'  locked.  No 
voice  can  reach  it." 

"But  his  written  word  may,"  declared  Noah. 
"  'Tis  certain  he  was  living  when  he  wrote  this.  I 
I'ope  ril  see  Roger  Honeywell  tarred  and  feathered 
y(t  for  the  damned  lie  that  stole  our  maiden's 
rea-on." 

'•Ah,  you'm  behind  the  times,"  said  Ned,  drily. 
"We've  changed  our  views  here  an'  there.  Roger 
IldruyweH's  got  an  immortal  soul,  Master  Noah,  an' 
w.'iu  prayii:g  for  it.  'Tar  an'  feathers'!  Why,  'tis 
fi  Rrd  Indian  notion — an'  vou  a  church-troino-  man'" 

"ril  take  the  letter  to  her  an'  peep  while  she  reads," 
said  ;Mrs.  Newcombc. 

She  hastened  away  and  soon  delivered  the  note  to 
live,  \vho  was  locked  up  in  her  own  chamber.  'I'herc 
l"r  childish  toys  again  gave  the  girl  pleasure.  She 
playi  d  with  wooden  dolls  and  told  them  of  her  short 
life. 


236 


FARM    OF    THE    DAGGER 


"Now,  ploasc  God,  you'll  believe  we  speak  true, 
dnrlinn;,"  said  IMrs.  Newcoinbc.  ''See!  'tis  a  packet 
from  the  man  you  love.  I  lay  'twill  be  good,  glad 
news." 

Eve  took  the  Utter  listlessly. 

"Good,  glad  r.v.  s  fcr  him,  for  he  writes  from 
Heaven.  Ikit  I  know  wi'(ia1  nadiiig  vvhnt  he  in  it. 
lie's  chiding  n\v  for  not  coming  to  him.  An'  I  must 
write  to  him  an'  tell  him  they  won't  let  me  come.  But 
mavhe  he'll  forgive  me  if  I  Ull  him  how  hard  I  tried." 
'•lie's  alive,  dear  Eve.  Read  an'  you'll  sec  he  don't 
cliide  'c.  I'll  wager  what  he  writes  be  brimming  over 
wi    love. 

"A  letter  from  a  dear  ghost  it  is,"  she  said,  turning 
it  over.  "I'll  answer  it,  but  I'll  not  read  it,  for  I 
couldn't  bear  to  be  blamed.  'Twill  cheer  his  loneliness 
in  Heaven,  a  letter  from  me.  I  did  ought  to  have 
thought  of  it  before." 

"Han't  from  Heaven- -if  you'd  only  understand," 
cried  Mrs.  Newcombc.  "Ile'm  living,  loving  flesh  an' 
hlaod.  He  writes  from  th(-  sea  to  you,  an'  a  home- 
coming sliip  brings  the  news." 

'•I''ro!n  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  you  think,  mother. 
Rut  you  imi>tii"t  think  tliat.  What  I've  lost  be  there 
l.id  in  a  heap  o'  pearls,  to  rise  when  the  sea  be  stripped 
away  like  a  i)lanket  at  Doom.  But  my  Quinton's  dear 
body  be  asleep.     'Twas  his  spirit  sent  the  letter  to  me. 
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"Fwas  tlic  Angel  as  kcrps  tlic  gort  Boijk-.  wroir  tlils 
for  hiiu  wi'  liis  goldLn  pen.  Hut  I've  got  i  ■  golden 
])<  11  to  write  to  liim.  But  I'll  write  my  lie;;rt  to  hini, 
iiiT  'twill  ><erve.  I'll  ax  him  to  Metid  me  fuiotlier  Utter 
an'  tell  me  how  best  I  >hall  come  \>  him.  GikI'II  tell 
liiiii  uhat  I'm  to  do.  I'm  still  his  little  star,  mind  you; 
hut  a  star'-  place  be  the  sky,  not  the  earth." 

Mrs.  Neu  combe  left  her  then,  and  tried  again  later 
in  tlic  day  to  make  Eve  read  th(  letter.  This,  liow- 
i\rr,  she  r-fused  to  do;  neither  \(t!ild  she  .illow  lur 
hiollur  to  r(  ad  it  to  her.  Slie  pla  vcd  with  the  treasure 
some  (lavs,  tlun  as  a  child  forgets  the  thing  it  lowd 
yesterday  for  a  newtr  toy,  the  p.acket  was  Hung  into 
a  corner,  fiom  which  Ann  Xewcombe  rescued  it  and 
])...  it  safely  by. 


A  month  later  another  letter  reached  Dagger  Farm 
from  Quinton  Honeywell;  but  it  was  directed  to  John 
Xewcombc,  not  liis  daughter.  i"he  lad  on  the  sea 
liad  n  ceived  a  message  from  his  uncle  at  Vitifer,  and 
wroti-  with  a  broken  heart  to  the  father  of  his  \an- 
Islicd  love.  With  malignity  whose  purpose  did  not 
ininudiately  appear,  FIouevAvell  liad  written  to  his 
rit  phew  and  informed  him  that  Eve  Xewcombe  was 
drownid.  The  farmer  indeed  desired  nothing  brttir 
than  Quinton's  own  disappearance.  j.Ie  had  chaiiLTrd 
his  intentions    respecting  him,    and    already    voiilem- 
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plated  summoning  Lawyer  Rrimpts  to  make  n  new 
will. 

Jolin  NcwcoiTibe  read  this  bitter  cry,  and  handed 
it  to  his  wife. 

''Roger  Honeywell  be  the  Devil  in  a  man's  hide. 
I'll  fight  against  him  no  more,"  he  said.    ' 
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UPON  a  ni^hf  in  Spriiiij^  (•(■r'M;ii  fjimilirir 
fimiIVS  WilV  IlU't  1o;;(i!lcr  f'dl-  L'Vcnillfr 
ilriiikin;^  at  P(istl)ri(lp\  'I'lic  wars  and 
Devon  p(>]itics  /rtn  ■r.illv  fiiniishcf!  this 
company  \vit!i  a  Mihjcrt  fo  a-«ist  tluir  l)icr  and  to- 
bacco: hut  sonutimt's  hx-a]  incidrnts  hri<rlit(  iicd  tlio 
a>>tinhly  and  inijiarti-d  to  it^  diNCoursc  .a  raciiuss  and 
personal  >pice.  'i  liis  nicjht  of  late  April  hrou;^!it  a 
curious  experience  that  had  befallen  Shepherd  Pote. 
lie  tottered  into  tlic  little  drinkincp  house  as  usual,  filled 
I  lis  accustomed  corner  of  the  in  trie,  called  for  spirits, 
and  I'hattered  his  news. 

"A  stranp;e  thin^  liave  I  seen  this  (lay,  souls  all— a 
^tran(^er  thin^  none  yet  saw;  an'  saving  your  pres- 
t  nee,  Ned  Prowse,  Pll  tell  it  to  the  company  as  soon 
;is  my  whistle  be  wetted." 

"Han't  nothing  to  me  wluit  you've  seen.  Shepherd," 
answered  Ned. 
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"Hut  if  is,  ill  H  in.uirur  of  spijikiiiif.  Voiir  n  i>tii- 
—  Fanner  N\  u  ((Piiihi-  hi  gone  daft  like  liis  d.irttr; 
an"  that's  thu  loii^r  an'  thr  sliort  of  it  !" 

"Good  Lord,  old  man,  what'll  you  say  mxtr"  ask  d 
stoiuniasoii  Ford. 

'*  'Ti^n't  no  j^'roat  t!(«s  to  u\r,  even  if  'tis  tr  •■,"  said 
rri)u>c.  gloomily.  "Ile'ni  channrd  in  inorL-  \v;,  vs  tlian 
one  ot  late.  A  u>cd  to  k(  t  j)  a  stitf"  upper  Up  a;^aiiist 
tlu.  uorld " 

".\n*  ,1  damn  >tifr  mck.  foo,"  mi  ii  'nd  Daw,  \s  ho 
was  also  present.  "Not  that  I  say  it  uiicivi],"  he 
.added,  '"for  never  was  my  war-  a  mirrite  o\irdue, 
since  the  days  I  seared  crow-  for  liim  as  a  lad." 

"He  was  used  to  ke(  p  a  :-*itf'  uppi  r  \'i\>."  repi  ated 
Prowsi",  without  noticiriir  the  inti  rruji-ion  .  "I)ut  i  ow 
he'ni  turned  to  softness,  an'  the  end  of  hini  no  man 
can  truess." 

"I  can,  then,"  saici  !>„te.  "The  end  will  be  Bedlam, 
if  I  may  tr'i-t  m\   old  eve^." 

"  'Fiar.s  as  th(»u;j,-h  lo-t  w;!-  was  a  catchin;^  tiling," 
muscd  Ned.  "But  Mistress  Eve's  madness  he  so 
gfiili,'.  SI.e'm  'n!>t  a  ll'l  i)ird  in  a  cage  wi'  sense 
enough  to  eat  an'  sing — no  more.  His  lettir  to  her 
even  couldn't  win  her.  ' 'Tis  a  hUir  from  a  ghost,' 
.slie  said.  But  Farmer — I  doubt  he'll  not  be  like  that. 
He  gO(-s  about  so  dumb  as  a  serpc''  — walks  of  ii.ghts 
■ — talks  to  hisself  in  empty  roono — don't  mincJ  u  man 
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if  lie  speaks  to    him  —  never    counts 

iT.rpinnr  ni;i(lnes>  hy  the  h)ok  ..f  it  ;  an'  he  urn 


iiioncv. 
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)iirst 
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lik 
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Mil 
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tills  iiiur!!,'*    said    Shi'plicrd 
ho  was,  or  I  he.     I'poii  his  slioulder  he 
carried  a  p'rt  pole,  twelve   feet  lon^r.  an'  to  the  end  of 


ore, 


an    null 


it  was  a  \)\rr  net—  s.ai 


ne   as 


w  1 


fh  ill  tile  sea.      I  t(    ich,  .1  mv   hat   t 


you   iniirlit   catch   prawns 


111 'ill   no   friend  t 


o  nn,  tor  t!.oii:.rh 


()  nil  .  v( 


■\    th 


e   old   times    was    in   my 


".  iid.   an'    he      lid   *(;(.(;d    dav.    Tote, 
'i'luii  I  made  so  |,(,|d  as  to  ax  un  what 


verv   civ 


ike. 


Ill'  sai( 


c  .tell 
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lie  was  up  to,  an 


^^oini;  up-alon<n  to    I  lameld 
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word 
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and  mv  ev 
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'f  my    he.ad   almost.      'Sticklrhack- 
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an'  he  f  row  ned  an'  said,  'T 


ss,  an    you  mind  your  own 


)!isiness,  or  'twill  h    tl 


ful  fl 
if( 


le  worse  for  'e  !'    'Twas   i  dread- 


un^  to  see  that  stern,  ^rev  man  in  t 


prime  o 


iife  trapsinr;  off  to  Hanioldon  Boo-  hke  a  bov 


'There  ban't  no  sticklebacks  t! 


ier< 


aid  Andrew 


I), 


iw, 


'Of  course   there    han' 


-no    more  than    there    be 


tt 


oysters 


is  the  ver 


y  full  moon  o'  madness ;  un'  I 
■cold  water  tricklin<T  down   my 


«ent  my  way  wi'  ice 

^pliic,  I  promise  you,"  declared  the  shepherd. 

Th.  u  Daw,  Ford,  \ed  Prowse,  and  oth 
upm  this  theme,  and  all 


ers  chimei 


a^rreed   that  some  dreadful 
ei:.  to  the  troubles    of    John    Xewcombe    must  be    at 
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hand.  I.ikf  rivtti-.  tluv  croaked  of  evil  tluit  would 
Mo-soiii  wiMi  siiiiiiiu  r.  I'.vtii  Daw  and  Tliir!e>t()ne 
took  a  ere(|)V  pleasure  in  the  tlioii^^ht  of  disa.-^ter  at 
I)a<f;^er  Farm.  Oiilv  Frouse  showd  verv  genuine 
niiserv;  but  lie  too  saw  no  lii^ht,  for  his  loyalty  to 
John  Neweoinht  was  not  blind.  He  believed,  as  all 
others  believed,  that  tlie  farnu  r's  intellect  was  failing 
beniath  his  sorrows. 

■^'et  had  Pote  or  another  followrd  Neweoinbe  upon 
hi-;  strange  journev  to  the  Hog  of  Ilaineldon,  a  start- 
ling explanation  of  his  singular  conduct  had  revealed 
itself.  I'or  no  imaginary  sticklebacks  did  Ne^^  combe 
tnidgi'  thither:  another  and  more  interesting  object, 
the  morass  held,  and  he  knew  to  within  a  yard  or  two 
where  he  might  find  it. 

The  bog  was  just  awakening  into  beauty  again. 
The  w  inter  chains  of  frost  had  left  its  margins ;  the 
spagnum  mosses  were  reviving  and  showing  their 
glimmering  tapestry  of  silvery  green  and  orange  and 
sepia;  white  crowsfoot  gemmed  the  shining  water  with 
golden-eyed  flowers;  m.-irsh  violets  scattered  their  pale 
purpli'  there  ;  the  asphodel  sent  up  its  little  swords; 
and  the  mar-^h  rattle  touched  the  russet  spaces  with 
rose. 

Choosing  his  ground  with  care,  John  Newcombe 
set  to  work  ar.d  systematically  probed  the  bog  about 
a  granite  boulder  that  rose  in  the  midst  of  it.     For  a 
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<^pi\co  of  five  squaro  yards  lie  dndir,,)  „  ifh  h]^  „oh  and 
at  lacli  liaiil  Miaflc  tlic  ino^t  canfiil  examination  of  tlio 
clrij'pinLf  mire  lie  drauM.,.,!  ,,„  ,„  j,.^.  j.,,,,]  ',.| 
(Tss  crowned  Ins  cirort..     The  n<t  emerged  heavy,  and 

i    ^'old.       In     New- 


H-n  ^uc- 


aiHl    mud 


irieaiiH  ( 


from   tlie   ^llme 

romlH\    hand    lay    Ho-..-    n,,tiey\\(ir>    ^rnat 
uatcli  and  I)uncli  of  sials  that  he  had  finnn-  1 
tueive  month-  before.     The  extent  of  d, 


iirnip 


lere  nearl  V 


linage  he  could 


<nu" 


hut 


ne     c|eant( 


rapped   it    in   hi>   handix 


erch 


I    tl 
i.  f. 


watch 


car( 


full' 


and 


ti.i\inLC   ')ri)ken 


^'P  .111(1  tlun^f  away  his  net   and  ])ole,  returned  home. 
\a,:,nie  lu)p(^  that   hy  nr,H,d  chance  he  mi<,dit  find  tliis 


lr(a-.urc  were  now  turned  to  realit 


les. 


Wit! 


1  Iiis  next 


tion 


lie  Dusu 


d  himself  durint^  the  ]on<r  tramp  jiomo- 
u.ird-.  He  had  already  planned  a  visit  to  Plvmoutli 
i»y  till  time  that  he  reached  Postbrid^re ;  becausi', 
I)'  fore  he  could  )>roceed  witli  his  (iesi<r,is,  jt  would  be 
iieces>;iry  to  have  Hogtr  Iloneyweirs  property  in 
^iiod  condition  and  repair. 

'I'wo  days  later,  therefore,  the  master  of  Dao-o-er 
Farm  took  his  recovered  spoil  to  Plymouth,  and  found 
to  Ins  satisfaction  that  a  five-pound  note  would  restore 
the  n;reat  watch  to  pia-fect  order. 

It  returned  to  him  within  a  month,  and  u])()n  the 
first  d;iy  of  dune.  John  Xewcombe  took  another  step 
a!on;v  his  last  road.  In  thi>  matt.r  his  daurrlitcr  was 
un  unconscious  assistant.     One  day  lie  asked  her  sud- 
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(Itnlv  whc'tlicr  slic  would  like  to  see  Quiiitoii's  mule, 
wIkj  loved  her  so  well;  and  the  girl  instaiith  agreed  to 
Jo  >o. 

"I'd  have  gorie  long  ago.  hut  mother  never  would 
set  her  face  that  way  when  we  go  our  walks,"  ^he  .>aid. 
"I'll  love  you  once  again,  dear  faitlier — I'll  lovi'  you 
truly — if  you'll  but  let  ine  see  my  dear  Unele 
Roger." 

"So  you  shall,  tlien,"  said  the  man.  "Thank  (Jod, 
we'iM  drawing  towards  Ixtter  friendship.  He  mis- 
trusts me  ^tiil;  hut  'ti^  my  place  nou  to  make  him 
di  '.iht  no  more.  I  toueliid  m\  hat  to  him  last  time  '.w 
nii't.  'T\.as  to  show  that  I  no  longer  set  mysilf  up 
for  heing  his  efjual.  He  se(  uu-d  su>{)icious.  and  didn't 
takt'  no  notice  of  me;  hut    I'll  wear  him  out   vet." 

He  addiessed  these  latter  «or(K  to  his  wife,  and  she 
})ray(d  that   it  might   happen  as  he  fori'told. 

"The  Lord  will  })ut  pity  into  his  heart,  as  He  liave 
put  .visdom  into  vours,"  >he  said:  "an  I'm  thankful 
that  dear  Evi'  he  willing  to  see  him,  for  mucii  may 
come  of  it.  If  he's  human  'tvvill  surely  break  duv  >\ 
his  hardness." 

"I  must  tell  him  that  Quinton  wrote  to  mc*  from 
Heaven,"  said  Eve;  "but  he'll  know  that  I  could  no' 
nad  his  Utter  till  I  am  dead  myself;  l)ecause  no  livinu; 
bi'inii  can  read  the  writiny;  of  an  an<;el.  We  will  talk 
about  (^tuinton  an'  I  will  tell  him  my  dreams." 
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"Vcni  shall  speak  to  him,  if  he  will  hear  jou,"  said 
luT  father;  "air  if  that  don't  reach  his  heart,  then 
I'liaraoh  was  a  soft  old  uomaii  coinparifl  to  h:in.  I'll 
write  to  the  man  an'  ax  luinihly  as  dirt  if  I  mav  come 
an'  see  him;  an'  I'll  tell  him  'tis  my  maid's  wish  an' 
licpe  to  speak  with  lur  lover's  -ancle." 

"Surely  lie'!l  not  say  'nay'  to  that.  The  Lord  can't 
sleep  for  ever  wi'  His  ever!astin<r  ears  sluit  upon  my 
c.aseless  prayin^f.  He'll  yield  that  mucli,"  declared 
Aim  N'ewcomhc. 

"Where  he  my  writin^r  tools.-"  her  husband  asked. 

"They'i  i  out  in  the  kitchen.  I've  been  usin<T  'cm 
all  iiiorninfT,"  answered  his  wife.  '"I've  written  to 
Ma-tir  Quinton  Honeywell — a  lonrr  letter  al)out 
Kve." 

"  "Twas  wastinn;  ink  an*  paper.  He'll  never  ^et  it. 
^  cu  nn'o-ht  so  soon  write  to  a  bird  as  a  ship.  'Twill 
never  reach  him." 

"Vet  'twas  worth  doing.  It  might  by  kind  fortune 
get  to  him.     Think  of  his  voann-  heart." 

"I  do.  Vet  I  should  reckon  the  living  truth  be 
worse  than  tlie  lie  lils  uncle  wrote  him." 

•Tohn  Nev,-combe  glanced  at  his  dauglitcr  as  he 
>pnke;  then  he  left  the  room.  He  gnaw:d  away  half 
•i  <juill  before  liis  letter  was  written;  luit  the  end 
•ippcired  to  justify  his  labour>,  for  next  dav,  in 
■■lIl^\^er  to  the  missive,,  came  Durv  llext  with  an  oral 
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nicssago,  whidi  \.v  (Iclivered  tu  Mrs.  Ncwcoinbc  at  the 
door  of  Da<,r«rtr  Eanii. 

"My  iiia>t(r  have  jiad  vuur  i.iaster's  writing, 
iiia'aiii:  an'  ]u  do  <;iv  hs  !!■/>  iHrtVctlv  v.i!!inn-  to  let 
the  past  hurv  the  past,  if  only  your  master  will  put 
hisself  m  the  ri<^ht  so  far  a-  he  can  an'  <.'i\e  up  uiv 
master's  watch  an'  --eaU.  '1  hiy  was  lieirlooiii>  an'  i)e- 
yorid  priee.  Let  .Mr.  Honeywell  hut  feel  h)>  -als 
flapping  on  his  thifr],,  an"  he'll  he  to  .Mr.  Xewcou.oe  as 
he  is  to  other  men.  an'  do  what  in  him  lies  to  heal  the 
breach  atween  "em.     Thai's  how  it  do  stand." 

IIopeles>ly  Ann  n:ave  the  mes-age.  hut  her  husband, 
without  offering  particular>.  suoui,!  sati>faction  ar  it. 

"Eve  an'  me  will  go  there.  Tell  that  man  outside 
as  I'll  wait  upon  his  master  at  three  of  the  afternoon 
to-morrow." 

"Hut  the  watch  .^  That  i-,  hU  brutal  way  of  holding 
off.  He  knows  that  he  a>ks  for  a  thing  you  can- 
not do." 

"As  to  that.  EM  talk  him  round  when  we  meet," 
declared  Newcombe  ;  and  Dury  Hv'xt  went  off.  rather 
d;-.api)ointed.  with  a  iiiessHge  that  .Jolm  and  his 
d.aughter  would  be  at  \itifer  on  the  followii,<r  da  v 

The  nceptio!)  was  curious,  for  lioger  Honevwe!) 
did  not  dream  (,f  tru>ting  hi^  ciiemy.  He  sat  behind 
a  flat  de-.k,  and  in  an  opin  dniwer  on  th''  ri<>'hl  hand 
.side  of  it — witliin  reach  of  his  hand,  l)ut  invi>.ible  to 
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NiucoiTiljc    iind     his    daughter — was    a    loaded     and 
(■ii;k((l  pistol. 

lIoiKvuill  directed  his  visitors  where  to  sit  down, 
Hid  la-  hiJ  1  ah-fadv  arranged  that  Durv  Ilext  and 
another  man  should  he  within  oasy  call. 

"Now,"  he  said,  "if  you  mean  peace,  John  New- 
conihe,  I'm  very  willing  to  say  ditto;  hut  first  I'll 
tiruik  you  for  my  watch  and  seals.  There's  no  friend- 
>liip  l)etur(ii  us  until  I've  got    em  in  my  fob  iigain." 

"  "J'is  here;  an'  when  I  tell  vou  of  mv  labour  to  <r,.t 
if  back,  mayhap  you'll  believe  Tm  in  earnest.  I  tlunrr 
it  into  Ilamcldon  Rog,  an'  a  month  agone,  when  I 
!;i;u-(l  Tell  you'd  never  forgive  me  s,)  long  as  I  had  the 
v.dch.  I  went  an'  searched;  an'  at  last  I  found  it. 
TlK'n  J  took  it  to  Plymouth  and  spent  five  pounds  to 
kivf  it  made  as  good  as  new." 

He  handed  the  watch  and  seals  fo  their  owner,  and 
Ih'n(yuell  made  no  secret  of  his  extreme  satisfaction. 

"I'd  have  forgiven  the  hi<ling;  but  never  the  loss  of 
tins.  There's  scarce  one  of  my  belongings  I  value 
'li-li'  r.     So  much  fir-  that,  then." 

"I  thank  God  that  I  found  it.  An'  T  pray  you'll 
i''.it(.  your  anger  against  me  now.  'Twas  ri<diteous 
•I'l-rr.  Rut  the  Devil's  self  at  Judgment  Day  ^^on't 
'"  '''!<  to  say  no  mor<'  than  that  he's  sorry  for  his 
-iMs.  Tm  sorry  for  mine.  I  ax  you  to  pardon  nic 
I've  suffered  enough.     \o  words  of  yours  will  v  ipe 
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out  tiiv  i^unishiiuiit.  'I'is  here  ;it  my  elljo-v  so  long  as 
life  la>ts." 

Mr.  Ilonevwel]  put  up  his  glasses  jiiid  looked  a'^ 
i:ve. 

"She  ran  never  regain  her  r       on?" 

''The  (loetor  won't  go  so  far  as  that,  ^iut  T  ';now 
in  my  heart  slu  eatinot.  Pier  brain  broke  down  when 
you  told  her  the  young  man  was  dead." 

"'rhi>  was  the  awful  result  o^  quarrelling  with  mc 
— with  a  man  your  sujierior  ui  intellect.  I  ,  lio  ostly 
sorry  r.ou  that  things  fel  out  so  d'-'adfuUy.  Need- 
less to  say.  I  did  not  ealculate  v  a  brain  eollapse.  I 
meant  to  strike  the  girl  .md  strike  her  ha"d  -lo  strike 
you  through  her — hut  only  (iod  is  responsible  for 
sueh  ,1  eoiiipletc  cata-t ropne.  Has  my  natch  been 
regulated  i)y   rivmouth  time.''" 

"Ves,  it  was  (iom,  sir." 

"Now  this  maid  |intty  enough  still,  though  mind- 
less.    In  what  dors  h(  r  in-initv  aj)pear?" 

"Us  can't  make  her  understand.  Siie  had  a  letter 
from  your  nephew;  but  she  wouldn't  read  it,  'Ti.s  in 
her  mind,  beyond  nio\  ing,  that  Quinton  Honeywell  be 
d'.  ad.  Sh.c  st'ts  great  store  on  you  because  vou  were 
hi>  uncle:  and  she  says  you  were  always  on  her  side 
against  me." 

"Come  here,  little  maiden,"  said  Honeywell:  atui 
Eve,  rising,  went  to  him  instantly    and  kkssed    hmi. 
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Hi-  f.ifhcr  watched  as  a  ticrro.ss  watdus  hor  wandcr- 
\u^  cul)  but  the  master  .  f  \lHf\r  >p„kf  kiiuilv, 
^trnk..l      the      girl's      hair,      and      listened      to      her 

[M-ltHc. 

"I  love  you,  'eaus,.  yoii  loved  h.ii.i.  An'  I'll  cill  'c 
•Cnele  Uofrcr,'  if  you'll  let  me.  for  so  you  would  have 
hoen  l.y  this  time,  belike,  if  guinton  had. ft  b(>en 
snatc  hed  away  from  'e.  Did  yoii  ery  vour  eves  out 
\\'ien  you  heard  tell  a^out  it?  I  nu'nd  you  ])ut  on  new 
hiaek  for  him." 

"Muinton    lives,  child.       You    will   sec    him    ao-ain 
>nnic  (hiy   [.LThaps.     We  were  mistaken." 
She  shook  Iht  head. 

"Vou  mu^tn't  beliivc  that.  My  faither  an'  mother 
tell  me  that.  IJut  han't  true.  For  my  dreams  tell 
difhnnt.  I've  seen  him  an'  hat!  many  a  td'  with  him 
hv  m'L,dit.  But  he's  sadly  juirrcred  heeau-e  I  don't  <ro 
fo  him.  'Tis  very  erml  to  kcej)  me  here.  Just  .such 
a  little  would  let  the  HA'  out." 

S!;e  ^top|)(•  1  suddenly,  s;nv  the  pistol  in  the  drawer, 
ind  leant  over  to  reach  it.     Hut  Mr.  Tloncywell,  with  a 
-fart led    oath,    drew    Ikr  back    and  shut    the    drawer 
sharplv. 

pistol,"  he  s  lid  to  John  Xewcoinbc.  "I  confes.s 
t!iit  I  h,i(i  it  there  within  reach  of  mv  hand— vou 
iirtd(  rstand." 

The  other  n'dded. 
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"  "T'.va^i  iiatur.'il  voii  siiouUlirt  hi  licvf  your  e;irs,  ncr 
yet  tru>;t  iiu'.     Now  I  hope  you  think  ditlV  rent." 

'"To  he  frank.  I  did  not  trii>t  you.  I  don't  swejir 
that  I  trust  you  viry  far  now.  It  inu>t  tak"  time.  I 
.sufjjxise  you  know  you  are  in  my  power  sinee  you 
retunii  d  that   watch?" 

"I  care  nothing'  for  that.  Haven't  you  done 
enough.''  I  tliou^'ht  that  'twould  convince  \ou  I  was 
fifoin/,^  to  fi/^ht  no  more  when  I  brouf^lit  your  watch 
to  you.  W'ouhl  you  let  her  you've  ro!)')fd  of  reason 
and  her  poor  fadt d  motlier  fight  tlie  world  without  me? 
Would  you  take  mv  away  from  them  now  '" 

Honeywell  .onsickred.  Eve  war,  sittinn;  on  the  arm 
of  his  chair,  and  her  voice  followed  her  father's. 

"Vovrm  mv  kind  Encle  Uo-rer,  I  know  riifht  well, 
an'  Fd  go  through  tire  ;ui'  u.iter  for  "e  because  you 
loved  (^uinton.  An'  _\  aTd  luncr  baulk  me  up  behind 
cruel  iron  bar-;  like  faitiier  do." 

Honeywell  regarded  her  curiouslv  It  seemed  that 
at  the  bottom  of  his  flinty  heart  there  yet  throbbed 
warm  blood.  He  /ippeared  uncomfortable.  He  lifted 
his  vo'ci'  and  shouted  to  Dury  He\t. 

■"Bring  me  a  bottle  of  port  \',  ine  an'  two  glasses  ;  an' 
bring  it  with  care."  Then  he  turned  to  New  combo. 
"I'm  glad  of  this.  I'll  do  what's  in  m\  poutr.  I'he 
i)o\  pr()s])ers.  I  wrote  him — no  mailer:  I  cui  write 
again.     Will  you  drink  with  me.  or  won't   voii?" 
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"I  will,  if  'tis  a.  mark  tlie  past  bo  sunk  for  ever." 

"So  it  shall  he — whv,  maiden,  what  are  you  doinr^?" 

live  had  taken  a  Hower  froni  her  dress  and  put   it 

into  Woij^vr  Honeywell's  buttonhole.     Her  little  fin<rers 

I)lay(  .1  softly  there.     Then  3he  kissed  his  yellow  cheek 

■■i-rain. 

"  "V\^  the  first  friar's  cap  to  bloom  beside  the  river. 
I  phuked  it  yesterday  when  I  walked  there  with  Tim 
'l'hir!<  ^tone.  They  never  let  me  walk  there  alone  now, 
'caux'  they  know  if  Quinton  >vvi\  me  alone,  he'd  come 
"i'  a  fiery  eliarM)t  .an'  snatch  me  away.  Take  it  an' 
utar  it  till  it  dies,  for  'tis  the  first  flower  ever  I  gave 
hmi.  "Fw/is  poison  once  upon  a  time,  but  it  ban't 
now-    not  since  I  gived  it  to  Quinton  for  love." 

"Wtil.  well,  let  it  stop  there,  then,"  said  the  farmer. 
"Here's  a  drop    of  a    good  thincr.      \ow    what'll    the 
pi.u'd  have.=     Will  you  drink  to  your  lad,  missy .^" 
She  shook  her  head. 
".N'ay.  not  till  I  share  his  cuj)." 

Little  more  was  said.  The  men  quickly  drank  a 
bottle  of  port  between  them,  and  Xewcombe,  as  ho 
lifted  his  glass,  prayed  aloud,  ir  a  reserved  and  sub- 
durd  tone,  that  no  angry  word  nn"ght  evermore  pass 
Ijctweon  him  and  Roger  Honeywell.  The  other  was 
agreeable  but  contemptuous.  He  made  no  secret  of 
1ms  pal  distrust  througliout  this  curious  interview. 
In  heart  he  had  abated  no  jot  of  his  suspicion,  and  he 
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hclii'vcd  that  Ncwcoinbc  lird  ;  Imt  tlii.'  mad  girl  gave 
liiiii  paiiNf.  It  aiiiazi'd  liiiii  to  find  a  sliadow  of  pity 
falling  ujicMi  lii>  luart.  Slu'  clung  to  liini  wIk  ii  her 
fat  Imt  roM'  to  di  part,  and  her  innocent  pKading  to 
stop  w  ith  him  did  more  to  disarm  the  master  of  Vitifer 
than  all  Newcouihv's  sentiments  concerning  religion 
and  forgiveness  in  Heaven. 

Eve  wept  to  leave  him. 

'•Voii  he  all  I  got  in  the  vorld,"  she  said.  '"You 
knew  him ;  vou  loved  him  ;  \ou  can  iel'  al)out  him. 
Oh.  let  me  hide  along  wi'  you;  for  Til  never  weary 
vou;  I'll  he  good  an'  kind;  Til  minister  to  vou  an' 
cook  ll"i  nice  things,  an'  sing  to  you — all  for  love  of 
him." 

"Von  shall  come  an'  see  me,"  said  Mr.  Honeywell. 
"If  your  mother  or  somebody  will  bring  you  here  some- 
times. I  will  sec  you  when  I  am  home,  an'  hear  you 
sing,  if  you  like." 

"  "Fis  his  Ic.vely  rhymes  I'll  sing  to  j-ou.  A  tune 
came  down  into  my  heart  by  night,  an'  I  waked  sing- 
ing. I'll  sing  like  a  lark  if  you'll  only  let  mc  bide 
along  \\  i'  you." 

But  her  father  led  her  iway  in  bitter  tears,  and 
from  his  parlour  window  Ilonevwell  watched  them  go. 
He  quitt  tailed  to  read  the  meaning  of  this  event,  and 
niucli  misdoubted  Ne\s  combe's  penitence.  Yet  he 
desired  to  believe  it  gcimini,  and  therefore  found  some 
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rcjisnn  for  so  «l()in<T.     This  man  had  sworn  to  take  liis 
life;  but   \iL'    had  not     done  so.       Honeywell  was,    of 
coursi',  awan'   that    his   rniiiiy   might   have  destroyed 
him.      Any  one  man,  given   some  wit,  d<'termination. 
patience,  may  sooner  or  later  win  opportunity  to  take 
the   I'lfv    of    anotlier.       But,     instead  of    making    an 
ntteiript  to  fulfil  his  purpose,  Newcomhe  now  appeared 
I'otli  broken  and    »'ontrit.'.       As  for  the  girl,    Roger 
Honeywell  was  only  human.     He  caught  himself  in  a 
vague  desire    to    ameliorate  luT    condition,  and    in  a 
rcgnt    that   he  had  written  an  account  of  her  death 
u)  (^uinton.     The  whole  afTair  did  not  serve  to  spoil 
liN  sleep,  but  it  returned  to  him  with  dreams,  and  he 
auoke  interested  in  some  measure.      He  detirmined  to 
watch  .John  Newi-ombe  narrowly,  and  even  do  him  a 
s(rvice  if  opportunity  otfered.     He  coiitinued  to  puz- 
zle over  the  p/oblem  of  this  stubborn  soul'.s  repentance 
until  the  rumours    of  Postbridge    fell  upon    his    oar. 
Then,  very   readily,  he  accepted   the  theory  that  his 
enemy  w;is  going  mad,  and  he  felt  some  personal  relief 
'li.it  Xewcombe's    dawning    insanity    had    apparently 
ta;;en  the  peaceful  form  of  humiliation  and  remorse. 
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IN  tho  loynl  little  Stiite  of  DtliiwurL',  County  Ktiit, 
there  is  a  river  that  ^(m>  hy  the  >-iiii>ter  ii.uiic  ol" 
Murder-Kill  ("nek.  After  a  wiiulin^  course  of 
some  fifteen  miles,  this  Ixxly  of  water  tlows 
into  Dilawtire  \V.v\  :  and  off  the  mouth  of  it — inside 
Brundywine  Shoal,  and  not  five  miles  from  the  re<^ion 
where  now  a  light>hip  shines  in  midchannel — His 
Majesty's  frij^ate  ll'tittmitch  was  cruisincr  on  the 
dav  that  saw  .lohn  Newcomhe  he^  Iloj^er  iloiieywell's 
pardon.  The  vessel  had  seen  some  service,  and  was 
now,  with  many  other  English  war>lups,  harrying;  the 
American  coast  and  capturinj^  the  enemy's  craft,  or 
being  captured  by  them.  The  WntcnLitch,  although 
the  heroine  of  no  noteworthy  engagement,  could  show 
a  good  record  of  useful  worL  behind  her.  Some 
nnnor  prizes  had  fallen  to  her  lot,  and  she  herself  had 
once  or  twice  escaped  from  a  heavier  enemy  by  the 
skin  of  her  teeth;  but  Captain  Honeywell  was  much 
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'•""'^<  i"us  of  a  iiiimite  ,  luinv.  A  Miiall  American 
^liallop  crept  ahmg  hitwee.i  the  Kngli^h  ve>M  I  and  the 
^lion  .  and  hardly  did  the  mu>  of  iier  existence  reach 
Captain  Honeywell  wlun  the  mid^^^.  „p,.ne<i  fire,  and, 
t"  th..  astonishment  of  the  Knu-|i.shnien.  proved  the 
["--  ss„r  of  a  hea'.y  g„n.  It  was  a  case  of  th..  whale 
•^nd  the  thraslur.  'I'h..  shallop  jnilled  the  Kn-rlish 
tri-ate  twice,  and  her  second  hit  killed  tuo  men;  l)iit 
h-r  small  size  saved  her  from  any  r.turn  compliment. 
^h)reovcr,  it  was  quite  impossihie  to  catcli  her,  for  she 
tould  sail  round  the  heavy  ship. 

Captain  Honeywell's  master  <runMer  did  all  he 
l^new,  and  once  or  twice  .a  hall  fell  perilously  mvir  the 
li'Mc  craft,  hut  she  escap,,!  until  du.sk  of  that  summer 
<i'y:  th,„  the  IVat.ruitrh,  finely  han<lled  and  helped 
l>v  a  sudden  clianne  of  wind,  caught  her  enemy  nap- 
pin-,  and  droye  lur  uj)  h.tween  the  west  end  of  the 
iJrandywine  Slioi:!  and  ttie  mainland.      Hu..ou,,r  the 
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shore,  tho  sli;ill„p  piTstiitly  VfuiislKd.  (ind  lii>  cliart 
sliowi'd  Mrrriiu.in  Iloiievucll  tli;it  she  had  slipp,.,!  u]) 
into  til.  ,tuarv  of  Munln-KiU  Crcik.  Thireui).)!! 
flic  MC'Ofl  mail  lirtatliid  a  l)l(•^^in^^  on  Providence,  for 
he  lielieved  that  hi\  prize  wa-  now  praetirallv  safe, 
unless  her  skipper  Ijlew  her  up.  Th..  Wafcruwtch 
enpt  in  as  near  ;is  she  dared  after  ni*r|it  had  fallen; 
then  she  cast  anchor. 

Dinner  done.  Captain   Iloneynell  sent   for  liis  first 
lieutenant. 

"I  heheve  she's  the  CoppcrhciuJ  privateer  tliat 
p!,'i\e(I  the  deuce  uitli  tiie  /,',-//,/V/(  off  fliarlestown," 
he  said.  -An^wav,  we'll  cut  lur  out  this  nirrht,  :\lr. 
Richards.  You'll  coimnand  the  first  Ijoat,  Johnson  tlie 
•second,  and  Forrestir  the  <r\u^.  She'll  set  sail  for 
Eno-land  with  us  to-morrow,  I  hope.  Don't  let  'em 
blow  her  us  as  they  did  that  rascal  in  Albemarle 
Sound." 

'"\er\  f40od,  sir.  There  are  red  rock.ts  going  up 
off  ("ape  May." 

"So  much  the  better.  'Tis  the  Ucsohde.  She'll  lie 
off  and  wait  till  we  turn  up  to-morrow.  Then  home- 
alo 


wj,    we  go. 


Lieutenant  Richards  d,j)arted  with  great  satisfac- 
tion to  prepare  his  |;tt|,.  ,  Np,,|;tion.  and  as  he  left  the 
Captain's  cahin.  (^)u!nton  Honeywell  entered  it. 

Concerning  the  hero  of  this  humble  tale,  it  mav  I 
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h\e  vanished  from  liim.  and  he  courted  death  in  a  wav 
tliat  made  liim  the  idol  of  every  man  on  hoard.     Only 


iis  unele  knew  the  tr 


i^ic  reason  of  this  chancre  fn 
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)ra\er\-  to  foolhardiness  ;  but  he  kept  lii,>  peace,  and 


r.  ared  little  for  the  lad.      Tl 
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(v)uinton   Honey wclTs  character  de\e 


oi)e(i 


ean- 


and 


lie  promi.sed,  after  the  first  bitter  pan<is  of  i^rief  were 
l>.i4,  to  become  a  ^rrcat  sailor.  He  had  suffered  not 
a  iiftle  when  fir>t  he  went  to  sea  from  the  stranrreness, 
rouiifhness,  and  coarseness  of  a  life  quite  beyond  his 
experience.  His  fellows  lau^died  1 
two  eH'eminate  tricks,  liardened  1 
iii'iid.      l'"()r  the  time  they  al 


lim  out   of  one  or 
lim,  and  broadened  his 


so  smothered 


ins  (le 


licate 


llre;imi 


n;j;  .and  })oetic  imafrin.ation.      Hut  Qi 


union  was 


popular  from  the  outset,   for  he  had 
plenty  of  |)luck,  f)lent\-  of  humour. 
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V   new  s 


;;.  Eve's  destruction,  he  h.ad  welcomed  the  new  lifi'  and 
■on^ht  in  it  adventure  and  achievement  that  he  mi-rht 
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ke  a   nam(>  worthy  of  lur:  the!i,   !■ 


ve  no  more,  ho 


hy 


lived  MO  more  himself  for  any  future,  but   a!)ided 
what  each  hour  brought  forth,  and  only  felt  his  pulse 
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(juickiTi  at  the  roar  of  a  gun  or  tlie  scream  of  a  round 
>ti(it.  He  (Ic-iicd  (i.atli  frankly;  as  yet  lie  had  not 
ri'at'lied  beyond  that  sta^e  of  suffering.  The  thought 
of  England  was  hateful  to  him;  yet  return  he  must, 
because  death  had  passi'd  him  carefully  a  score  of 
times.     He  hated  his  destiny,  for  it  was  to  live. 

In  person  Quinton  had  grou  n  thinner,  yet  liaiul- 
somer.  The  strength  of  manhood  and  of  suffering 
had  taken  the  place  of  the  soft  beauty  of  youth.  A 
sternness  entered  into  his  features,  and  grief  had  ruled 
his  forehead.  But  his  eyes  were  beautiful  as  ever;  his 
voice  deep  and  musical  as  when  lie  read  lUS  sim})Ie 
rhymes  to  Eve  beside  the  river. 

Now  Quinton  came  to  n  jiort  whai  Richard.-^  had 
already  announced,  that  a  British  ship  was  signalling 
outside  the  Bay.  He  soon  left  his  uncle,  ;uid  five 
niinutis  later  heard  that  the  American  was  to  be  cut 
out  after  dark.  His  place  was  with  the  first  lieu- 
tenant, and  he  rijoiced,  for  lieri'  promised  another 
opportunitv  to  vanish  from  the  world  he  loved  no 
more. 

Before  midnight  three  boats  stole  away  from  the 
WdtiTuitcJi,  and  with  muffled  oars  slipped  over  the 
five  miles  of  dark  water  that  separated  them  from  the 
coast.  A  gentle  off-shore  bn-e/e  blew  in  tin  ii-  faces, 
and  it  seemed  to  gain  in  strength.  The  fact  appeared 
to  annoy   Mr.   Richards,  and   he     kept    jiressing    for 
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can  do  what  wo  like.  ^'ou'll  take  licr  on  tlic  star- 
board sidr,  .loliiison  ;  an'  trv  to  n;tt  liold  forward  of 
her  mast  if  you  can.  Fll  <^/)  for  Ik  r  port  side  aft.  a?i(l 
Forrester  with  nic.  We  shall  draw  the  attaek.  I 
don't  want  'em  to  know  anything  about  you  till  you're 
on  their  tails." 

Thus  Richards  j)lanned  his  o{)eraci(jns.  Tlie  shal- 
lop was  now  within  half  a  mile,  and  her  enemies  sepa- 
rated that  slio  inir,dit  pass  between  them.  Then  to- 
gether tliey  came  upon  lier,  and  Richards  was  actually 
alongside  before  she  knew  it.  The  Kngli>h  force 
mustered  seventy  men,  and  it  was  reckoned  that  the 
shallop  might  hold  five-and-twenty  or  thirty. 

But  now  with  a  war-whoop  the  Americans  prepared 
to  save  their  ship,  and  as  Ricliards  sprang  into  lier 
rattlins,  with  Quinton  after  him.  be  perceived  in  an 
instant  tliat  he  had  effected  no  surprise.  The  sliallop 
was  readv.  and  twentv  muskets  at  short  ran^-e  bel- 
lowed  out  tog(  th  r,  and  flashed  like  lightning  in  (he 
faces  of  the  bo;>i-ders.  Four  men.  Lieutenant  Rich- 
ards among  tlieiii.  fell  (Kad ;  two  moi-e  were  !\ui!v 
woundid.  and  dro[)ped  into  the  sea  to  drown  there. 
Rut  the  ni>h  of  the  Englishmen  could  not  be  stayed. 
The  first  over  were  cut  down  before  they  had  time  to 
defend  themselves:  then,  even  as  they  fell,  their  com- 
panions avenged  them.  There  was  a  crackle  of  pi>tnl 
fire,  and  the  I'rash  of  heavy  cutlasses.     A  shoutiiifj:  and 
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sfmuninrr  ran^r  on  tlic  iiin-ht.  and  the  hollow  deck  of 
the  ^lialiop  tlnindiTcci  undi..-  tlic  heavy  fi^rlitj,i<r. 

Forrcskr  followed  Quinton  in^tanHv.  a!id 
Lifer  Johnson's  i 

th  but  on 


a  inonu 


nt 


lien  swarmed  over  the  sf.irl 


joard  l)()w 


wi 


e  casualfv 


Hut   the   A; 


iierieans  wi 


re  {. 


ir 


more    numerous    than    tl 


Hir 


enemies 


had 


A  CI  IT  the  first  serious  1 


•supposed. 


osses  there  was  only  a  difF 


if  ahout  twirity  men  het 


do! 


letueen 


erence 


the  force<,  and  jiad  not 


nson  been  foitunate,  utter  and  bloody  failure  must 
ive  ^  marked     the     enterpri^e.        The     dead     otfieerVs 


>trategy,  lioweyer,  met  its  r 


eward. 


II 


eff'ectiyely,  and  the  A 


IS  plan  answe 


red 


nil 


ricaiis,  cauirht  amidships,  b 


foiv  and  beliind,  lost  tiie  upper  hand  for  a  time.     II; 
a  dozen  men  had    fallen,    their    deati 


if 


1  wounds    behind. 


!)'  fore  they  realised  tl 


le  new  danger  suddenly  sprun<T 


nut  of  darkness.     Then,  like  lions,  they  fou<dit  until 


the  decks   w 


ere  soa 


ked 


,  aiifl  no  man  con 


(I  m 


oye  with- 


ut  treadlnnf  upon  a  fellow 


In  this  chao- 


one  point  was  stoutly  held  a<cainst  the 


:nirlisli. 


and  at  the  foot  of  the  shallop's  mast  a  d 


lozen 


Miell 


facing  all  ways  kept  tlieir  enemy  at  bay.     Aboy( 


fhciii  hung  a  lantern,  and  it  showed 


a  powerful  and 


resolute  company,  wlio  fought  with  syst 
fnrtiine.     Within  the  ring  of  them  t 


em  and  o-ood 


wo  men  loaded  and 


I  muskets.     They  were  protected  from  attack,  and 


iirtd  musket 


again  and  auain 


t 


the  K 


ng'isli  charu'ef]  t! 


>  lo>e  a  sailor  or  two  in   every 


>I!-e 


us  ring,  only 
The  riflemen 
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-">Ilv    ,mHo.dc.c!    foIo.H)    ,n.!    .„  .  ,.,,i    ii,,v    nrve, 

■"'--I.     (■"l".int!n.nufuU-lK.os,tlu.vdultl,eir.lutv 
'■^'•'1  •■''"■■"'.v  five.  Kno-li.h,.,,,,,    i„,i„,ii„^.    vouno.  For- 

The     cian^..,-    was    fhu,    st..:,,,,,,,! ;    the    AnuTicvuH 

rv.Il:.n.u,Kl  .fill  then,  was  a  hop.  that  tlu.v.ni^ht  save, 
thfir  littl(.  ship. 

Thc.n  Quinfon.  a.  y.t  untoudK.(l.  hut  scontin-r  death 
■•y-nH.st  ■-<-.  ealKd  offhis  nun,  r.fn.at,.,l  H.at  lu. 
"f'^   ^''"    '"•^^--    -'-..CO,  and    ..harmed.       Tw.ntv 

-uh.rs  f„|lnuvd  hh„.  and  they  broke  the  rin^.,  and  shJt 
on.  of  the  n.usketeers.     The  fortune  of  the  dav  hu,,.- 
'"  Hns    final    enc^ounter,    and  it    was    reduced  for    a 
■•"""■■nt    to  a  duel   between   ^uinton   hin.self  and   o-. 
who  led  the  enon,v.     The  eap.ain  of  the  .hallop  had 
'^'--b-  ^'alhn,    badly    wounded,    and  it    seen.cl    that 
"PO"  H  resolute  ftVure  at  the  t\.ot  of  the  ,nast  (he  bur- 
^•^^"  "f  command  now  fell.     He  .oare.l  his  orders,  and 
7'"-   that   Quinton   controlled    the   !>oarders,   strucl- 
down  a  sailor  who  fou.^d.t  betw,.en  then,  and  rushed 
upon  Honeywell.     The  lad  parried  the  blow,  and  then 
attempted    to    .,,    in  a    swonl-thru^t  on    the    otlu.r's 
•^  .oulder.  but   he  failed  to  do  ...  and  before  he  could 
'''-•"M-.W  the  American  had  <.uf   him  down.     He  f.'l 
-■'.conscious  w,ih  an  awful  ^.sh  across  the  head,  but 
'"s  act    ha.l  .lecided   the  battle;   for  the   core  of  the 
'l^^.nce  was  now  broken  up,  and  in  the  scattered  war- 
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f.irc  tliat  followed  numbcTs  toid.     The  man  who  had 
-.Itlfd   lloncvwi'li   at    la>t    liiiiis,|f   \v,nt   down   Ijcfore 
-ujxrior  nuiiibiTs,    .uid    hjccdiii-f    froin  half    a    ihr/vn 
Aniitid>.      Witli  a  cTa>li  he  hui-Kd  his  cutlass  at   thne 
sailors   who  simultantou^ly   attacked   him.      One   fVll ; 
the  (jth.rs  iTo\   in  their  blows,  and  the  American  coh 
I  ipxd,  sli|)[)in<^r  on  his  own  blood,  and  risini;  n,)  more. 
A  moment   later    and  the    Nhajloj)  Copperhead  had 
struck.      Of  her  fifty  men  ei;,diteen  were  dead,  hvelve 
were  wounded,  and  four  werc>  mi»in<^;  while  Ihe  f^ii;^-- 
li^limen,   who  had  boardtd  her  seventy  stron;<;,   found 
tliemselves  reduced  to  thirty-three.     Fifteen  were  dead, 
includin^r  Richards  and  Forrester,  seven  were  nn'ssin'f. 
and  fifteen  were  wounded.     That  the  dead  should  thus 
(lutuumber  the  wounded  on  both  sides  was  an  extraor- 
dinary   circumstance    that    testified    terribly    to    the 
nature  of  the  fight in^^     In  neither  force  was  it  possi- 
ble immediately  to  count  the  exact  loss,  for  though, 
concerning  tiie  greater  number  of  fallen  men  it   was 
lasy  to  drtermine  whether  they  lived  or  had  perished. 


some    cases    required  a    surgeon  to    pronounce    u] 
them.     Of  these  were  Quinton  Ilouevwell  and  tl 


)on 


le  com- 


ma 


ndi^r  of  the  little  privateer. 

The  wind  had  (h-iflid  the  Copperhead  towards  her 


loe  Winle 


fin-ht 


uig    progressed 


an( 


i    when    Lieutenant 


do! 


UHon,  who  was  now  in  ccMumand  of  the  priz 


e.    %!<>•- 


■  illi'd  with  a  rocket, 


answering  signals  hapt  out  o|' 
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tho  darkness  l,„t  little  ,„„,-.•  than  a  nnle  alu^.d.  Tlu 
Copperhead  anchor.,!  pv^ntlv  within  a  eable'^ 
i'"^^H.  of  her  ronciuen.r,  ami  Li,  ut.nant  ,J„|,nM,n 
"""H.IIat.lv  went  al,„ar,l,  while  at  thr  same  time  a 
l-t  with  the  surovon  an.l  the  .ur^eon-.  mate  came 
ofr  from  the  U'literwiteh. 

""lis  that  famous  little  private,  r  the  Copperlnml 
Mr,"  reported  Johnson.     -It's  l.^.n  a  had  business,  for 
sl)e  had  fifty    men    on  hoard,    and  I    never  saw    such 
fift•!ltin<,^  nor  neur  shall  a-ain  :  hut  we've  taken  her. 
We've  lo.t  Mr.  Richards  and  Mr.  Forrester;  and  I'm 
afraid  Mr.  Quinton   II,)ney>vell   is  gone,  too.      We've 
got  something  over  twenty  dead  and  missing,  and  thev 
I'avemorc.      Their    skipper's  badly    wounded ;  but    I 
can't  be  sure  that  lie's  dead." 
"Is  the  shallop  all  ri<Tht^" 

"Ves,  right  as  a  trivet— a  beautiful  thing,  and  a 
iHt  h\<r^vv  than  she  looks.  They  were  just  slipping 
out,  as  Mr.  Richards  expected.  They  were  quite 
ready  for  us— worse  luck." 

"^■ou'll  have  to  take  her  home.  It's  a  tricky  snake 
killed,  that  Copperhead,  hut  a  cruel  j.ricc  to  pay  for 
it.  Richards  gone!  A  very  pronn'sing  man  lost  to  the 
service.  Poor  lads,  poor  lads !  I'm  thinking,  Mr. 
Johnson,  that  Heaven  will  he  a  quiet  place  for  fight- 
ing men.  'Tis  a  lesson  not  to  let  our  hearts  get  in 
love  with  gunpowder." 


>lM>r 
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"Vcs,  sir-  l)ul  uho  can  lulp  it?  M,-.  RirlianU  lud 
tin  Ijoanlrr-..  of  ronr-r,  and  li,.  ^^as  shot  tlirouL-1,  the 
ti.  a.l  thr  moiiuiit  lu-  naclud  the  d.^ck,  so  Sprao'.a.s 
t.lN  iiR'.  Spra^-rrs  kilK.l  tli^'  man  who  shot  him. 
^olll•  nephew  fouyht  a>  1  never  j,ms  a  man  fi^dit 
M'ore." 

-Men  m  liis  case  do  firrht  so.  A  crew  of  nihappy 
l"\ers  would  hoard  Hell.  \Ve"ll  make  sail  at  dawn.  I 
il'm'\  want  to  he  cau/rht  in  here  hy  anythin<r  hi;r^r,.r. 
(io  hack,  and  take  twenty  men  with  you.  Send  the 
lot  atid  the  prisoners  and  the  wounded  that  can  be 
moved  aboard  me  at  once;  and  ;rr,.t  uiidrr  way  as  soon 
■  i>  it's  li^rht  enough  to  see  Brandywine  Shoal.  Keep 
n  the  New  Jersey  side,  and  get  off  Cape  May  as 
quirk  as  you  can.  Signal  the  Resolute,  and  send  a 
l>'>at  aboard  her  to  explain,  for  she  won't  trust  you  till 
yiu  have." 

Swelling  with  the  pride  of  his  first  command,  th. 
youngster  went  his  way,  and  before  the  first  light  of 
<Ia«n  all  the  crew  of  the  Copperhead  were  on  their 
victor.  The  dead  were  buried  at  once,  and  two  un- 
'■nnseious  men— Quinton  Honeywell  and  the  American 
'nvner  and  conunander  of  the  privateer— lay  side  by 
-iile  in  Captain  Honeywell's  cabin. 


(I 
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CHEAT  y  i:\vs 

THE    surgeon    „f    tlu^    Watn-wlfch    took    vrry 
gnat  .'ukI  v.tv  ju>t  cmiit  to  liin.self  i„  t|,e 
ni/itt.i-   of   I, is   woiind.d.    for  of   srvcn-and- 
tweiity    iiijurcrl   nun,    Kn-lisl,   an.i    Ai.uri- 
cans,  1,0  lo.t  hut  two.     Or  o  was  a  British  sailor,  the 
other  the  eaj)tain  and  own.T  of  the  CoppcrhauL 

Both  Quinton  Honeywell  and  his  particular  assail- 
ant survived,  and  it  happened  that  tluy  ,net  for  the 
first  time  a  fortninrht  after  the  fi-rht.  ^rh^n  the 
Watcm-itdu  tin.  licsolntc,  and  the  privateer  were  well 
upon  their  way  across  the  Atlantic,  and  making  splen- 
did weather. 

Qulnton,  his  am.  in  a  sling,  and  his  head  still 
I'  ui.laged,  strolled  solitary  where  the  invalids  wore 
snnru-ng  themselves  on  the  lee  side  of  the  ship,  and 
s.idrleuly  he  beheld  the  sailor  who  harl  come  so  near 
taking  his  life.  By  daylight  the  American  pro.sontod 
a  remarkable  appearance,  but  his  handsome  face 
seemed  the  only  part  of  him  that  was  not  wound-d. 


flXf  V    \  'J 


«    A  J    «  ft      1 


itbl 


He  WHS  chet-rful,  however,  (Jcspitc  lii>  misfortunes,  and 
Hdik  ywell  hcarrl  him  hniu;h.  Strange  echoes  (Kcj)  in 
iminurv  iiwakiried  at  tlie  sound.  It  reverberated 
tlirnu;;h  th.  dim  coi-ridor^  of  thr  |)ast  ;  vet  (^uinton 
eouM  not  recollect  ulun  and  ulurc  he  had  listened  to 
it  I),  fore.  'I'hat  he  had  done  -.o  he  i\h  assured;  but 
!,;>  mind  would  not  reveal  particulars  to  him. 

He  stopped    and    a>k(d    the    wounded    prisoner    a 
(jiii  >tion. 

"Mow  d'you  get  on,  my  man.-" 

"Purty  tidy,  I  thank  you,  sir.     And  youVc  in  the 
land  of  the  living  too,   I  see." 

"Thanks  to  my  hard  cap — no  thanks  to  you.     I  had 
concussion  of  the  brain." 

"I'm  very  glad  that  you'vi'  come  through." 
"You  fought  a  great  fight.     I  hear  it  took  three  of 
UN  tog(  ther  to  stop  you  when  I  was  down." 

"We  all  done  our  bestest.  There's  a  lot  of  me  tcr 
hit;  that's  the  worst  of  being  a  giant,  you  see.  I'd 
he  haunted  by  the  ghosts  of  a  good  few  Britishers,  I 
reckon,  if  it  wasn't  all  in  the  fair  way  of  war.  But  no 
man  can  say  I  ever  fought  crooked." 
'  I'll  take  your  word  for  that." 

■'Wounded  in  six  places  I  was  that  night;  but  only 
two  bother  me  still.  And  only  one  will  make  a  differ- 
"ice  in  six  months'  time.  My  ankle  was  broke  some- 
how.    I  behove  I  (lone  it   myself  sli])ping  down.     I 
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^I'al!  go  la,,,.,  for  life.     TIkt.  w.m-f  |,e  „„  ,„ore  get- 
tin-  „ut  of  D.u-tiuoor  War  I'ris,,,,  a-ain." 

'•Dartmoor!"  sai.i  ^uinton.  "Al?!  „„„  T  know- 
•"■«  Iknow!  I  .saw  vo,.  tin.  Hay  vo„  mar-.lu.,!  thnv 
-'H.  a  co,npa,.y  of  your  fdlow-countryn.cn  frou, 
i  lyiiioutli."' 

"Did  you  now?  Wdl,  'tis  a  hracing  spot,  but  I 
thought  I  was  well  quit,  and  !',„  knulor  sorry  ter  bo 
■^oing  back." 

"Did  you  get  exohangofl?" 

"Not  exactly,  sir.  I  cxrhangcj  the  insl(?e  of  that 
c-onsar,ud  hcle  for  the  out.ide  on  n.y  own  account.  I 
■'  ••■'P'''-  ■■^"'  n,y  ,„ate.  Porter,  he.  was  shot,  poor 
'Ic'v,l,  try.nu  ter  do  the  san.e.  A  nation  good  chap 
too. '  ' 

"I  know  Dartmoor — every  inch  of  it." 

"Did  ye  ever  hear  teli  of  Posthridge.="' 

'•I  live  within  a  nnle  of  .'t   -or  1  di-Unce;  but  I  shall 
never  set  eyes  on  the  .Aloo-  again." 

"I  wish  to  (Jo.l  I  ,.oul<l  say  the  same  ;  but  I  shall  fin.l 
."Vself  li,„pi„^.  Int.,.  ,h,,,t  ,lanme.l  wild  beast  show 
with,,,  a  ,nonth.  My  pals  will  be  glad  t.r  see  ,„o. 
So.ne  funov  things  happened  a  year  ago.  Vou  n.i-dU 
know  the  parties.  First  I  n.ust  tell  you  that  my  n,u„e 
IS  Danid  Ccffiii." 

"And  v.h  it  had  you  to  do  at   Postbrid^r^.p" 

"I  had  to  save  a  yt.ung  maid's  lif^  there.      'Twas 
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i}iv  the    Lord    stilt    iiic  that 


wav 


h 


'I'waMi't  the  road  I  wanted  ter  hit. 


y,    by    all    accounts. 


n 


oiiiyucll  inusec 


d  bitt 


erly 


"1  wish  the  Lord  had  sent 


you  to  save  a  vounjx  maid 


1  udi   of".      Here's  tobacco — now  fire  away  with  your 


v.'ini. 


Thank  y.iu,   I'm  sure,  sir.     And  may  I  a.k   your 


nam 


e  afore  I  start  otF: 


iomw. ell's  niy  nanii'.' 


"(»>uinl(!n  I 

The  otiier  for^^ot  his  wounds,  s!,;p|n.d  his  ie<r  with 
a  iin^-hty  hand,  tiien  cursed  at  the  pan^^  hi.s  blow 
intiicted. 

"Danm  and — but — I  th()u;;Iit  so — I  rruesscd  so  the 
t  as  you  said  you  hailed  from  tlieni  parts.     And 


iiionicn 


your  nialden  called  Eve— ALstress  Eve  N 


ewcoinl)e 


'SI 


le 


was — uliat     d 


:oes     a 


11      tl 


lis      mean — am      I 


fireainin^' 
-Well. 


younrr  man,"  said  Coffin,  very  deliberately, 

<,niess  \()u  an—  and  dreaminn-  a  yery  u^ly  dream, 

f  you  think    she's    dead.     When  did    you    larn 


Uh)       1 


"Li  a  letter  from  my  uncle,  Korror  Honeywell." 
"I  reckon  he's  wron<r.      Listen  ter  me.      Am]  don't 

\va\  too  wild  about  it.     The  maid's  alive,  and  I  saved 

Iier.      Hut   Em  <roint'-  ter  till  t 


an'   young    Miss   don't 
aU." 


lis   yarn  my  own   way, 
come    into   the   beginning   at 
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I)anlol  Coffin  dd.ilod  his  adventures  on  Dartn.oo, 
under  H  f,re  of  count  iess  questions. 

"She'd  never  do  it.     Kill  herself!     Good  God,  vvhv 
should  she?"  asked  the  lover. 

"That's  easy  answered.  Because  she  thought  vou 
-skdle.  Vour  uncle  n.ade  it  clear  ter  her  vou  Ls 
dead  hen  she  didn't  take  no  n.ore  count  in  living 

liorself."  '^ 

"The  devil!     And  she  still  thinks  so !  No,  n..  she 

cannot;  she    n,u.t  hav.    lu.nl  f.-on,    n.e  thrice    since 

then       And  you    got    dear,    thanks    to  Xoah    New- 
combe.?" 

"I  just  did  so.  Ter  France  I  went,  then  back  ter 
Boston.  JhenMr.Greenleaf-^iod  rest  his  brave 
soul-p.cked  ,ne  up  when  he  was  fitting  the  Copp.r- 
W,  an.l  a  cheerful  time  we've  had.  He  took  te/ „. 
unconnnon.  I  was  his  Hrst  n.ate.  I  reyther  think  Fn. 
down  m  Ins  ssiH  tor  a  dollar  or  two." 

"Thi>   strange,   wonderful   world!      Vou   saved   her 

he;  ami  you  came  w.thm  an  ace  of  taking  mine;  ami 
I  hoped  I  was  dead,  and  I  swore  at  lilV  when  I  ca.ne 
b;.c^W.,t.  Vou  saved  her  hf...  Shake  hands,  Dan.el 
Cofhn.     G,:d  Ijlcss  you  for  ever  and  ever." 

"I'll  shake  with  tlii>    \,•i'^    ;*•  ,      • 
,,       .    ,  '"     '''^     ''   >ou  ve    no    objection. 

My  right  s  a  bit  unlia{)i)y  ^fiH-" 

They  shook  hands;  then  the  thought   of  what  had 
happened  and  the  terrible  shock  of  joy  falling  upon 
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voung  HonojwoH's  weakened  frame  proved  nioro  than 
he  could  support  unmoved.  Blindly  he  got  him  to  his 
c.ibin,  and  wept  and  thanked  God  tliere. 

"A  rum  start  that,"  said  Coffin  to  one  of  his  mess- 
mates, tlie  surviving  marksman  from  under  the  mast. 
•I  saved  that  chap's  sweetlieart  from  drowning  her- 
self when  I  was  in  England.     But  he  had  heard  she 
was  dead." 

"Worse  luck  for  us,"  said  the  other.  "lie  fought 
like  a  hopeless  man.  If  he'd  valued  his  hide  we  might 
he  free  iu)w--everj  doodle  of  us.  If  he'd  knowed  she 
u.is  u ailing  ff)r  him  ter  home,  I  lay  he'd  have  heen  a 
flinught  more  careful  of  hisself.  'Twas  his  ru>h  on 
veil  that  lost  us.  If  I  could  have  loaded  hut  once 
more,  that  young  hero,  instead  of  heing  fine  as  five- 
})ince.  would  he  sleeping  sound  in  liis  hammock  under 
1)(  lawari'  Bay  this  minute." 

Coffin  nodded. 

"Waal,  I  guess  God  Almighty  held  your  elbow  for 
11  is  own  reasons." 


CHAPTER    XXIV 

ROGER    HONEYWELL    AT   DAGGER 
FARM 

IT  need  .scarcely  be  said  that,  despite  an  excellent 
passage,  the  \Valcn,ltch  took  too  lon<r  upon  her 
honiewiird    way    for    (^uinton    Jlonejwell's    pa- 
tience.    It  seemed  centuries  to  him  since  last  his 
eyes  had  seen  the  wooded  slopes  of  Mount  Edgccumbe 
Park  ;  a-es  were  past  since    he  -alloped    down  from 
Dartmoor  to    Plymouth,    but    did    not    gallop    back 
again.      Two   great    ideas   now   dominated  the  young 
man's  mind:  to  reach  Kve  on  the  first  day  that  his  fee" 
touched  land  and  to  secure  the  liberty  of  Danii^l  Coffin 
if  such  a  step  was  possible.     To  the  American  he  owed 
Ins  hope  of    human    happiness :  this    man    had    saved 
K\e's  life. 

Like  a  weary  thing  the  Jfatcrxi^Hch  at  last  crept  up 
the  Hamoaze  and  cast  anchor  nigh  the  spot  from 
which  she  sailed.  News  of  her  return  had  rca.hed 
Plymouth  the  day  before,  and  preparations  were  made 
to  receive    her    prisoners.      But    fortune    h,  re    served 
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"(i(H)(i-l)yo.  ?iri{l  thank  voii  for  all   nou'w  doiic  tor 
nil'.  Daniil.     Words  arc  vain  tliliii;>,  l)ut  there's  nolii 
in<jf  moi\'  tliaii  'thank  vou'  I  can  sav.     And  wlun  the 
war's  over,  maybe  I'll  conie  to  Nantucket  just  to  see 
you  a^aui  and  thank  vou  a^ain." 

''You'll  lie  wtlconie — nobody  more  so,"  declared 
Coffin;  and  he  departed.  A  moment  latir  lie  turned 
and  asked  a  (juestion. 

"Shall  you  be  like  ter  see  that  blacksmith  as  tried 
ter  boss  me  wreNtlin'.;;?" 

"\oah  Newcombe?  Yes,  I'll  make  a  point  of  doiuLJ 
so,  be  sure." 

"Waal,  ij^ivo  him  my  lile,--in;^.  and  a~k  how  hi  "s  i^ot 
on  with  'Old  Aroostook.*" 

Away  limped  Daniil,  and  (^uinton's  thoughts 
soared  to  the  Moor.  It  was  now  past  mid-dav  ;  foi  the 
\]iitin'.ltcli  had  comi'  in  on  the  tide  at  dawn. 

I'hanks  to  his  uncle,  who  know  how  matters  stood, 
tlie  lover  obtained  immediate  freedom,  and,  soon  after 
noon,  he  went  ashore,  hind  a  stout  horse  and  set  Of^F  for 
Tostbilvln-e.  Witli  him  he  took  a  letler  for  Uon<  r 
Honeywell  from  liis  brother  Morrimaii,  for  the  cap- 
tain of  the  \V(tf(r-u-itrh  had  promised  his  nephew  to 
spend  at  least  a  couple  of  days  at  Vitifer  Farm  before 
Ills  ship  sailed  for  Portsmouth  to  refit.  There  she  was 
*o  be  paid  off,  anrl  her  commander  expected  a  new 
commission.     I'lie    time    was    September,    and    peace 
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nnnours  nlrculv  fille,!  thr  air.  ,ilthn„<rl,  jf  was  not 
unUl  the  c/ul  of  the  year  that  «ar  canu'  to  a  con- 
( l.isiori. 


W''le    Qiiinton    went    li 


is    wav    and    dreainrd    h]^ 


'''•'."lis,  an  event   that   -eenied   hkely  to  i 

"f  future  wealtli  for  hini  threatened  to  take  i)l 
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itifer   Farm.      As  tli 


place  at 
iL-   voiin^r  man   rode  out   of  I'h- 


:M<nith.  anotlier    traveller    trotted  louards    Postl 
(loni  the  opposite  direction,  and  '. 
•I  hony  hut  sturdy  >teed 


)n(!<fe 


iwyer  liruiipts,  on 


'PI)roache(l 
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OiSi 
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onev- 
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He  came  t( 


spend  a   i'vw  davs  with  j 


us 
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'  li'  nt,  to  s!;o„t  some  snipe,  and   to  submit   a  nev   uill 
^o  the  firmer. 

^  'I1ic  .st(>u,.,K.e  of  eventc  npon  tliis  extr.u.rdlnarv  day 
''•-i:iniU  exact  description.  .>  .  JJrimi.ts  reached  his 
'f'-tination,  and  a^:  Quinton  -aUoped  down  Lah  -head 
!?■'!  into  Posthridn-e,  Ro<rer  Honeyuell  himself  >t.>od 
'"»it  two  hundred  yards  from  Da-^nT  Farm.  Wit], 
I'i'n  was  Dury  Ilext  carryin-  a  p;;um-]m<r. 

Sn.ldenly  Iloneyw.H  stopped  and  p.Wnted  to  the 
\^li!te  walls  close  at  hand. 

"I'm  half  in  a  mind  to  take  our  frimd  at  his  word." 
1'^'  ^aid.  "I'm  dead  heat,  and  a  pint  of  ale  would  help 
'".■  to  r.et  homo.  He's  horrp-d  ,ne  to  visit  him  so  often 
■u.d  so  humbly  ;  so  lias  the  pretty  mad  maiden.  What 
'limk  you,  Hcxt?" 


27G 


FAit.M   OF    Tin:   DA(iGi:U 


!!  > 


"Tin  mail's  _vo..r  fri(  rid  now  without  ;i  doubt. 
Ilc'w  \i>ilr(l  \  itilVr  I'diii-  tiino  and  taktii  iiR'at  witli 
vou.  "Twduld  put  -oiiu'  111  art  in  him,  I  think,  if  vou 
wiiit  ov(  p  liis  tluTshohl." 

"  "ri>  for  tlic  Httlr  -irP-  >akf  that  I'w  madi-  it  up. 
Poor  daft  wtiich.  IM  ij;\\v  a  liunihcd  pounds  to  sic 
till"  sane.  ShiM  he  a  dau^.htir  to  mc  if  shi-  could. 
Slu'M  soften  a  diamond."' 

"Sufli  a  Christian  ^^cntlcman  you  he.  ,in'  so  forget- 
ful of  iiijurv!  Slu'm  like  a  loving'  c.it  to  you,  I'm 
sure — do  brighten  up  an'  j)urr  so  when  you  speak  to 
her  an'  take  a  flower  from  her.'' 

"Vts.  she  Icnes  me  a  great  dial  better  than  she  loves 
her  father." 

"  "J'is  the  Lord's  doin<r,  ati'  a  sign  of  sense  in  her 
rather  than  softness,  I'm  sure." 

A  moment  later  Dury  dro})ped  his  bag  at  the  door 
of  Dagg'r  Farm,  and  rapped  loudly. 

Mrs.  Neufombe  herself  opened  it,  and  her  colour 
fled  from  her  cheeks  as  she  found  herself  iu  the  ])res- 
ence  of  Hoger  Honeywell.  John  N'ewcombe's  peace 
was  made,  ami  a  sort  of  content  had  settled  down  uj)oii 
him:  but  thougli  he  had  frequently  called  at  \'itifir 
and  taken  his  daughter  for  Honeywell's  pleasure,  the 
other  had  never  until  this  day  entered  Dagger 
Farm. 

"I'll  not  reckon  that  he've  forgiven  me  until  he  do 
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•Will 


.\»u    please  to  walk   in,  d 


car  sir: 


\i  ith  a  lliitteri 


said   Ann, 


ave  !i:ri: 


n<j;  voice.     "  'Ti^  an  1 
d  for.     If  vou'U 


lorujiir  as  John  and 
':»-  noped  tor.     It  vou'U  .te,,  into  the  parlour, 

rii  call  him." 

lio-er  Honeywell  obeyed  and  ^rl,.„liv  stretched  his 
-' ■"•y  hody  in  a  comfortable  chair.  A  moment  later 
Nru  combe  entered  and  shook  hands. 

•■'I'liis  is  a  kind  and  a  handsome  thin-  to  do,"  he 
-"'I-  •■■•nr  I'm  sure  I'm  proud  to  see  you  in  this  house. 
!>"M't  ^.et  up.  Take  your  ..ase.  Would  'e  like  to  stop 
'-1-  >end  your  man  for  a  horse,  or  will  you  ju>t  rest  a 
''it  .tn'  ^o  upon  the  way  by  the  bridiro.'" 

'■ni  walk  presently.  A  .Irink  and  ten  minutes  in 
"H^  fine  chair  will  set  ,ne  up.  I've  ^onc  twelve  nnles 
"ur  luavy  ho;_.  to-day,  an'  shot  five  brace,  of  M,ip,  . 
^^'"^liaro,  and  three  plovers.      \ot  ba.l  for  mv  vear.. 

"Vou'm  a    wonnerful    man— evervbodv    on     Dart- 
moor know.s  that.     What  ..hall  wc  do  for  you .^     Shall 
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tlic  iiii»i>  hrcw  soiiH'  tru?  I '.>  l..i\t  a  [niinid  of  th 
rial  tliiii;^  jmt  \)\  lor  Mii'li  a  ;i,i"iat  otfaMoii  a>  this 
Or  be  tluTi'  aiivtliirii;"  vouM  soomr  take  in.-'' 

"No,  I  iiatc  tiiat  muck — iifvcr  touch  it.  (iivc  ino  ; 
pint  (if  alu.  "I'is  poi.son  to  my  ^out,  but  ril  vontur 
aftir  ail  this  cvcrciso.  I  .shoot  with  Lauvtr  IJriinpt 
tomorrow.  Ha,  hul  vou  hosted  u\v  fairlv  ifrttiii- 
luin  on  your  side  that  second  time!  IJut  there's  no 
l)od\   like  him  in  Hevonshire." 

"I've  i^ot  a  ^ood  barrel  of  honu  hrewid,  if  vou'l 
hi  phased  to  try  it.  Would  'e  Ike  a  rusher,  or  a  bi 
of  u  beaten  bread  an'  cheese  alon^  with  it.'" 

".Nay,  nay:  there's  a  spread  at  honi"  to-ni^ht  fo 
the  lawyer  and  ,i  friend  or  two — just  the  ale  I'll  taki 
— nau<rht  else." 

John  Nt'wcombe  departed,  and  Honeywell  smiled  t( 
liimself.  His  do^^s  were  whimpering  outside  thi 
window,  and  he  <rot  up  stiHly,  looked  out,  and  spoke  ti 
Dury  Hext: 

"Keep  those  beasts  quiet.  I  shan't  l)c  moro  than  .' 
few  minutes.  I'll  ask  'em  to  send  you  out  a  drinl 
jiresentlv." 

At  the  same  moment  he  heard  hin-h  voices  in  th< 
passjif^e  way,  and  a  frantic  woman  cryint^  to  him. 

As  he  arose  and  ayjproached  the  door,  it  was  flunj. 
open  by  Eve  Newcouibe.  She  rushed  in  and  held  hi: 
arm  with  many  tears    arui  sirrhs.       The    ^irl    seome( 


K<)(;i:i{  A'j-  i)A(;(;i:ji  i  \!{m 


'■  mhh    ..x,.it...!,  ,.„Hl   lur   ^nu■v  rn.    1,,.„-!,   .uul  .hrill 
li'lini.i  lur   r„!,„„,,l  Jolui    N.unMnlu..      H..  s.t   a   In- 

I'nmn  ju^.  and  two  ^rl.,s.sr,  upon  tlu.  tahK,  Hum  tunu.7i 
f"  iHwIauu-hK.r.      Kvc.  dun-  wil.ilv  to  (1,.  victor. 

••(.<.!'"  >!:.■  (TK,!.  "vou'.n  ,nv  ou  n  .l.ar  rnd..  Ilo^^nr. 
-•'  ...y  Quinton's  unrlr  too,  an'  I  lov,.  vou.  an"  I  ^uu^'\ 
^■'  vou  (lorn,  to  katl.u.Ml.rtln-.  roof!  Tor  t  hr  lov.of 
(i.-<l  fly  while  you  ran.  an'  I'll  .tan.l  in  tlu-  way  an'  l.t 
n.y  faitlKT  kill  Mu.  niflur  than  kill  x,,,,.  I'v.  o/'tm 
toM  you  'twould  h..  death  if  you  ron.d  Iht-.  for  I've 
-"l^ny  faithrr'.  h.art  in  drran.s,  an'  th.rc'.  vour 
(Innni  writ  upon  it  I" 

-roor  rhil<l--this  is  indeed  terrible."  .aid  Honey- 
"<II-  "Hush,  my  dear."  he  continued  to  the  ,nad  -nrl. 
-Vou  uH.st  learn  Intter  than  that.  I'm  sure  Tour 
'  ''l'^'-  'irul  I  hr  friends  now.  He'd  do  „.c  no  hurt- 
11"  more  than  you  would." 

"  *Tis  a  t.  rrihle  for      her  madness  takes,"  said  \c.w- 

>"1h'.  coldly.  -Sh,  l,vc.>  in  the  past.  New  fhin-s 
<i"n't  touch  her  nun.l.  Sl,e  n.nen.l.ers  I  hated  vou 
"'^•'-  and  you  hated  me.  She  can't  for<ret.  'Tis' an 
au  hil  living  .sorrow  to  us." 

Honeywell  nodded,  unci  the  girl  wrung  her  hands. 

'•Listen  to  mc— not  to  hini.  He  hates  vou  .in'  I  love 
you.      Hi " 

-Come,   my   pretty   Eve,"  said   Newcon.be,   gently 
"'■"HH'  to  your  mother.     It  ,lo  break  my  heart,  Mr. 
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JFnprvu.H,  to  luar  Inr.   for  "t,,  tlni>  ,1...  warns  otl, 
I'lin  1m  >i,ir  vou  auiiv   Jn^u  inc.      IKr  lo\.    for  mk' 
tiirtnd  to  ^rall." 

11 V  <lnu    lii,  (iaiiM-lit.T  ^r,,„tlv   avva.v,  arul   uluii   1 
hn,\  -o,u.  Ilotu.vw,  II  look., I  ahoiil   |,„m  with  a  sort  , 

SllIHTstitioUS  s,isf,i<i„„.       F,„.  .1  „„„,„,„f    i„,   ,V|,    i„^,]j,„ 

to  fakr  Kv^.'s  u,,.nl  and  (K  [)art  in  haste;  hut  n^as, 
a.sscTt.(l  its.ir,  and  li..  lau-h.  <1  at  his  iVar.  This  ni.i 
nii-ht  have  shot  him  from  luhind  a  lud^v  a  Imndn 
«i"Hs  if  he.  had  .-and  to  do  so.  For  a  consi.K.ral. 
Hn,c.  hv  had  douhtcd  the  other's  repentanc..,  and  ,. 
h'rst  had  attached  some  importanee  to  Fve's  ^^ild  ^^o^ 
-  often  sjioken  when  she  met  l-,im.  IJut  now  he  di- 
missed  her  stran^a-  waniin-s  ,.uhI  assurances  that  sh 
rv:nl  her  father's  heart.  She  uas  mad.  and  h.^  fel 
■  isham.d  after  a  time  to  attach  more  meanin-  to  tins 
utterances  than  to  her  other  sintrhes. 

While  John  \ewcombe  was  absent,  Ho<r,.r  Honey 
well  looked  ro.md  about  the  room,  saw  nothin^r  bu 
pvncv  upon  Its  mea-n^  face,  an.l  tun.e.l  to  the  ju^r  o. 
tlu'  table.      He  lift,,!  it  and  then  stoppe,!. 

"Curse  the  wench!"  he  s.aid,  aloud,  "she's  rrot  on 
my  nerv.s  with  lur  .)ar-,)n.  IJut  Fll  let"  John 
N^'ucoml...  ,lrink  Hrst,  all  tlu>  sa.ne-as  becon.es  a 
host." 

He  sat  d,)wn  a^raln,  and  in  a  few  moments  the  mas- 
ter of  Dagger  Farm  returned. 
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fcr  riiotlur  be  frviii<r  to  calm  li.r  poor  wits,"  be 
>.u'd;  but  be  did  not  add  tbat  be  bad  ju-t  locki'd  botb 
\.\v  and  Ills  wife  into  tbc  adjoinitig  room. 

•  "Tis    ;i  bard    tbin;,r,    sure    oiiou'rb,"    s.aid    Uo<r,  r 
Iloncvwtll.     "And  no  bopc  of  ncovcrv '" 

"Doctor's  comini^r  a/^ain  to-morrow.  He  don't  sav 
there's  no  liopt,  but  I  n  ckon  In-  tbinks  m).  Mindless 
fii  licr  ".rravi'  ^bc'll  o-o." 

\l>'  poured  out  a  brimun.;;^  glass  of  amber-clear  ale 
-1-  he  ^poke  and  handed  it  to  bis  gucst  ;  then  be  gave 
!iini>elf  full  measure.  Roger  Honeywell  took  up  bis 
liuiiipir  and  waited  for  tbc  other  io  begin;  but  John 
I"  -111  to  talk  of  bis  daughter.  Presently  be  stopped, 
iv.il  looked  at  tlu'  other's  n-kass. 

"'^'o  I'ro  not  drinking,"  he  said, 

Honeywell  laughed. 

"Not   before  you.      'Tis  the  host's  place  to  taste 

tir4." 

"Ah!  my  poor  maid  have  frightened  you!" 

.b)hn   Xewcombo  drew     in    liis  breath    and    drank. 

I'h'  n  bis  band  went  down   into  his  side  pocket   for  a 

'  'ivy  knife  tbat  was  hidden  there.      He  relaxed  hi- 

'i"id,  however,  because  a  moment  !,-ter  Mr.  Honevwell 

tlrained  Ihe  glass  he  held. 

••Xeetar!"he  cried.  "There's  nothing  like  beer, 
after  all.  What  wine  touches  it.=  If  it  wasn't  for  mv 
infernal  gout This  is  your  own  brew,  eh.^" 
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'^ly  own,"  said  Nowfomhe,  filling  up  the  sports 
iiiiurs  glass  a  second  tiiuo. 

"Drink,  an"  Ell  tell  you  about  it." 

Honeywell  did  as  he  was  hid,  hut  he  had  scarcoh 
srt  down  the  glass  before  his  hand  shook  and  he  fel 
the  sensation  of  a  hot  belt  tightening  round  hii 
stoniaeli. 

"What's  this?"  he  said,  and  stared  at   Newcomho 

''Death  !"  an.-wered  the  other,  grnnly.  ''Death  n.\ 
ln4-  though  Eve  got  to  go  too.  That's  no  matter 
I  meant  to  end  my  days  afterwards  air  Til  die  happv 
to  sec  you  die." 

"God  in  heaven!     She  was  right  !     You've  poisoned 


me 


i"» 


"I  have--like  a  rat — with  monkshood.  TIa,  ha! 
She  gave  you  the  tio\\er>  for  love,  and  Eve  given  von 
the  root  for  hate-everlasting  hate!  That's  ri'dit! 
Turn  and  twist  and  wriggle.  You  won't  wriggle  that 
out  of  your  blood.  I'he  fool  was  too  clever  for  the 
^vi^e  man,  after    dl !" 

Honeywell  rose  « ith  the  agony  of  death  in  his  mind 
I)efore  he  felt  it  in  his  body.  He  h  apt  up,  stepped 
two  hasty  paces  towards  the  door,  then  fell  screaming 
— (h-agged  down  bv  a  fierv  hand  that  seemed  to  'n-oDc 
in  his  vitals.  The  other  was  bent  double  over  the  table. 
But  he  ki'[)t  his  chair  an('  forgot  the  death  racing 
through  him  at  sight  of  HoueyweU's  torment. 
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'Scream  Iculcr!     Scr.ani  louder,  you  that  robbed 


inv  child  of  her  1 


)r;un!     Screuin  to  lur  that  I 


OU    IKJW. 


It 


It  I 


ovcs  you 
)urns,  do(_s  it? 


•'O  dear  to  come  and  save  v 

<^wl^ys  your  rotten  heart  with  its  red-jiot  teeth! 
'tis  childVs-pIay   (o  what    waits  f 
heved  in  hell  till  I  k 


or  vou. 


Rut 


never  be- 


no.vcd  vou. 


'Mcrcv!' 


screan 


led  tl 


le  other, 


'Kill 


me — en 


-end  iH 


I" 


d  tl 


us 


laiiimered  on  the  tloor  with 


;2;i"niin<i 


Tl 


un    lie 


or  a    moment    was 


He  writhed  and  kickid.  I 
his  fists,  struck  his    heels  on  tlu 
seemed  suddenly     to  faint,    and     f 

".ntionless  and  silent.      M.anuhiK-,  \ewcombe  fought 
«'tl'  I'is  own  drath.  that  1,..  nii-ht  scr  the  other  die. 

"Hear  m..,  hear  ine.  you  black,  vile  murderer!  Howl 
an-ain  ;  frroan  anain  :  ddn*!  dii'I" 

Th,.  other  was  still  conscious,  his  eyes  opened,  and 
iu-  Hxe.i  them  on  the  man  at  table.  He  glared,  his 
face  shoni^  white  and  wet. 

-Think  of  her-her  all  the  time,"  yelled  \ewcom!)e, 
"ow  torn  an.l  riven  in  his  turn.  "Think  of  her,  you 
•Iving  dog!  I\v  itched  to  .hoot  you  iiies.  manv  days, 
'»■  l).-dter  your  head  in  an*  let  your  damned  brains  out ,' 

•"it  this  is  better,  tin's  is " 

He  broke  off  and  his  cy.s  rolled  up.  He  mumble.l 
■still,  but  only  n-rowlrd  hke  a  beast  without  words.  At 
Hie  same  nionuft  and  whiir  his  voice  had  sunk  to  an 
"'■•'"'''■'>'-     ^vhisprr,    Dury    Hexi,    followed    by    Ned 


h 
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Prowse  and  Tiniotliy  Thirlestonc,  riHlucl  into  the 
(■li;uiil)er.  IIoiicWM'irs  miii  had  lieard  the  sufForer's 
V('!I>,  hut  he  was  afraid  to  (-ntrr  alone.  Now  the  three 
men  milled  in,  to  find  HoTicvwell  face  downwards  on 
tlic  Hoor  and  NcwcoinhL'  hunchKl  u})  over  the  tahle. 

Dury  hastened  to  his  master,  turned  liiui,  and  fell 
hack  before  the  grey  face  stamped  with  an  awful 
death. 

"He's  fiead !  He's  gone  ;  an'  tliat  crooked  villain 
there,  glaring  at  !am  out  of  his  demon  eyes,  have 
done  it !" 

'•What  he  this,  master — for  God's  love  what  have 
happiiuclr*'  said  Prowse. 

He  rushed  to  the  table  and  shock  Newcombc's 
shoulder,  whereon  the  master  of  Dagger  Farm  fell 
heavilv  to  the  ground.  "Mercy  on  me!  he  be  a  deader 
too!"  shouted  the  la!)ourer. 

From  the  next  room  came  a  sound  of  knocking, 
where  Ann  \ewcombe  and  her  daughter  cried  and 
screiMiied  to  be  released. 

It  was  at  this  juncture  that  a  rider  galloped  up  to 
the  door  of  tln'  farm,  and  Quinton  Honeywell  dis- 
mounted and  r;dl(  (1  for  somebody  to  hold  his  horse. 
He  buriiMl  for  a  siu-ht  of  l'"lve:  and  now  he  had  it. 
Prowse  f re((l  his  mistress  win  ii  he  heard  her  voice,  and 
i)i>t!i  she  and  lur  daughter  hastened  to  the  scene  of  tlie 
tragedy.     Ann  Xewcoinbc  wmt   to  her  husljand"--  >ide 
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nnd  knelt  there;  the  ^irl  hurried  to  her  father's  dend 
'neiny;  u„d  when  young  Quinton,  weary  of  waiting, 
[)ushed  his  way  into  the  roon^  he  saw  Eve  on  iL 
gro  id,  sobbing  bitterly,  with  her  arms  round  Roger 
Honeywell's  neck,  and  her  cheek  pressed  against  his 
hideous  features. 


C  II  A  V  T  E  R     XXV 


rO    THE   L'GHT   AGAIN 


LAWYER  RRLMPTS  had  lon-r  since  Icurncd 
from  hi>  pml'i  >-.i(ui  \\\v  licMutics  of  patimcc, 
and  not  until  diiiiicr  tiinc  approacla'd  at 
\itiftr  Eamn  did  \)v  concern  hinni'lf  about 
liis  liost.  Upon  arrival  he  partook  of  ;i  H^^iit 
meal,  smoked  hiN  pijie.  and  then  turned  to  his  bag. 
From  it  he  drew  forth  ci  rtain  })apers,  which  re})re- 
sented  a  new  will  >hat  Mr.  Rrinipts  had  prepared  for 
his  client.  I'nder  this  document  Quinton  Honeywell 
received  but  a  trillini;-  !e;j,acy;  others  of  tlie  family 
were  also  remembered;  but  the  bulk  of  t!ie  farmer's 
estate  was  left  to  the  local  hunt,  to  be  u.>e(l  by  tlio 
master  as  mi<fht  seem  bi^^t  in  the  interests  of  >])ort. 
This  (document  only  awaited  Ro^cr  Honeywell's  sig- 
nature. 

"A  wild  pieci'  of  work."  reflected  th.i'  lawyer.  "I'm 
sorry  for  that  youii;;'  di\ii  (^)uiiiton;  but  no  doubt  he's 
fallen  out  with  his  uncle.     Vet  to  will  your  f>)rlune  to 
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2h: 


n  park  of  hounds!    I" 


11  a  sportsman  myself — but 


orif 


must 


draw 


tl 


le  line  >omeuliere. 


At    dusk,    while     the     d 


inner    was 


kitel 


spoil 


intf    in 


11 


le 


en,    and    even    the    ^^ue^t    be^-an  to 
.•u(i(knt,  there  came  Dury  He\t  with  1 


su>peft    an 


us  n-run  news. 


An'  if  Master  (^uinton  II 


onevwi'll  didn't 


c'liUie  ui 


"jHUi  the  top  of  this  coil!  An"  ril  thank 


vou,  sir,  to  tell 


me  w  ho 


be  heir  an*   who  han't.      '( 


iiuse  if  t! 


le   vountr 


man  is  to  be,  I  inu>t  luar  un^elf  towards  hi 


in  accord 


inii-b 


If 


he  ban't   in  the  uill  'ti>  ditrerent.      I  don't 


'.^Ult 


11    H    demean  mvself  for  nou-'ht. 


"Deadl"    >;,id    the    lawyer 
but  who  can  prove  that?" 


r 


)isoned,   jou    say? 


'\'ouM  best  t' 


)  tome  up  aloiur  to  that  cursed  D, 


112' 


i'lr 


come  o 


f  my  ul 


a  ( 


Farm — no  oood  could 
ut-throat  name— I  waited  till  that  kind  ^n^ntleman. 
Doctor  Mac(irath,   rode  over   from  the  War  Tri 
an'  111 


place  u  1    sucli 


son 


says  th.'it  tluy  was  { 


)oisone( 


r 


ley.' 


'•P.otn.     John  Xowconibe  must  Jiave  ^r|ved  him  beer 
drink    with   Mmw   deadly   I,. 


Hie   in   it  ;  an'   then   the 


"retch  mu,4   1 


lave  drinked  him 


T 


111  iiiy>terv  for  evermon 


IS  all  wra[ij)e(i 


'ccpt  that  they  be  so  demi 


iUl 


y  other  earth;  an'  a  cruel  death  'twas,  too,  by  the 


iks  of 


I'lii. 


"Then  that's  waste  paper,"  s;Jd  Ijrimpts.  point  in^r 
to  the  document   open   on   the  table.      "The   old   will 
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stands.    Quinton  Honey^'L'l  is  wortli  from  m  vcn  to  te 
thousiuul  ])i)uii(ls." 

"Which  bciii^  so.  I'll  trupsu  back,  (]o<^-lKat  as 
am,"  said  .he  fat  man.  '"I  don't  a\  to  know  no  more 
but  I'm  tiiat  youni^f  man's  humldc  friend  an'  scr.ant  t 
connnand  for  life.  Like  a  burr  I'll  stick  to  his  fortur 
so  lonj;  as  ln'm  sensible.  I  always  knowed  tlu  re  Wii 
the  making  of  a  hero  in  him,  and.  tluni^h  I  never  tol 
him  so,  I  withstood  master  about  him  many  a  time. 

The  men  tramped  off  to<^etlier  to  Da<j;<^er  Earn 
and  Dury  wearied  his  comjjanion  with  unctuous  an 
short-winded  accounts  of  his  own  life-long  goodncf' 
to  the  dead.  Thereupon  Brimpts  silenced  him  wit 
some  painful  news. 

"You  were  do\\  n  in  the  second  will  for  one  hundrc 
pounds,  Mr.  Ilext.  But  unfortunately  your  nam 
don't  appear  in  the  first.  Think  upon  that  disap 
pointment,  and  save  30ur  wind  for  sighing." 


At  Dagge,'  Earm  Quint  on  Honeywell  had  specc 
with  Ann  Xewcombe,  and  then,  after  doing  all  tha 
was  in  his  power  to  soothe  her  shattered  mind,  led  Ev 
by  ihe  hand  and  walkeil  out  to  the  tr'U'den  with  hei 
Indoors,  Xoali  Xewcombe.  hastily  sunnnoned  froi 
Postbridge.  took  command,  despatched  a  messenger  t 
Prince  Town,  directed  that  Hit  dead  men  should  be  laii 
out  side  by    side,    aiu     made    arrangements  fur    tli 
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I  vcn  to  ten 

:-lK;it   US  I 

V  no  more ; 
scr.ant  to 

liis  fortune 
thi  re  was 
never  told 

V  a  time." 
fTcr  Farm, 
■tuous  and 
r  goodness 
I  him  with 

ic  hundred 
our  name 
hat  di-sap- 


lad  speech 
n-  all  that 
id,  led  Eve 
with  her. 
med  from 
•ssenger  to 
ul.l  be  laid 
.b  for    the 


Inf|U05t.  He  was  assisted  by  Lawv(  r  IJrlniphs.  uhrn 
that  nciitl, mail  arri;ed  upon  the  seeiie ;  and  as  for 
Doctor  .Mac{irath--a  physician  wlio  >,  rvcd  at  the 
prison  (hu-iii.o-  thf  latter  j)art  of  the  .\i)irriean  War, 
•';id  <n.l  iii(,>t  nobh  work  there — he  soon  turned  from 
the  dead  to  the  llvino-,  and  ocaipied  hinivlf  with  Ann 
.N'eweombe.  who  had  fallen  into  a  (iaiin;er<)ii>  freiizv. 

The  widow  it-  u.t,  who  beliav,(l  hke  one  in>ane,  while 
her  daughter  walked  ealiiily  lie.ide  Quinton  Honey- 
well. 1-^e  had  wej)t  much  at  his  uncle's  death,  and 
now  she  spoke  (juietly  and  >imp]y  to  the  young  man; 
l)iit  he  liad  heard  the  sorrowful  news,  and  his  heart 
bled  .\  ithin  him  while  he  listened. 

The  girl  Ixlieved  him  to  ije  a  spirit. 
''  'Twa.s  his  end  that  brought  you.  dear  lieart.  You 
came  for  his  soul.  How  I  wish  you  had  come  for 
mine!  Have  you  forgived  me  for  not  tlving  to  you 
wluii  I  luard  as  you  was  dead.^  I  did  try.  I  tried  all 
I  could;  but  I  wasn't  allowed.  A  gert  man  springed 
in  the  water  an"  made  me  live." 

••Hut  Em  not  dead,  sweet  Eve.  Em  alive.  Eve 
come  back  to  you  from  the  .sca.  Touch  me.  En.  flesh 
and  blood— not  a  ghost." 

••'lake  me  along  with  you,"'  she  said.  "'Oh,  what 
■  iiiisie  it  [)e  to  my  ears  to  hear  your  \oice  again.  'Tis 
good  oiu-  voices  don't  change  after  we  be  dead." 

"But  can  a  ghost  talk.-     Can  a  ghost  kisi.^  Eve — 
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Evo,  swoetlic'iirt — (Iroaiii  no  nmro — wiikv  up — \v;il<p 
up  I  "I'is  (^)uitit()ii's  living  M'lf  conic  home  to  love  vou 
or  ever ! 

lie  kissed  her  f);is-.ioii;nel\-,  .'iiid  >hc  rc<^;ir(le(I  liini 
with  round,  uondi  riii"-  eves. 

''lie  IIcHven  ;i  h)n<^  ways  ot!',  my  (^uintoii.-  Did 
your  de;ir  ^oul  find  tlie  u.iy  e;isv.'" 

"I'm  alive,  darling — a  iiviiio;,  loving  man!  Feel 
my  heavy  hand  on  your  >houlder." 

"IJe  it  so  different  u  hi  re  the  dead  folks  bide'  He 
they  happy?  (an  a  mother  kiss  her  sons  then?  ("an 
lovers  .^till  lovi  ?  Or  do  \-  come  from  a  cold,  n;()lden- 
brifrlit  place  where  no  loving  hearts  throb  an'  no 
voices  speak?  Did  them  you  cared  for  liaste  to  wel- 
come you  iiome?  Was  your  mother  an'  faither  wait- 
ing with  glad  eyes  for  'e?  Be  all  the  ghosts  so  hutivul 
as  you,  my  own?  ()]•  be  tlie  plain  on  earth  still  plain 
in  Heaven?  I  >uppose  'tis  all  music  an*  light — 
spring  an'  summer  an'  ripe  autunm  in  one  there?  Yet 
I  do  tliitd<  'tua>  winter  for  my  dear  love  to  see  his 
luart-iiroki  n  maiden  down  below." 

"Not  he,trt-i)ro!^(  n,  not  heart-broken  bt^vond.  mend- 
ing! "Fis  i>-  .d,  (1  again  now.  Say  'tis  mended. 
What  will  make  you  understand  tliat  I'm  a  man  and 
not  a  spirit  ?  Listen  to  me.  I  have  so  nnich  to  tell 
you.  "I'was  !>')  Heaven  I've  been  in,  mv  pretty 
dariing,  but  a   King's    great    battleship.       I've    been 
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Feel 


(i-l>tinrr-fifflitins  tlu.  Atn.rlcr  is-aiifi  I  was  nearly 
Ullrd  in.iny  a  time,  hut  not  quite.  And  they  told  nic 
v.Mi  u,,,v  <i.ad— my  own  Kv  was  dead.  Think  wiuit 
I  iVlt  tlien." 

"I  Itan't  (lead.  Vou  frpow  eold  and  your  heart  stops 
^^li*n  you'ni  dead.  My  heart  heats  yet;  my  hlood  he 
"  trni." 

A  sudden  inspiration  touched  his  iiu'nd. 

"Nay,"  he  said,  "you  must  he  dead,  for  thev  told 
Mir  so.  I  hehcved  it.  I  tried  to  die.  too.  I  went  ahout 
"hire  there  was  hest  ehance  of  getting  a  huHet 
tlirongh  my  hrain.  Ves.  you  must  l)e  dead,  httle  Eve. 
I  am  sure  you  must."' 

She  looked  puzzled,  then  laughed. 

"How  silly  'tis  of  \.  to  talk  so.  Your  uncle  he  dead. 
I'hat's  death.  He  lies  like  a  marhle  figure  in  church, 
■111"  his  fires  he  out  for  ever.  I  kissed  him,  hut  he  didn't 
know  it.  My  faither  as  killed  him  be  dead  too.  What 
1h  they  saying  to  each  other  now?  I  know  wliat  death 
I-.  But  I— I  be  living.  I  can  think  an'  speak, 
ran't  I.^" 

"An'  so  can  I,  my  precious.     But  you  say  that  1  am 

.Irad." 

"Vou'm  spirit,  I'm  f^csh  an'  blood.  You  could  hurt 
iiif:— I  can  cry  wet  tears.     I  can  sleep,  I  can  dream." 

"And  so  can  I  do  all  that.  No,  no,  my  pretty  Eve 
is  dead." 
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She  (rrvw  impatient. 

"Howivir  ran  I  show  'c  Tin  alive?  'Ti>  imkiiid  of 
you  to  flout  me  >o." 

She  lii'^^Mii  to  uccj),  and  t'iariii<;-  li(_'  had  ^oiie  too 
far,  (Juiutori  took  lur  hack   to  lu  r  home . 

.Mrs.  NCucoinhf  was  cahmr  w  lieu  he  returned,  and 
after  Quinton  had  -(en  I'.ve  make  a  meal  and  had  left 
lier  placid  anain.  h"  went  his  wav  for  the  ni"ht  to 
\'itifer.  Hif'ore  leaving,  however,  he  spoke  with  Ned 
Prowse  and  l)engx'd  Inm  to  watch  the  maiden  closely 
and  carefullv. 

"She  may  take  this  chance  of  trouhle  and  di-order 
to  steal  off,"  lie  said.  '"Watch  her  and  only  her. 
You'll  not  reirret  it.  I  shall  be  hack  early  in  the 
mornin^r." 

That  night  the  3'oung  man  despatched  a  messenger 
to  his  uncle  Merriman,  and  early  in  the  morning,  after 
sleepless  hours,  he  returned  to  Dagger  Farm. 


Xo  difficulties  attendetl  the  winding  up  of  affairs 
at  the  two  homesteads,  and  within  a  week  tlie  enemies 
slept  side  hy  side  at  Widccombe-in-the-Moor.  To- 
gether they  were  burietl,  and  one  widow's  heart 
iiiour!Hcl  the  muiderer,  but  for  the  murdered  no  tear 
was  slu'd.  Ann  Newcombe  diterniiiu'd  to  lea\e  Dag- 
ger Farm,  and  she  allowed  Quinton  Honeywell  largely 
to  influence  her  future  plans. 
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The  spiTialist  from  Plytnouth  !i,ul  cilltd  h)  sec  Eve 
iipon  the  (i;i_v  after  In  r  fatlur  died,  and,  d.  >|)itc  the 
terror  of  the  hour  and  the  (h>t ractiii;^,-  (motions  that 
had  hcalen  upon  h.  r,  he  found  the  ;^irl  hett(  r  in  >onie 
rr-pects.  Hut  i!ie  phv-Ician  wa^  at  a  h)-s  for  a  cause. 
Then  (^)uiiit()ii  spoke  with  him,  and  pre>eiitl_v  comfort 
dawned  in  the  hul\  mind,  for  the  other  now  saw  H>i;ht 
and  even  dared  io  prophesv  hojx'. 

"See  her  dallv."  he  said,  "he  <reiitle  with  lier, 
h'Uiiour  her.  IVr>i>t  that  >he  herself  is  dead,  if  vou 
can  do  so  without  ann;erin;4:  her.  Sei/e  t!ie  h\ast 
chance  of  iiluminatin-'  the  l)hink.  liut.  al)ove  all.  n-o 
<Tra(hially.  At  anv  moment  she  may  return  to  her 
senses;  hut,  on  the  other  hanfl.  sIr.  niav  ik  ver  do  so. 
If  once  she  becomes  rational,  liowevi'r,  all  should  he 
well." 

'J'hc  advice  was  acted  upon,  and  with  infinite 
patience  did  Quinton  Honeywell  set  himxlf  the  task 
"f  winning  hack  Eve's  wandering  mind.  Dailv  he 
came  to  see  her,  daily  took  her  for  walks  or  rides  upon 
the  Moor.  And  Mjuietinies  it  seemed  tliat  the  lack  was 
to  he  made  good,  whereon  the  lad  thanked  God  half 
through  a  night:  and  sometimes  live  straved  into 
wilder  paths  th.;it   led  t<i  sa<lness  and  passing  dopair. 

The  fiction  that  she  was  dead  he  maintained,  and 
she  often  asked  hew  she  nn'ght  prove  it  oth(>rwise;  but 
when  he  pur>ued  the  subject  and  argued  that  proofs 
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of  lu  r  lif.'  nii^rlit  likewise  >li(tw  Irm  livinir,  ^\u-  n-rew 
puzzKd  ,iii(i  NJleiit.  SoiiietiiiH',  she  would  la.nl,  .uid 
.s()iiietiine>  wi  ep. 

'I'here  eniiie  ;it  l;i-.t  ,i  mild  (hiy  near  the  iiid  of 
()ct()l)(r.  and  I'.v.'  walked  with  (^iiiiitor;  alop;,^  Hie 
valley.  The  _voim<r  man  had  Mihlet  \\\v  ninainder  of 
the  ha>e  of  \itifer,  and  within  a  ueik  li.'  de^i^r,ied  to 
leave  the  farm  for  chamhei-,  that  he  had  taken  at 
l)e\(in|)()i-t.  Ili>  futiin  actii.n^  .IrpencUd  u|)<)n  Kvt-. 
She  and  her  mother  W(  re  al>o  about  to  depart  from 
Dartmoor,  at  lea^l  fur  a  >ea>oi\,  and  Mrs.  Neweomhc 
meant  to  dwell  in  a  little  house  near  rivniouth.  DaLCircr 
Farm  was  to  l)e  sold,  hut  no  offer  liad  heen  made  for  it, 
thoufrh  tlie  widow,  little  fTuc<ssiii<r  that  her  home  would 
never  a-rain  he  tenantid  h\-  Inn  .an  hein<rs,  still  hoped 
to  sell  or  let  her  husband's  property.  Tlie  place  was 
a  black  cloud  in  her  mind;  yit  it  stood  for  the  life- 
work  of  nianv  meti. 

Young  Honeywell  and  his  love  stood  beside  the  pool 
into  which  Eve  had  fluttered  upon  a  bvirone  day  of 
summer.     She  knew  it  wc  11.  and  njieated  the  old  >tory. 

"  'Twas  thron<rh  the  deep  water  I  meant  to  sink — 
down — down  till  I  coined  to  my  Quinton." 

"Vou  thoutrht  to:  but  how  sad  mv  darlintr  would 
have  been  to  find  no  Quinton!" 

She  reflected  upon  this. 

"Then   I  should  have  tried  to  come  back  to  earth 
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aff.iiri  to  voii — sai 


lie  as  vou  iiavc  to  me.      I 


wnu    I  havr 


put  liivxif  away,  hut  tli 


fV  never  l(  t  mi'  t 


i'\   aiiairi. 


•Vet   thrv'II  Mlffer  VOlI   to  walk   l)e>i,Ir  || 


e   riMi  w  lid 


•"- '  •"kI  .r  I'm  only  a  ^rl.o.t  I  eouMirt  stop  vou  .1 
vvlrif  _\oii  jil(aM()." 


oilier 


I 


never  tliminl,|  ,,l'  that!     JV  I  «,„(   ;„  tl 


liat  Mould  vou  do.  (.>uiiit 


oil : 


•Win,  lak 


e    ViTV    ■•■itt 


U'lo/;   { 


ire   t 


N 


o  save  vou. 


<>    <j;hn>\    couhl    >avi    iiie."    >i 


le    sau 


iMiiM'    iriii  as  saved  nie  li,  ro,v." 


Tl 


len,   suctheart,   know   'tuould   he   a    I 


tll.'lt   re-cUrd 


le  water. 


was  a 


vHi^  arm 


\  oil  airam. 


^lie   stroked    h 


arm   can  fully,   ,i!id   tlun   held   1 


us 


naiKl 


"1  do  wish  as  I  could  Ix  1 


leve 


of  a  niidit  to  iiiak 


you.     T  do  pray  to  God 


e  VOII  a  live  man. 


And  d'you   think    lie  do, -n't    | 


lear  vnu.^      Ah've  I 


am. 


and  stron^r.  and  rich,  and  I   love  vou  h.^tter  tl 


lan 


•ver  a  man  lov, d  a  woman  hefore.  I)*you  forget  my 
•ersesr'  A  little  star  you've  In  en  to  me.  and  tuinkled 
'iri-hter  than  ever  since  the  cruel  darkn.ss  and  the 
'Ire.ulful  thcuirlit  you  were  jnit  out.  Oh.  l),.Ii,.ve  I'm 
•ilive!  What  trrrat  thin^-  can  I  do  to  show  you  that  I 
;un.-  What  thinsr  beyond  a  spirit's  power.'  Hid  me 
u:o  to  the  end  of  the  world  for  vou  and  I  will  -ro  " 

"Save  me,  tlun."  sh.   said,  "save  me,  an*  I'll  believe. 
An'  If  you  can't,  us  will  l,c  irhosts  toi-'cther  an'  be  so 
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liiippv  .'IS  <^hosts  can.  If  'tis  oiilv  a  sliadowy 
happiness  that  spirits  know,  id  Ita.st  it  la.sts  for 
t'vcr. 

"Save  vou  from  what!'  Tell  nie,  and  he  >ure  1 
shaH." 

Ilir  answer  was  an  action.  In  an  instant  slie  had 
leapt  from  his  -ide  and  flunfr  herself  into  Dart  ;  hut 
the  man  was  as  cpiick.  He  entired  tlic  wattr  a  second 
afterwards;  was  >we])t  of!"  his  f^'ct  as  he  seized  Eve, 
and  then,  touching:  iii'ound  ay,ain  at  the  lower  end  of 
the  pool,  soon  drew  the  ^Irl  and  liim-^ilf  out  of  the 
water. 

"Come,"  lie  said,  "we  mu--t  run  witlioul  stopping  to 
Dagtrir  Farm — else  you'll  very  likely  die  for  this  silly 
deed." 

Bi't  slio  (rasped  and  sjiodk  her  h.ead. 

"No,  ril  never  die  now,  until  Fm  old.  I  don't  want 
to  die  no  more — now." 

"Vou  understand  at  last  !" 

"I  know  vou  he  a  livin;j;  man — else  you  couldn't 
liave  saved  me.  "I'is  enoujj;!!  for  the  day.  I  see  a 
little.  F\  heen  askep  in  a  hlack  room,  l^ven  here, 
an'  dripping  from  the  ri\(r  ju-t  as  I  l)e  now.  I  ha-ted 
along  wi'  that  great  man  from  America;  an'  I  thought 
he'd  killtd  vou  an'  then  done  a  crueller  thing  ..n' 
saved  me.  An'  Fve  slept  ever  since  till  1  <lon't  know 
what  he  dreams  an'  what  he  true." 
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"I'm  true,  little  wife,"  he  said,  "I'm  no  dream,  and 
the  God  who  made  us  and  watched  over  us  in  no 
dream." 

He  looked  at  her  eyes  and  saw  that  they  had 
changed — those  lovely  windows  that  had  so  long 
gazed  emptily  into  the  sky  and  'airrored  the  Moor,  but 
returned  no  loving  glance  for  the  image  of  it.  Now 
the  man  held  his  breath  and  caught  it  with  a  great  sob, 
for  Eve's  soul  was  looking  out  upon  him. 

She  said  no  more,  but  he  felt  the  struggle  of  her 
mind,  and  he  spoke  cheerfully  from  time  to  time  as 
they  hastened  to  her  home. 

I'hen  the  man  gave  her  up  to  her  mother,  and  after 
he  had  begged  a  change  of  clothes  from  Ned  Prowse, 
while  his  own  were  set  to  the  fire,  Ann  Newcombe 
returned  to  him  with  tears  running  down  her  cheeks. 

"How  is  it  with  Eve?"  Quinton  asked. 

"Blessed  be  God — blessed  be  God,  Who  has  sent  her 
back  to  you  and  to  me,"  she  answered. 

THE  END 


